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A  remarkable  new  song  book,  entitled  NEW  SOUL 
WINNING  SONGS,  in  Avhich  emphasis  is  placed 
upon  that  Service  which  wins  souls  for  Christ!  "He 
that  winneth  souls  shall  shine  as  the  stars  forever 
and  forever."  At  Jacob's  well  Jesus  said,  "Look  on 
the  fields;  they  are  white  already  unto  harvest." 
Work  for  the  night  is  coming.  "Who  will  go  and 
work  today?"  Saul,  the  converted  persecutor,  out- 
side the  gates  of  Damascus,  under  a  burning  Syrian 
sky,  tremblingly  cried: 

'LORD,  WHAT  WILT  THOU  HAVE  ME  TO  DO  ?' 

This  new  inspiring  song  book  contains  the  old 
indispensable  songs  and  hymns  made  sacred  by  the 
glory  of  the  past.  In  addition,  it  has  nearly  ONE 
HUNDRED  NEW  MATCHLESS  SONGS  that 
thrill,  bless  and  carry  the  gospel  in  the  melodies 
and  harmonies  of  the  Spirit!  The  gospel  in  song. 
New  songs  that  have  been  tested,  tried  and  found 
worthy  to  be  placed  among  the  immortals. 

In  this  collection  are  many  songs  by  famous  writers 
published  for  the  first  time,  including  the  Author's 
latest  and  best. 

SPECIAL  ATTENTION  is  called  to  the  unique 
arrangement  and  classification  of  the  songs  :  These 
songs  and  hymns  are  not  only  classified  under  similar 
topics  and  sentiment,  but  they  are  also  classified  in 
the  same  key,  on  opposite  pages,  which  arrangement 
makes  it  possible  to  sing  diflP'erent  songs  without  the 
necessity  of  turning  the  pages.  This  extraordinary 
arrangement  secures  great  advantage  to  the  musician 
as  well  as  the  singers  and  leader. 

Never  before  in  song  history  has  there  appeared  a 
song  book  so  practically  and  wonderfully  worked 
out.  NEW  SOUL  WINNING  SONGS  inaugurates 
a  New  Era  in  songs,  composition  and  arrangement. 

The  Author 
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What  Wilt  Thou  Have  Me  to  Do? 
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P.  P.  B11.HOBN. 
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1.  Lord,  Thou  hast  granted  sal-va  -  tion  to  me,   What  wilt  Thou  nave  me  to  do? 

2.  Since  1      am  saved  by  the  Crucified  One,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 

3.  Par -don  is  granted  thro' Him  who  hath  died.  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 

4.  Bead-;  and  will-ing  Thy  voice  to  o-bey,   What  wilt  Thou  have  ma  to  do? 


M 


^^i^P^.- 


^=t=:t 


^g^^S^^ 


fcfct 


^=i^ 


From  Sa-tan's  bond-age  at  last  I  am  free,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 
I  would  point  others  to  God's  on  -  ly  Son,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 
I  am  so  happy  with  Thee  at  my  side.  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 
Bid  me     to     follow  Thee  day  un  -  to  day.  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 


erm=F^^^ 


*9f: 


t=t 
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S^ 


g-J-^^ 


Refrain.    Faster. 


^^m^^^^^^^^- 


What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to    do?     Where  wilt  Thou  have 

I 


to  ,  go? 
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mrjtff^^^^^ 


Thou  have  me  to  do? 


Je  -  sus,  my  Master,Thy  will  shall  be  mine, What  wilt 
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F.  J.  Cbosbt. 


To  the  Work  I 

'Go  work  to-day  in  My  vineyard."— Matt.  xxi.  2S. 


H.  DoANE. 
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1.  To    the  work! 

2.  To    theworkl 

3.  To    theworkl 

4.  To    theworkl 

to    the  work!    we  are  ser  -  vants 
to    the  work!     let  the  hun  -  gry 
to    the  work!  there  is    la  -  hour 
to    theworkl     in  the  strength  of 
^  •    f     •         m     f    ^       ^  * 

of  God, 
be  fed, 
for  all, 
the  Lord, 

f  ■   f " 

Let  us 
To  the 
For  the 
And    a 
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f  ol  -  low  the  path  that  our  Mas-ter  has  trod;  With  the  balm  of  His  coun-sel  our 
foun-tain  of  Life  let  the  wea  -  ry  be  led;  In  the  cross  and  its  ban  -  ner  our 
king-dom  of  darkness  and  er  -  ror  shall  fall;  And  the  name  of  Je-ho  -  vah  ex  - 
robe  and  a  crown  shall  our  la  -  bour  reward;  When  the  home  of  the  faith-ful  our 

-^  -#-     -#-•  -0  -m- 


strength  to     re-new.  Let  us    do  with  our  might  what  our  hands  find  to  do. 

glo  -  ry  shall  be, While  we  her  -  aid  the  tid-ings,"Sal-va- tion  is  free." 

alt-  ed  shall  be      In  the  loud  swell-ing  chor  -  us,  "Sal -va- tion  is  free." 

dwell  -  ing  shall  be,  And  we  shout  with  the  ransomed,  "Sal-va  -  tion  is  free." 

fL_f_:f 
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Chorus. 
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Toil-ing  on,  Toil-ing  on,  Toil-ing  on,  Toil-ing  on, 

Toiling  on,  Toiling  on,  Toiling  on,  Toiling  c 


i^^^pB 


Let  us  hope, and  trust, Let  us  watch  and  pray,  And  labor  till  the  Mast-er  comes. 

-Tilths--  ' 
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Thy  Will,  Not  Mine,  O  Lord. 


ROBEBT  HaBKH^S. 


1.  Thy   will,  not  mine,  0    Lord,  What  e'er  Thy   will  may  be;  In 

2.  Thy    will,  not  mine,  0    Lord,  Where  e'er  that  will  may  lead;  To 

3.  Thy   will,  not  mine,  0    Lord,    My     all       I     glad  -  ly  give;  To 
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joy     or  pain.  Thy   will     is    gain,   Re  -  veal     it.  Lord,  to  me. 

go     or  stay,  Hare  Thine  own  way;  For  guid-ance.  Lord,  I  plead, 

do    and    be  Dear  Lord,  for    Thee,  For  Thee     a  -  lone     to  live. 
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Chorus. 
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Thy    will,  not  mine,  0    Lord,  'Tia     all      I     ask     to       know;        It 
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fit.  ad  lib. 


mnst    bo    best  What  e'er    the    test,  Lord,     thy     full      pur-pose   showl 
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Throw  Out  the  Life=Liiie. 


Eev.  E.  S.  Upfohd. 


E.  S.  U.    Ait.  by  Geo.  0, 


1.  Th  row  out  the  Lif e-Line  a-cross  the  dark  wave ;  There  is     a  brother  whom 

2.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  with  hind  quick  and  strong; Why  do  you  tar- ry,  why 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  to  danger-fraught  men,  Sinking  in  anguish  where 

4.  Soon  will  the  sea-son    of  res-cue     be  o'er,  Soon  will  they  drift  to    e 
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some  one  should  save;Some-body's  brother !  oh  I  who  then.will  dare  To 

lin-ger  solong?  See    he       is  sinking;  oh,   has-ten    to-day — And 

you've  nev-er  been;Windsof  temp-ta-tion  and     bil-lows  of  woe  Will 

ter  -  ni-ty'a  shore  ;Haste  then,  my  brother,  no  time  for   de-  lay,  But 

h  N    fe   h  ^  ^  " 


throw  out  the  Life-Line;  his    per  -  il    to  share?  ^ 
out  with  the  Life-Boat!  a  -  way.then  a- way!  I  Ti,„„^„i.i.i,„T5*«  t4«/»i 
soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  waters  flow,  f  ^'"''''^  theLife-Lmel 

throw  out  the  Life-Line,  and  save  them  to  -  day.  ■' 
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Throw  out  the  Life-Line  !Some  one  is  drifting    a  -  way;  Throw  out  the 
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Life-Line  !Throw  outthe  Life-Line  ISorae  one  is  sinking  to-  day, 
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Go  Out  and  Bring  Them  In. 


Words  and  Music  by  Peter  Philip  Bilhorn. 


:Jiiri^=ii:iS: 


1.  There  are  sheep  a-stray  from  the  Master's  fold,  They  have  wandered  far  from  the 

2.  Some  have  turned  a-side  from  the  nar  -  row  way,  And  their  feet  are  fast    in  the 

3.  There  are  some  like  sail  -  ors  on  shift-ing  sand.  And  their  ships  are  caught  on  the 

4.  In  the  Master's  name  let  the  work  be  done.  Great  is  your  re -ward  if  you 
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streets  of  gold,  They  are  dy  -  ing  now  in  the  storm  and  cold  Go 
mire  -  y  clay,  Go  and  lift  them  out  while  it  is  to  -  day,  Go 
rock  bound  strand.  Go  to  them  and  reach  out  a  help  -  ing  hand,  Go 
save  but  one.  Day  and 
^.      ^      #.      ^. 
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;o  tnem  and  reacn  out     a    neip  -  mg  nana,  uo 
id  night  from  morn   to    the    set  -  ting    sun,   Go 
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Chorus. 
Go       out . 
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Go 
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Go     out  and  bring  them  in,     Go 


out  and  bring  the  wandering       in. 
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wandering  sheep  to  the  Mas-ter's  fold,  Go    out  and  bring  the  wandering  in. 
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8         Don't  You  Want  to  Work  for  Jesus. 


Words  and  Mi 


by  Peter  Philip  Bilhobn. 

■A— 


1.  0,  don't  you  want  to  work  for  Je  -  sus?   He     did  so''much  for  you.  There 

J.  0,  don  t  you  want  to  work  for  Je  -  sus?   He  suffered  much  for  you,  And 

3.  0,  don't  you  want  to  work  for  Je  -  sus?  His    life,  He  free  -  ly  gave  Your 

4.  0,  don't  you  want  to  work  for  Je  -  sus?  The    la  -  bor-ers  are  few  He's 


is     so  much  to  do,  0,  don't  you  want  to  work  for  Him? 

died    on  cal-v'rytoo.  0,  don't  you  want  to  work  for  Him?' 

soul  from  death  to  save ,  0 ,  don '  t  you  want  to  work  for  Him  ? 

call -ing  now  for  you,  0,  don't  you  want  to  work  for  Him?" 


-•-•  ^.  .0-'  Jk.  -,  >    ^  ^    1^  ' 


Chorus 

O.     come 


work     to  -  day     for   Je  -   sus,    Come 

J- 


0,  come  to-day  with  us    and    do  vourbest  for  Je  -  sus,   do  your  best  for 

O,    come         with  us      and  ' 
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Je  -  sus,  work    to-day    for  Him.     0     come  and  do  your  best  and 
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with 
I 


come  with  us        and 


work    to-day    for  Je    -  sus,    Come  and  work  to-day      fS     Him 
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The  Lord  Needs  You. 


Mr3.  C.  H.  M. 


-fc-^ 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M0KRI8. 


1.  The  Lord  of  the  har-vest  is  call-ing  to-day;  A-rouseye,   a-rouseye,  His 

2.  So  much  to  be  done  and  the  hours  swiftly  fly, The  time  for  our  reaping  so 

3.  While  bright  the  sun  shineth  go  work  with  a  will,  Till  ev'ning  de  -  clineth  His 


bl'   U   C   './   '^   1^ 
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word  to  o-bey;  The  fields  are  all  bend-ing  with  rich  ripened  grain,  For 
soon  will  pass  by;  Your  part  of  the  la-bor  no  oth-er  can  do.  Some 
gar-ner     to  fill;  Shrink  not  from  the  toil-ing,  He'll  rich-ly     re-pay.  Sweet 


:r-^f 


p 


rr^ 


^ 


nn^ 


■D-Cr-t7- 


^ 


Chorus. 
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reap  -  ers   He  long  has  been  call  -  ing    in    vain      A-rouse  ye,  come 

sheaves  will    be    lost    if     not  gath-ered  by    you. 
rest   will    be  yours  at    the  close    of    the    day.  A-rouseye, 
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join  us    to-day;  A-rouseye,         and  toil  while  ye  may;  The  har-vest  is 

A-rouse  ye, 
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great  and  the   lab'res   are  few,  The  Lord  of  the  harvest  needs  yon. 


Yes  yon. 
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It  Pays  to  Serve  Jesus. 


p.  C.  H. 


FrAHK  C.  HtJSTOK. 
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1.  The    serv  -  ice  of     Je  -  bus  trae  pleas-ure  af  -  fords,     In   Him  there  i^ 

2.  It      pays  to  serve  Je  -  BUS  what-e'er  may  be  -  tide.     It    pays    to  be 

3.  Tho' sometimes  the  shad-ows  may  hang  o'er  the  way.    And  sor-rows  may 


menmes  tne  shad-ows  may  nang  > 
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joy  with -out  an  al  -  loy;  'Tis  heav-en  to  trust  Him  and  rest  on  His 
true  w'^.at-e'er  you  may  do;  'Tis  rich  -  es  of  mer-cy  in  Him  to  a- 
cometo  beck -on  us  home,  Our  pre-cious  Ke  -  deem-er  each  toil  will  re- 


^^ 


Choeus. 


1 — fi 


^ 


ffi 


^^^^^^% 


¥=i=W;=p 


* 


words;  It  pays  to  serve  Je- bus  each  day. 
bide;  It  pays  to  serve  Jo -bus  each  day. 
pay;     It  pays  tc  serve  Je- bus  each    daj 


It  pays  to  serve  Je-sus,  it 


pays   ev- 


'ry  day.  It  pays  ev-'ry  step  of  the  way; Tho' 


ev  -'ry  step  of  the  way 


the  pathway  to 


^=f 


ep  01  the  way 


IS" F»-=^b— ^-1 — I — T 


V=^ 


^=f=F^^ 


P^^^^^P^ 


glo-ry  may  sometimes  be  drear,  You'll  be  hap-py  each  step   of  the  way 


^^ 


^ 


^^ 


^^ 


:p 
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Answer  Yes. 


James  Rowe. 


Peteb  Philip  Bilbobn. 


IS^-^^i^J 


i=j}:iij 


:\=\- 


-M—t- 


1.  Christ  for  help  -  ing  hands  is    call  -  ing;     Ma-ny  souls  are     in    dis- tress; 

2.  Ma  -  ny  fet-tered  souls  are  plead  -  ing,     In  the  vale    of     sin  they    lie; 

3.  Far      in  darkness  they  have  wandered,  Weak  and  sin- ful  now  are  they; 

4.  Hope  and  light  they  wish  to    bor-row;     Ma-ny  foes     a-round  them  press. 


:i=,i^3=i:i-:=j=E^.-T=3 


r 


All  a-round  us  they  are  fall -ing.  Shall  we  help  Him?  An-swer  Yes. 
Light  and  com-fort  they  are  need -ing,  Shall  we  help  them,  you  and  I? 
Time  and  tal  -  ents  they  have  squandered;  Je  -sus  pleads  for  them  to  -  day. 
Shall  we    go     to  share  their  sor  -  row?  Shall  we  help  them?  An-swer  Yes. 


fctp--5=tr=r= 


i=m 


^ 


Ltfc^: 


Chorus. 


y~-d-^-^r-J^' — '^j — ^^^ — nc-^^^^-I— ^— ^H — — I — i-i 1 


An-swer  Yes, An-swer  Yes, Haste  a-way,  some  soul  to  bless. 

Answer  Yes,  Answer  Yes, 


^ 


T-5^ 


1--^ 


»■-•»■- 


-•-*-#-  -#-       -•-•    -•-     -#-       -•-       -•- 

^-ki:^=^:v=kzEr=H— ^— ^-FT^l 
-i^=g-^=P=t^iF-^-[:=t:=Ep-3 


t^d- 


J— -J         E^— -^ — j=^^ 


^g^= 


Sfi=J=j(^t^: 


Harkl  The  Sav-ior  still    is    call  -  ing.  Shall  we  help  Him?  An-swer  Yes. 
J  -s>- 


I=? 


m 


t=t: 


m » — r^ m-i ~ 

|l=p=E^=z?:izzt: 


:i?=tn:t:U=t 


gS 
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Be  Not  Weary  in  Well  Doing. 


p.  p.  B. 

Solo  or  Solo  and  Chorus. 


tfr 


1.  Be  not  wea  -  ry   in  well  do  -  ing,  Turn  not  from  the  path  of     right; 

2.  If  we  toil  thro'  hot-test  noon-day,  If    we  climb  the  mountains  steep, 

3.  Be  not  wea  •  ry  in  well  do  -  ing,    In    due  sea  -  son  we  shall   reap 

4.  Be  not  wea  -  ry  in  well  do  -  ing,  When  we  reach  the  gold-en  strand, 


] 


^ 


3^ 


1^ 


m^^^m 


f    ufJufti  ^^^ 

Tho'  your  way  leads  thro'  deep  wa-ters.  You  are  pre  -  cious  in 
There  will  be     rich  tro-phies  for  us  Meet  to   cast       at  Je  ■ 
If     we   faint  not   by  the  way-side,  And  the  nar  -  row  path' 
We  will  sing   His  praise  for-ev  -  er     In    the   ho    -   ly,  hap  • 


His  sight, 
sus'  feet, 
way  keep, 
py  land. 


i^ 


1= 


i 


ht 


.^  5 


Chords. 


P 


i 


i~  h    h  I  I 


Ei^3 


f^mn 


-p'^i^—l  "  ^-V-»  i  i  ^ 


u       ■  ■  r- 

Be  not  wea  -  ry    in   well  do  -  ing,  For  the  Mas  -  ter  standeth   near; 


n 


ii=h± 


±? 


\i  V    ^ 


^=^ 


--^  v  \' 


c»*es.   w  ff\ 


SE^* 


t=? 


And   He  watch-eswhile  we're  toil -ing.Soon  the  well    done  we  shall  hear. 


s^^s 


,.i-l-^-r€— '?^ 


:t2=i:i 


\—^ 1 b b b- 


\'     V   4^: 


p 
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Qol  Bring  Them  Back. 


P,   p.   BiLHORN. 


1.  We    hear  the  plea    for    try-ing  to  keep  The     lambs    of    the 

2.  'Twas  not      a    lamb  that  wandered  a  -  way,  In    the  par  -  a  -  ble 

3.  Out     in      the  des  -  ert,  out    in  the  cold,  A         sheep  the  Good 

4.  And  why  should  we    so    ear-nest -ly,  long.  For      sheep    of    the 

5.  For  lambs  will  fol  -  low  aft  -  er  the  sheep  As         far      as     the 

6.  So     with    the  sheep  we  ear-nest  -  ly  plead  For  the  sake    of    the 


m 


m 


EEE 


iJifc^ 


*     ^     !>     'F—^SSf 


-^ 


4=- 


*2a: 


3^^ 


w 


flock  in  the  fold,  And  well  we  may;  but  what  of  the  sheep.  Shall 
Je  -  sus  told;  A  grown-up  sheep  had  gone  far  a -stray  From 
Shep-herd  sought;  Back  to      the  flock,  safe     in  -to  the  fold,     A 

flock  weep  and  pray?    Be-cause  there's  dan-ger     if  they  go  wrong :  They'll 
sheep  stray  a  -    way;      If  sheep  go  wrong  it     will  not  be  long    Till 
lambs  to    -   day;       If  lambs  are  lost,  what  ter  -ri-ble  cost  Will 


^s^--t 


they  be  left  out  in  the   cold? 

nine-ty  and  nine  in  the  fold    j  ^o!  bring  them  back  to-day,  Nolbringthem 

wan-der-ing  sheep  He  brought.  <,  Go!  bring  them  back  to-day,  Go!  brin|them 

ead  the  young  lambs  a  -  stray.  3  Who'll  bring  them  back  to-day,Who'llbrini  them 

lambs  are  as  wrong  as    they.  "                       ■'                  ° 
fall   on  the  sheep  to    pay. 


Ki 


■^-#- 


r:, 


s? 


m 


?S 


:^=t=)i- 


m 


;=t^^: 


If 


lack  to-day:  No!  bring  them  back  to-day.  Bring  the  wand'ring 
jack  to-day;  Go!  bring  them  back  to-day,  Bring  the  wand'ring 
back  to-day;  Who'll  bring  them  back  to-day,  Bring  the  wand'ring 


back, 
back, 
back  ? 


tA=± 


i^^ 


eas 


s 


*=t 
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Ambassadors  for  the  King. 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Maktiv. 


W.  Stillhan  MABTiir. 


1.  In    the  stead  of    the  Lord  we    be-seechyou  to-day,  Be    ye  rec-on  -ciled, 


*.  ^u    ^^^^^y.^^^..    ui^o  ijv/xvi  „o    i/d-seechyou  to-day,  Be    ye  rec-on  -ciled, 

2.  Naught  remains  to  be  done,  all  thy  debt  Je-sus  paid,  Be     ye  rec-on -ciled, 

3.  When  the  Lord  has  redeemed  you  go  ech-o    the  call.  Be    ye  rec-on -ciled, 

(0  God, 


^=^=:tin^ 


be     ye  rec-on  -ciled ;       And  with  pur-pose  of  heart  from  your  sins  turn  a- way, 

be     ye  rec-on-ciled;       Your   in  -  i  -  qui-ties  once  up  -  on  Him  have  been  laid, 

be     ye  rec-on-ciled;         In    the  eerv-ice   of   Je  -  sus  there's  room  for  us  all, 

to  God;  ^ 

0        0   '   -^    , m    r0 •-! 0- 


Be     ye  rec-on-ciled  to  God. 

Be     ye  rec-on-ciled  to  God.  We  are  am-bas-sa-dors  f or  the  King ,  '^ 

Who    are  reconciled  to  God.  unto  God.  the  King  of  kinea,.^ 


We  are  am-bas-sa-dors  for  the  King,  And  we  beseech  of  you,Now  we  be- 

the  EinK  of  kings, 


^mm^^^^ 


^&^^^^^ 


seech  of  yon.    Be  ye  rec-on  -ciled  to    God;        Be  ye  rec-on  -ciled  to    God. 

'-   '-     ::t  13?:  A  ^. 
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May  the  Master  Count  On  You? 


H.  L.  FsiSBiE. 


Peter  P.  Bilhorn. 


mnu^^^^i^^^ 


1.  There's  a  call  for  reap-ers     in  the  fields  to-day,  And  for  will  •  ing  hands  to 

2.  'Tis    the  Mas- ter  call -ing,  lend  a  help-ing  hand,Ur-gent    is   the  need,  no 

3.  Will  you  still  de-lay,  and  must  Ha  call  in  vain: Will  you  help  us  reap  and 

4.  Lol  the  fields  are  white.the  Master  bids  you  haste.For  each  moment  lost  soma 


N'TtfH-jri^y^^g 


bear  the  sheaves  away;  See!  the  grain  is  ripe,  will  youths  call  o  -  bey? 
long-er  i- die  8tand;Bring your sick-les  keen  and  join  the  reap-er  band: 
gath-er  in  the  grain;  Will  you  pray  and  work,  in  sun-shine  or  in  rain, 
good  grain  goes  to  waste;Come  and  faithful  be    wher-ever  you   are  placed, 

jt m—, ^ ^—^ M m — * *- 


gsg£=t44i^m#fymq 


i 


Chorus.  ^ 


^=^ 


5 


*=s= 


May  the  Mas-ter  count  on  you?  May  He  count  on  you   to  help  us  reap  to- 


F^^^4i— I— KM]^— Fg=g=Fp-{i-|>--^=li;   V   V   V 


i 


^^ 


i=i=t^ 


m 


t^=f^ 


^=t 


f5=1^ 


3^^^^^ 


i^^ 


day,  May  He  count  on  you    to  bear  the  sheaves  a-way;  Will  you   toil  with 


^ 


t: 


S=5=S: 


^ 


^^m 


V=^ 


i=t 


^^^^^mM4^^^ 


§ 


us     and     be     a    toil-er  true;  May  the    Mas -ter  count   on    you? 


:MEfe^^EEfe% 


^ 


EUi.    V    i'=tr^     \,    u 


E 
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Tell  Out  The  Message. 


ROBBBT  HABKI«E3a. 


-/  4.   H — -i     d      i — ^ — ii  -  -  J  .    ga  :  -H — -; — d 1 — ^ — g—  --+ 


^:^ 


25^.  -       -       -      -S<:,-25r- 

1.  Tell  ont  the  mes-sage  of    Je  -  sus,  Tell    it    to  souls  lost  in     sin; 

2.  Tell  out  the  mes-sage  in  earn  -  est,  Time  is  fast  pas-sbg    a  -  way; 

3.  Tell  out  the  mes-sage,  be-  liev  -  mg, Knowing  God's  promise  is     true. 


m^^^^m^^m 


Tell  of  the  gift  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Offered  their  par-don  to  win. 
Souls  to  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  hast-'nlag.  Need  to  know  Je  -  sus  te  -  day. 
Know-ing  the  Spi-rit    is    will  -  ing,  Work  of  con-vic-tion  to     do. 


Tell  oat  the  Message   of     Je  -  sns,   Tell    it  that  oth-ers  may    know; 


s-rif=rftf^^^PffiTFFffi 


■r      I  '   '  -  -^. 

On  -  ly    in  Christ  is     re  -  demp  -  tion,  Live  His  Sal  -  ya-tion  to     show 

'^  r-  f  r-  f  f-.-^.-r-.f 


^^^ 


ife^ 


t 


m 


^=t 


!^ 


i=i: 


t=t 


^z^-r-r-r  I    i  iiJ^-L_Lpz=p=p_^_pL^ 
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Want  to  Tell  Others. 


Mabtba  S.  Clikgah. 


ROBKBT  HaBKNKSS. 


i 


feft 


11^^ 


I  I     -    -    -    I 

1.  I     want      to    tell     oth  -  era  what  Christ  did     for     me,     How 

2.  Those  on   -    ly    who  know  Him  can     tell     of     His    love,     Can 

3.  I     want     all    the    hope  -  less  to    know    Je  -  bos'  caress,  Their 

4.  I     want      to    tell     oth  -  era  that  through  the  long  years      His 


m 


He    for  their  souls  doth  care;  For     if     they  once  know  Him,  they 

tell    of    His  grace     di   -  vine;  Can     tell       of    the  home  He    pre  - 

load  He    will  help    them  lift;  I    called  and  He      an-swered,  my 

love  like    a     shel  -  t'ring  wing,  Has  shield  -  ed     in     sor  -  row,  has 

-P P        •       "^" f     r  ^r>^ a— r  ^    .      0 a P- 


:s=^ 


^^~^^:<SL- 


4-:^l 1- 


I 


:^ 


I 

rea  -  dy      will      be.       To      fol  -  low    Him  an    -  y  -    where, 

par  -  eth       a  -  bove,    This    won  -  der  -  ful  Friend  of        mine, 

bur  -  den     He    shares,      0,   come,  take    this  price   -  less       gift, 

stilled    all     ray     fears,    That    love    now  with  joy  I          sing. 


^ip^^feg^iaii^ 


Chohus 


want  to  tell  oth -era  of     Je  -  bus,  And  what  He  has  done  for    me. 

-m--  -9-  -m-  .0-  -#-       I  I        ^    I       I 


|^s=^t 


-M-=^-Z(£=t 


.t:=tr=t=1=t:=t=tt:^ 


^-^=f: 


fc^=^Eg| 


F=F=^^ 
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What  Will  Your  Harvest  Be? 


Julia  H.  Johnston. 


p.  p.  BlLHOBN. 


— Pi r^ 


SI 


Tr-j-jr 


rvTT-rr 


1.  This    is    the  gold -en  seed  -  time,  What  will  the  har-  vest  yield 

2.  Sow-ing  the  seeds    of  sor-row,    Plant-ing  the  thorns  of  wron^ 

3.  What  of  your  seed,  be-lov  -  ed,      You  who  have  named  His  name  r 

4.  Ear-nest  and  faith-ful  toi  -  lers,      bear-ing  the  pre  -  clous  seed. 


^ 


I    I    I 


m 


rmz- 


£ 


IS5 


* 


m 


i 


5^i=r 


O  V  V 

^    P    y 


What    is  the  seed,   O     sow -er,  Dropped  in  the  wait-ing  field? 

Lool£    to    the  end,  thou  sow-er,        Tho'    it  may  tar  -  ry   long; 

Is     it  from  out    the    gar-ner,      Pre-cious  and  still  the  same? 

Sow-ing  be-side     all    wa  -  ters,      Read-y    in  word  and  deed. 


r*E^ 


f=T=F 


TTJ 


% 


->   l>   k 


1"^^ 


*=*: 


i 


^=l=? 


i   IJ.  i 


^ 


a 


In  -to    the    o-  pen     fur- row,      Un-der  the  sun-light  free, 
Sow-ing   in    sin    and  doubting.     Seed  for    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
Are  you   a    care  -  less     i-dler?What    is  your  hope  and  plea? 
You  shall  re-turn    re  -  joic  -  ing.     You  shall  the  Mas  -  ter  see^ 
,    #■•        ^    ^    ^    ^      ^    ^ 


f  f  f  f   f 


t 


»=?3^ 


F^^^f=f 


:t=i 


^ 


t-5 


p^m 


dsi 


f-^— r 


i     S     > 


Seed  from  yourhand  is  fall  -  ing,   Oh !  what  will  yourharvegt  be '. 

Keep  -  ing  the  fruit  here-af  -  ter,    Oh !  what  will  your  harvest  be? 

When  you  must  join  the  reap-ers.  Oh !  what  will  your  harvest  be? 

When  the  ripe  sheaves  are  gav-ner'd,  Oh!  blest  will  your  harvest  be? 

sett      ^     -x*^^  _ 


m 


I 


b    k    l» 


r 


-+ F m   ,   m 


i 


y     l>     w 
Chohus. 


i 


u 

Rit. 


Rit. 


^ 


What  will  your  harvest  be,  (harvest  be),  What  will  your  bar-vest    be  ? 
U&i^.  Blest  will  your  harvest  be.(harvesthe),  Blest  willyourhar-vest    be? 


■*-     X     ^ 


/J-/ J 


WTTTf  Mf::rie-H-p-K^ 
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Do  Something  Today. 


Earnest  Lee  Thompson. 


P.  P.  BlLHOBW 


^^^^^^i^^ 


1.  He  called  and     I    glad  -  ly    gave  ear    to     His  voice,    He  called  me     to 

2.  The  har  -  vest    is    ripe  and  the  reap  -  ers  are  few,      I      will  not  stand 

3.  We  can  -  not     re  -  cov  -  er    the  days  that  are    lost.  Which  i  -  dly     we 


EA^-fr— t::=|:EEgz=t:=|i_[|lZ|-_riIg^^ 


m 


^■ 


m^m 


i=t^^^=i 


serv  -  ice  and  made  me     re  -  joice;       I        o  -  pened  my  heart's  door  He 
i    -    die  there's  room  for    me    too;        The  grain  must  not  per  -  ish,      I 
squandered  and  fear  -  ful    the     cost;     There    is     no    to  -  mor  -  row;  we 


^^^^^^i^fe 


£&: 


m 


^^^^^ 


^^: 


ptp 


rr—' r-1 — i ^^-= — g  v  -jr-ir^ 

came  in  to  stay,  And  now  I'll  do  some-thing  for  Je  -  sus  each  day. 
will  not  de  -  lay,  I  long  to  do  some-thing  for  Je  -  sus  to  -  day. 
must  not    de  -  lay.    But  rise  and    do  some-thing  for   Je  -  sus     to  -  day. 


Chorus. 


te^^^^Pig^^ 


I       long  ....      to  do  some-thing  for     Je         -         sus  to  -  day, 
I    long  to  do  something  Je-sus   to  -  day, 


I 


t=t: 


FRT 


eg^Mai 


voice  ....      IS  still  call    -    ing,  ,,„    .^^  „„ ,  ,^  c,„^„+v.:„„  <.„    a 
„.  .     ..„     ...       ..,,     „.     .    jT    111  rise  and  do  something  to  -  day. 

His  voice  is  still  callmg.stiU  calling  to-day,  ^  ^ 
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I  Know  I  Love  Thee  Better  Lord, 


Frances  R.  Ha^-ergal. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


i:^ 


4 — I \— — ,      •   '^^ 


:^ 


# 


1.  I  know    I  love  Thee  bet-ter,  Lord,  Than    an  -  y  earth  -  ly  joy, 

2.  I  know  that  Thou  art  uear-er  still    Than    an  -  y  earth  -  ly  throng, 

3.  Thou  hast  put  glad-ness  in  my  heart;  Then  well  may     1       be  glad! 

4.  O     Sav-ior,pre-ciousSav-ior  mine! What  will  Thy  pres-ence   be. 


E 


^^  Mr' :  r 


m 


-fi 

1 .    .    s    ^ 

--^ k 

r-:^- 

— ^ V- 

A — 1 

Jt 

N ^ ^       1       d 

(5j    .           «| 

-<[-^ ^— J ^^ 

shH 

*  J 

"V     1 

■J  .     d       2       t       d       s 

*  • 

^1       1 

For  Thou  hast  giv-en    me  the  peace  Which  noth 

And  sweet-er     is    the  tho't  of  Thee    Than    an    - 

WiCh-out    the    se-cret  of  Thy  love         I    could 

If  such     a     life    of  joy  can  crown   Our  walk 

PSi:, r-^. : .         f"       f"         #^^^ ^       ,       g     ! 

ing  can 
y  love 
not  but 

on  earth 

n    f 

1 

de  -  stroy. 
-  ly     song, 
be      sad. 
with  TheeV 

^T— *— 

1    ^ ^ ^ • ^— 

'\ 1 

2_-_ 

>  •     K      ^      ,l>      L^      'j 

_^_. »_ 

-^ V \ \ 1 

1 — p 

\          >      ^      ^ 

1 

C^HOKUS.   1 

iN 

N 

|S 

S         . 

1^^'-"^ 

—w— 

— •— 

=i^ 

:"7-'             =^=^ 

The 

s^ — r 

haif 

— 1 

— 6 — 

has 

• 

nov  - 

B 

er 

—^- 1^ 

vet  been 

told, 

ryet 

been  told.) 

8  r 

Of 

■•- 

1     ^ 

9^=>- 

— *■" 

— ? — 

-^ — 

» 

^      i» 

I* 

1 

1 

V 

i 

i 

i^ 


N       ^       V       s 


3g=I 


P 


^ «- 


|Z_J_^_, ^_^ 


love      po     full 


id     free:       The     half       has     nev  -  er      yet   heen 


L^d 


i^ 


^^ 


^^^^-^^ 


:i! 


■r-p— 5,^- 


told,     (yet  b<eii  told.)  TheMo'j.;—  "n  ciean^-cih  me.  (cleauseth  me.) 
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His  Love  Is  So  Precious  to  Me. 


Duet,  Quartet  or  Chobub, 


Words  and  Mu»ic  bj  Pbtkb  P.;ilip  Bilhobn. 


I        I  was  Btray-ing    a  -  far  from  the  ihel  -  ter-  ingfold,  Like  a  sheep    I    was 

2.  I  was  wea  -  ry  and  burdened  and  hung  -  ry  and  cold,  Far    a  -  way  from  his 

3.  Somesweetday  when  on  earth  my  life's  work  is  all  done,  I  shall  cross  to  tht 

4.  Now  en- fold -ed     I    rest    in  the  arms  of  His  love,  Clinging  dose  to  my 


m 


:P=?: 


E=t-= 


:S=5=f^ 


333Ea3E*3^ 


-t-fc-t 


lost  in  the  wild;  'Twai  his  won-der-ful  love  that  lo  ten  -  der-ly  sought,  'Till  He 
love  and  his  care;  But  He  looght  me, and  brought  me, and  taught  meto  knoff  That  He 
bright  golden  shore;  With  the  millions  redeemed,  I  will  prais*  Him  and  sing.  Of  His 
Lord's  guiding  hand;     I  will  trust  Him  and  fol-low  wher-ev  -  er  He  leads,  'Till  I 


^w^^^m^^M 


rit.. 


Chorus 


^-=i- 


found  me,  His  wan-der  -  ing  child. 

came  all  my  bur-dens  to  bear,     r^     tr-  i  •  •         ^ 

won  -  der-ful  love,  ev-er- more.    For  His  love    is    so  prewous    to    me, 

en  -  ter  the  beau  -  ti  -  lul  land. 


For  His  love    is    so  precious    to    me,     I'll  be  hap  -  py  for  -  ev-er, 

>E^    1^ — b-Fp — b — h— h— i iv   rU  .     b    b-[-P ^— +- — H-P- 


just 


:ft 


^^ 


->>— V--b'-v- 


^"^-^J^ 


f>    ff.  L 


i^     V    r 

•py       as    can    be,     For  His  love      is 


g; 


:^ 


:^ 


:t 


«=S: 


so    precious 
-*-     -m- 

•- 


^-- 


to 


a 
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The  Way,  The  Truth,  The  Life. 


Rev.  T.  C.  HoBTOH. 


Peteb  Philip  Bilbos*. 


1.  ThussaiththeLord,"!  am  the  way, "For sin- ful  men  lost, and    a-stray, 

2.  ThussaiththeLord,"!  am  the  truth,"  I  loved  thee  from  thy  days  of  youth, 

3.  ThussaiththeLord,"!  am  the  life,"  I  came  to   save  the  world  from  strife. 

4.  ThussaiththeLord,"!  am  the  door,  "With  heart  of  love,  I  thee  im-plore, 


ii 


-^— l-FgHT-P-8— »— ^-F5-x-F3— J— ^-Fg-T^;— f— j 


I 

Who've  wandered  from  the  nar-row  path  And  brought  up-on  them  righteous  wrath. 
!    suffered,  bled    and  died  for  thee, That  thou  migh'ts  live  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
I    am  the    life,    the  truth,  the  way,  Who-ev  -  er    will,  may  come  to -day. 
Come  en  -  ter   in,    the  door  swings  wide,  I    am  thy  Lord,  once  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 


■^-^-H — I — hH-i — FT— h— P-Fig-^-F^— »— »-Fp— Fp— ^— P-FP= 


t— r-T 


Refrain.  Joyful. 


1 1 ^-r-l— r^ 1 !-r-^— r-l 1 r-r-^— 


-i-vm= 


Re-joice!  Re-joice!  the  way    is  clear.  Give  God  the  praise,  for  Christ  is  here. 

-P-    -•-    -<5>  .     -02    -_f2  -^- 


^^^mmmmmmM 


r-"i — "[— r~r 


I 
Accept  Him  now,  for  Trath  is    He    And  live  thru'  all      E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


t       ■ 


ii^S;ii^i|^p|iE|g 
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23         He  Holdeth  My  Life  In  His  Hands. 


Theme  furnished  by 
A.  A.  Ketchdm. 


— 1\|-]^ — ^"^~~^ — 1^" 


'mm 


&-a=^ 


1.  My  Sav  -  ior  controU-eth  my  ev  -  'ry  way,  He    al- ways  my  heart  un  -  der  • 

2.  No  path-way  too  rug-ged  for  me      to  climb,  He  guides  ev-'ry  footstep    I 

3.  To  trust  such  a  Sav-  ior    is    joy      in-deed.  To  fol  -  low  by  faith  not  by 

4.  So     on-ward  I  press,  from  day  un  -to  day.  He    al  -  ways  my  way  gent-ly 


r  -bp  -'-  V  t  -f- 


stands;  He  knows  ev-'ry  weakness  each  hour  in  the  day,  Hehold-ethmy 
know;  He  leads,  and  1  fol -low  Him  all  of  the  time,  Wher-ev  -  er  He 
sight;  To  know  that  He  ful  -  ly  sup-plies  ev-'ry  need,  And  guards  me  by 
plans;   Tho'sometimes  there's  danger  falls  o-ver  my  way.    He  hold  -  eth  my 


£fcf= 


f:-t3*-:f 


..  kfi  .^.  ^p.  ...  ... 


:p=^ 


Chorus. 


ip^g^ligSpiip^^ 


life  in  his  hands, 

bids  me  to  go. 

day  and  by  night, 

life  in  his  hands. 


Heboid  -  eth  my  life    in    his     hands, 

^     ^  in      his  hands, 


b — h — h-Fi-^«=^i — !-• — »-' — »— •— F---&— h 


.=tJ: 


m 


i^m 


-^--.^ 


He  hold  -  eth  my    life     m    his     hands,     Where-ev  -  er     I     be,      on 


land    or    on    sea.     He  hold -eth    my    life     in    his    hands,  (in  his  hands,) 


-g*— ty- 


:M-^=ti: 
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He  Paid  the  Debt  for  Me. 


Words  and  Music  by  Peteb  Philip  Bileob*. 


mm^mm^^m 


1.  1       waa     a     ru  -  ined    sin -ner,  With  naught  wherewith  to  pay,     My 

2.  My    ma  -  ny    sins  were  deb -its;  Naught  on  the  cred  -  it     side;   Now 

3.  And  thus     I    owe    to      Je  -  bus,  My  life,  my  love,  ray    all,    Since 


mm^^^mm^ 


fj      -    -  -     -    I     '       -I  I  I 

debt  to  love  and  mar  -  cy.  Grew  larger  ev -'ry  day;  My  bur-den  was  so 
blot  -  ted  from  remembrance,  In  Calv'ry's  cleansing  tide;  Be  -  fore  the  cross  my 
He    has  put    be -hind  Him,  My  sins  be-yond  re  -  call;  Such  wondrons  love  and 


:fcrz=r: 


^ii^iiii^ 


r— r 


r— r— r 


^^m^^ 


hea  -  vy,  No  bondsman  could  I  see,  'Till  Je-sus  took  compas-sion.  And 
bur -den  Fell  off  and  left  me  free,  When  Je-sus  took  compas-sion.  And 
mer-cy;  How  could  it    ev  -  er     be.    That  He  should  have  compass-sion,   And 


te: 


4r- 


te=^=^=|=:ife 


% 


^ 


^^^^ 


*^= 


=F 


:ttt=:f:=t=t 


t- 
Chortjs. 


.-J— 4— I- 


paid  the  debt  for   me. 

paid  the  debt  for   me.      He  paid  the  debt  for    me.        On  Calv'ry's  cm  -  el 

pay  the  debt  for   me.  for  me, 


t=t 


p^^^^^ 


fe'^ 


r 


-M- 


tit.  ad  lib. 


I   I   I    I  ^■•- 

tree,         He  saw  me  lost,  at   fear  -  ful  cost  He  paid  the  debt  for    me. 


m^mwi^^^^m 
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The  Old  Rugged  Cross. 


C0PR1QHT,    iei3,  BV  QEO.  BENNARO. 
C  B«  WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 

Solo  and  Chorus.     "O"^"  *•  rqoeheaver.  owner. 


Rev.  Geo.  Bennard. 


fcj^lj-i^'i'j     J'J'PgJ'^/,^1^ 


feirtr 


f=f 


1.  On    a   hill   far  a  -  way  stood  an   old   rug-ged  cross,  The       em-blem  of 

2.  Oh,  that  old  rug-ged  cross,  so    de-spised  by  the  world.  Has  a  wondrous  at- 

3.  In  the  old  rug-ged  cross,  stamed  with  blood  so  di- vine,  A         won  -   drous 

4.  To  the  old  rug-ged  cross     I    will   ev  -  er  be   true,  Its      shame  and  re- 


m 


l\['[l[  l[\i'tl^^ 


^n\i^i'M^H-^h^ 


suf  -  f 'ring  and  shame,  And   I  love  that  old  cross  where  the  dear -est  and  best 
trac  -  tion  ior   me.      For  the  dear  Lamb  of  God   left  His  glo  -ry  a-bove, 
beau  -  ty     I     see;      For 'twas  on  that  old  cross  Je- sus  suf -fered  and  di»d, 
proachglad-ly    bear;     ThenHe'Ucall  me  someday  to   my  home  far  a  -  way, 
m       m K.-..=^. .f    y fi #      »    .»'    ^    f^     m 


i^^"'-^'fif-fEEiEiETtP'Tm 


Chorus. 


jMMtn'fmm-^ 


For  a  world  of  lost  sm-ners  was  sl^.       SoI'llcher-ishthe  old  rug-ged 
To        bear    it  to  darkCal-va-ry. 


To        par  -  donandsanc-ti  -  fy     ^«. 
Where  His  glo-ry  for- ev-er  I'll    share. 


cross,       the 


^ 


h'll\l-ittitf_[\a\vuj  fi 


^ 


y^^ 


N'^"JijJJ-JlJ:i 


^ 


wn 


cross, TiU  my  tro-phies  at  last  I   lay  down;     I  ynSi  cling  to  the 

old  rug-ged  cross, 

m    m     0'    0    m     m     m •  .  •<^#    ##.#»#    m 


M 


old  rug-ged    cross, And  ex-change  it  some  day  for     a    crown. 

cross,  the    old  rug-ged  cross, 


26 


Blessed  Jesus,  Keep  Me  White. 


F.  p.  R 


1.  Bless-ed    Je- bus,  Thou  art  mine,  All      I  have     is  whoUy  Thine; 

2.  I       am  safe  with  -  in  the    fold,  All    my  cares  on  Thee  are  roll'd ; 

3.  Pre  -  cious  Je  -  BUS,  day  by    day,  Keep  me     in    the   ho-ly    way; 

b*    I     ^  ^    {s 


|j''JjjlJ:j!Vinil;i,llJ.,J.IUI 


Thou  dost  dwell  with-in     my    heart,  make  me  clean  in   ev  -  'ry  part. 

I      en-joy      the  sweet-est    rest.      For    I'm  lean-ing  on  Thy  breast. 
Keep   my  mind  in     per  -  feet  peace,  Ev  -  'ry   day   my  faith  in-crease. 


X 


wrnj:i  [  [ir^tm-^uvn 


Chorus. 


white. 


i 


S 


5^ 


3 


m 


>  4  g  • 


-     BUS,  keep  mewhite,keep  me  white,  Keep 
Je  -  BUS,  keep  me  white, 


Bless-ed    Je 


S 


^ 


^ 


J.J  J 


walk 


TJTrT^^ 


walking,  keepme  walk-ing  in    the  light, All    I  have is 

Keepmewslk-iiig  in  the  light,  All     I  have 


whoHy  Thine, 

is  whoUy  Thine, 


-     BUS,  Thou  art  jnine, 
Je-su8, 
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27  When  I  Let  Him  Have  His  Way. 

Words  and  Music  by  Peteb  Philip  Bilhobn. 

-N— l'^ — PV-r-l 1 -\— N-.-4- 


^^^^^^s^s^m 


i 


1.  I    will  praise  my  dear  Re-deem  -  er  Thru' a    long    and  end-less 

2.  When  I  ceased  to    be    im  -  pa-tient,  Then  He  turned  my  night  to 

3.  All  the  way     He  walks  be -side  me,  Guides  my  foot-steps  day  by 

4.  I    en -joy       a  new  ere  -  a  -  tion,    As  His  will      I  now    o  - 

^   ^'    ^   fl   .^   ^     .p. 


£ 


:^_)L-»=ct 


-P-r»- 


:fc=^=W-- 


:t==t= 


day, 
day, 
day, 
bey, 


:t^=t=t;- 


^ 


1 — t- 


-V — ^t/->-f 


For  his    love    my  heart  is      fill  -  ing,  When  I  let  Him  have  His  way. 

And  His  grace     is     all  suf  -  fie  -  lent,  When  I  let  Him  have  His  way. 

'Neath  His  wings  He  safe-ly  hides    me,  When  I  let  Him  have  His   way. 

You  may  have    His  full  Sal  -  va  -  tion,    If  you  let  Him  have  His  way. 


^^^^"^ilp^^iii 


Refrain. 


m^^^^^m 


is 


When   I     let    Him  have  His  way,  When    I     let    Him  have  His 

.ft.        p.      Jt.  '     ^.      .pt.      jft.      .(2.  -•-       ^  PL        ^        .^ 


way; 


Then  His  love    my  heart  is     fill  -  ing,  When  I     let    Him  have  His 
.^     .^.     ^.  .      N 


way. 


^^ife:^^ 


ti=w=m 


^ 


II 


=^^=^ 
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Sweet  Peace,  the  Gift  of  Qod*s  Love. 


lipilii 


P.  P.  BiLHORN. 


0 9 9 V^ 


-*-       '         '  I  U        '  u 

1.  There      comes      to    my    heart    one    sweet    strain,   (Bweet  strain,)  A 

2.  Thro'       Christ      on   the     cross  peace    was       made,   (  waa    made,)  My 

3.  When       Je    -    sus    as      Lord     I        had     crowned,  (had  crowned.)  My 

4.  In  Je    -    sus  for      peace    I         a      -    bide,    (  a  -  bide. )  And 


mm- 


mmmm^^mm 


ii 


m 


glad  and      a         joy    -  ous 

debt  by  His  death  was 

heart  with  this  peace  did 

as  I  keep  close  to 


re      -      frain;     (re  -    frainj      I 
all  paid;      (aii        paid;)      No 

a      -      bound;   (  a  -    bound;)     In 
His  side;      (his       side;)  There's 

J ^ A •— 


i^ 


=5^: 


f^ 


^ 


i 


:t=^ 


^icfefel 


sing      it      a  -  gain  and     a   -  gain.  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love, 

oth    -  er  f oun  -  da  -  tion    is      laid  For      peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 

Him     the  rich  bless -ing    I       found,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love, 

noth  -  ing  but  peace  doth  be  -  tide.  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 


m 


m 


-tr-f—'f^-'S'^ 


m 

I  I 


u    t^   u 

Chorus. 


1/      P      P 


:f:^f 


smm§mmm^ 


U7  r 

Peace,  peace,  sweet  peace!   Won  -  der  -  ful  gift  from  a    -    bove!(a  .  bovei) 


I  ^  I  I  ^         9>      V       V       V       V       ^  ^ 


Oh,  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful    peace!  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love! 


Oh,  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful    peace!  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love! 


"^mm^^m 
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When  I  Recall  His  Love. 


£s 


^^^ 


Pbter  p.  Bilhobn. 


t 


ii^^i^ 


:S=i- 


1.  When  I     re -call  the  love  that  Je  -  sus    had  for  me,   To  leave  His 

2.  When  I   first  saw  the  light  streaming  from  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  That  flood -ed 

3.  When  I    first  felt  the  pow'r  of    Je  -  sus'   dy  -  ing  hour,   I    gave  my 

4.  When  I     be -fore  Him  stand  in  yon  -der   glo  -  ry-land,  And  cast  my 
I- 


Btijiim^ 


rrwftf 


I      I    I 


i 1 — I — 


f 


p^=^ 


^'- 


UHMr^ 


i:  J  V  >> 


^^ 


roy  -  al  throne  for  Cal  -  va 
all  my  soul  and  made  me 
life,  my  all,  my  Lord's  to 
tro  -  phies  down  for    Him     to 


ry, 

free, 
be; 

see. 


Then 


Up 

I 


I 

I 

on 
shaU 


a  -  maz  -  ing  stand 
be  -  held  His  face, 
His    lov  -  ing  breast 

be     jus  -  ti  -  fied 


te^^ 


^- 


:t=^ 


^ 


^^^^i^i^^p 


to     see  His  wound-ed  hand,  When  I  re -call  the  love  He  had  for  me. 

then  dark -ness  fled  a-pace,  WhenI  re -call  the  love  He  had  for  me. 

I    found  the  sweet-est  rest,  WhenI  re -call  the  love  He  had  for  me. 

thro'  Him  once  cru-ci-fied,  When  I  re -call  the  love  He  had  for  me? 


g^ 


-*-. 


:?=?= 


1f'   ^    ^- 


Bg 


S^ 


^^ 


I     P  I 


t=t: 


Chorus. 


p^^^.iwi  \i\ihnh 


I  When  I      re  -  call   the  love.  His  sweet,  un  -  dy  -  ing  love,  His 
^  And    see  Him  hang -ing  there,  my   sin    and  guilt   to  bear, 

-• — 0- 


ag 
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30     Keep  the  Roses  Blooming  at  Your  Door. 

Ina  Dllev  Ogdon.  Peter  Philip  Bilhobn. 

u  i^  \^  -s-  -^-  '^ 

1.  Down  the  narrow  pathway  lo!  theeagerpilgrimscome.Lookingfora  city  whence  they 

2.  Shin-ing  as    a    ci  -  ty  that  is  set  up -on    a  hill,  We  increase  our  talents  for  the 

3.  'Neath  the  golden  rays  of  kindness  hide  away  your  fear, Carry  love  and  sunshine  proffer 


lii;3E5ES=jESEim: 


never-more  shall  roam;Would  you  aid  and  speed  them  as  they  press  their  journey  home, 
Mas-ter    if     we    will;  Use  the  precious  moments  and  your  mission  well  ful  -  fill, 
joy  and  hope  and  cheer;  0,   so  ma  -  ny  bur-dens  we  may  lift  and  lighten  here. 


Chorus. 


r^j^-^ ^-jy,- — ^,-^-j^-  N  [^  ,^ — iV-j  .^.  I- 


Keep  the  ros-es  blooming  at  your  door.  Keep  the  roses  blooming  at  your  door, 

Blooming  at  your  door 


fV — ^-^»^ — N-ai 1 ^— li— I — U=^==^-l— I — f\ — r — l«r — ^ — 1^ — V — s: — - 

-t-bH-. — ^7^^^^ — ' — ^—0 1 — N--5i si— M^ — ^ — I  te-i— il — -P — ^--^y- 


Keep  the  roses  blooming  at  your  door; 0!  the  souls  a-wea-ry  we  may 

Blooming  at  your  door 


■•-tk_-r-  ^  -  -•- 


•I ^—\ 1 H 1 1 


res -cue  and   re-store.  Keep  the  ros-es  blooming  at  your  door 

at  your  door. 
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31  The  Matchless  Name  of  Jesus. 

B,.H.  RoBEBi  Habebesb. 

Duet.  ».  ^ 


3=a=i=:i 


i^^— .i.— .i— ^— _;.— ^-: -— ♦-t-i^-- 

1.  There's  a  name    I      al  -  ways     love     to      hear,     Name    a  -  lone  that 

2.  Won-drous    is     the  name     of        my     dear    Lord,       Par  -  don  full  and 

3.  Oh,   the    gra-ciouspow'r   of       that  sweet  name.      Just    as  great  to- 


&^: 


calms  my  ev  -  'ry  fear, 
free,  it  doth  af  -  ford, 
day        as      when      He      came 


Nev  -  er    was  there  known    a 
'Tis     re- cord -ed     in      God's 
And     it     ev  -  er-more      shall 


Chorus. 


^=^=  =i^=s!=q=^=: 


name    so     dear, 

feith-ful  Word 

be     the  same, 


Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed  Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed  Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed     Je  -  sus. 


Je  -sus,  bless -ed 


rit.  ad  lib. 


^^^ 


I  !.       !.      L        i>       I 


Je   -    sus;      Je  -  sus, 


ed      Je 


I  V       'i^      '^ 

sus.      0   how  sweet  the  name; 


m 


i=t 


I 


M=m^ 


*t 


:t:=|: 


rit.  ad  lib. 


ev  -  er-more  the  same,     Oh,  the  matchless  name      of 


r^r 


Je 
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In  the  Garden 


1.  I     come   to    the    gar- den     a  -  lone,  While  the  dew      is  still   on    the 

2.  He  speaks, and  the  sound  of    His    voice      Is      so  sweet  the  birds  hush  their 

3.  I'd  stay    in    the    gar  -  den  with  Hina     Tho' the  night     a-roundme    be 


i^ 


? 


t 


f^i:^ 


gM« — -n — ^--j^ 

r— ^ ^ \ ^ 

-i li — ^ — ^ 

.,  ^    4.   .     -^  -, 

==« • — ^ ^^ 

res    -    es,     And  the 
sing  -  ing,     And  the 
fall  -   ing,     But    He 

-4 ^ — m J^~»^ 

-» w — 1^ — s — *-^ 

?oice      I    hear.  Fall -ing 
mel  -    0  -  dy    That  He 
bids     me     go;  Thro 'the 

^n--jT — 1 

q.      J— J J-J 

on      my  ear,     The 
gave     to    me,     With- 
voice     of  woe.      His 

^%St^=^ 

FT      1         J 

^t^^^r — ' 

Chorus. 


tr  tf  ^^  <y  '     '        ^-       -0-     -0-     -0-     -0- 


Son       of  God     dis  -  clos    -  es. 

in         my  heart     is      ring  -  ing.     And     He    walks  with  me,  and    He 
ing. 


voice    to    me       is      call 


' — n         i^l  [^      b '^-»      i — -*    '    * 


gestt 


fe=p 
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J  ;  /  ;- 
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talks   with  me.   And  He     tells     me     I     am  His     ow 


And  the 


:?=?=?=H=t 
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joy  we  share  as    we  tar  -  ry  there, None  oth-er    has    ev- er         known. 
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He  Took  Me  In. 


A.  A.  K. 

Moderato. 


Albert  Allen  Kbtchuii. 
Arr.  by  P,  P.  Bilhorn. 


1^1]  i  J  11  j  tv^  JlJJl 


1.  A      poor   and  wretch-ed    sin  -  ner    I,       Lost!  lost     in      ain, 

2.  No     one     to    love,    no    one      to    care,    Such   was    my     sin; 

3.  What  peace  is    mine  since  that   glad  day—  No     guilt    of      sin! 


te»N=^=f#feTffrF=Tlt7FI 


^itt 


5tr^- 


But  Je  -  BUS  heard  this  sin  -  ner's  cry.  And  He  took  me  in. 
But  when  by  faith  I  knelt  in  prayer,  Then  He  took  me  in. 
For    Je  -  BUS  washed  it    all       a  -  way    When  He  took  me     in. 


t-4r- 
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Chorus.  Faster. 


to 


m 


SE 


Je    -    BUS       took    me      in,       Yes, 
2d  Cho.— He       will       take   you      in,        He 


He       took    me       in; 
will       save   from    sin: 


m^    \'- 
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When  my  Sav-ior  heard   my     cry     He     glad-ly   took  me     in. 
If     in    faith  you  cry       to      Him  He'll   glad-ly    take  you     in. 


&^ 
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Love  Lifted  Me. 


James  Rowb. 


l^=d=^bU 


tr=t 


115=^ 


Howard  E.  Suith. 


j^ 


-4-^-^x^ 


1.  I     was  sink-ing  deep  in  sin,  Far  from  the  peace-ful  shore,  Ver-y  deep-ly 

2.  Ali  my  heart  to  Him  Igive,Ev-er    to   Him  I'll  cling.     In  His  bless-ed 

3.  Souls  in  dan-ger,  look  a-bove,Je  -  sus  com-plete-ly    saves;   He  will  lift  you 


stained  within,  Sink-ing  to  rise  no 
pres-ence  live,  Ev  -  er  His  prais-es 
by     His  love  Out    of  the    an  -  gry     waves.  He's  the  Mas-ter  of  the 


more;   But  the  Mas-ter    of   the  sea 
sing.     Love  so  might-y  and  so  true 


t 


t=:t 


b  '   ^    I    F  I  ' 


^ttH  i\iyiU^^^^^^& 


Heard  my  de-spair-ing  cry,    From  the  wa-ters  lift- ed  me,  Now  safe  am  I. 
Mer-it8mysoursbestsongs;Faith-ful,lov-ingservice,too,To  Him  be  -  longs. 
Bil  -  lows  His  will  o  -  bey;    He  your  Sav-ior  wants  to  be— Be  saved  to  -  day. 

-0^0 ^ 0     0 0     .  0 0-  ^ 
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Chorus. 
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Love    lift-ed     me! Love    lift-ed   me! When  noth-ing 

e  -  Ten    mel  e  -   Ten  met 


1^ 


rrrnt 
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^^ 
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else     could  help.    Love    lift  -  ed     me;  Love    lift-ed      me! 
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Jesus  Included  Me. 

Words  and  Music  by  Pbteb  Philip  Bilhobv. 


1.  What    a  compas-sion  -  ate  Sav- ior    is    He,       Dy-ing  to  purchase  a 

2.  When  in  the  gar-den    of  geth-sem- a -ne,      Praying  for  strength  to  face 

3.  Suff 'ring  and  bleeding  and  dy-ing  was  He,     Praying  for     oth-ers    on 

4.  Hear  Him  now  call-ing,"0,  come  un- to  me,  "Down  thru' the    a-ges 'tis 


|^E|§te=S^i3^^El^6 


E-nrS'  p-r 


V  ^  r 


i 


par -don   so    free;  I     am     so  thank-ful    and    hap-  py     to     see, 

dark  cal  -  va  -  ry;  God  gave  His  Son;  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    saith   He, 

cal  -  va  -  ry's  tree;  "Fa-ther  for-give them, "this  was    His  strong  plea, 

ring-ing    to  thee;  Who-ev-er    will  hark,  Sal  -  va  -  tion     is     free; 


That  He  in   clud  -  ed  me. 

Then  He  in -clud  -  ed  me. 

Then   He  in -clud  -  ed  me. 

Je  -  SU8  in -clud  -  ed  me. 


Je  -  BUS  in  -  clud  -  ed 


te4=F===r=5S£l«ggia 


you    and   me. 
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Climbing  Up  to  Higher  Ground. 

PeTEK  p.  BlLHORIf. 


I.I've     left  the  low-laud  shad-ows  deep,  I've  climbed  to  high- er  ground; 

2.  The  way  grows  bright  as        I     as-cend,  Such  new   de-lights  I've  found; 

3.  I         up-ward  climb  and  watch  and  pray,  Un  -  til   my  Lord   is  crowned; 

4.  He    holds  my  hand,  my   feet  are  shod,  In     Him    I  most    a  -  bound; 


K5 


i^ 


^^^^^ 


E^ 


^^^^^^^^m 


My      yoke    is     ea-sy,  bur-dens  light,  The  Bless -ed  peace  I've  found. 
What  will     it     be  when      I  shall  stand  Up  -  on    the  high-est    ground? 

Un   -   til      I  reach  that  per  -  feet  day   And    fit    for   high  -  er    ground. 

Since      I   am  washed  in  Je-sus'  blood,  I      claim  the  high  -  er   ground. 


m 


i-\>  ^  t: 


s 


ir"|r~iT  I 


■m m P 9 
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Choeus. 
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3= 


^- 


=^=^ 
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I'm   climb    •    ing,         climb    •    ing,       washed  in     Je  -  bus'    blood, 

I'm      climb-inr      np-ward      home   to      God,    I'm   washed  in       Je  -  sai'      blood. 


^m 


I 


f^ 


^2_i_ 


pjiH--^=J4^^^^^^=^B 


I'm  climb-mg    up    to  high-er  ground,  The  way  our    fa-thers  trod. 


^fff^^P^^^^^^^ 


U 


^ 


^^^^^#1^ 
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I'm   climb    -    ing,  climb    -    ing  I'm  climb  -  ing  home  to     God. 

I'm      climb-ing.   climb-ing        high-er    Btill, 
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Songs  by  Night. 


Febd  Deggh. 

Arr.  by  P.  P.  B. 


1.  Are  you  with  some  sor-row  burdened,  On  your  way  no  ray    of  light? 

2.  Paul  and  Si  -  las,  pris-  on-fast-ened, Shook  the  jail  with  earthquake  might; 

3.  It       is    oft    in    saddest  mo-ments  That  our  souls  take  highest  flight; 


Strain  your  ear,  all  heaven's  watching;  God  can  give  you  songs  by  night. 

Bands  were  rent  and  doors  were  opened  :6od  had  giv  -en   songs  by  night. 

And  to  strains  of  sweet-est  mu  -  sic    God  doth  set  the  songs  by  night. 

—• P  '   0 


Si 


e 


*=t3=t 


Eg 


^     ^ 


^^-nrt^' 


Chorus. 
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ga 
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Wea-ry  soul, cease  thy  re  -  pin       -        ing,     Bur-dened 

0  wea  -  ry  soul,  cease  thy  re-pin-ing, 

• '-^ik^^- 


<h 


i 


i^-b^ 


¥=l^ 


-s    s  .  S  '^S 


one, God's  ways  are  right,  Ev'ry  cloud  has  sil  -  ver 

0  burdened  one.God's  ways  are  right;  Yes,  ev-'ry  cloud 


<^frt7-k->- 
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lin         -         ing;  God  can  give you  songs  by  night. 

has  sil-ver  lin-ing;       God  can  give  you  songs  by  night,  songs  by  night. 
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Are  Your  Feet  on  the  Rock? 


E.  BOECKEL. 


i 


'mm^^i^^^^^3=m 


1.  Are  your  feet    on    the  Kock  Christ  Je   -   sus?  Has  He  pluck'dyou  from  the 

2.  Are  your  feet    on    the  Rock  Christ  Je  -   sus?  Are   you  stand-ing     in  His 

3.  Are  your  feet    on    the  Rock  Chiist  Je  -  sus?  Are  you  shel-tered  from  the 


^ 


firfECii^^E^ 


t7^-r-t=tt 
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i=i 


\-     \      i^    V 


p   ? 


f^m^ttirf^^M 


?^ 


mire     and       clay?  Is     He  lead  -  ing  you  on      to      vie  -  fry?  Are  your      % 

strength  a   -    lone?         Can  you  sing    of    the   full    sal  -  va  -  tion?  Are  your      •» 
tern  -  pest      shock?     From  temp-ta-tionswith-inandwith-out    you  Are  your      ^ 


tel^^H^::^-^^ 


'^=# — m  '  -•■ 
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1^^ 


Chords. 


^ 


% 


a 


3=t 


feet   on    the  Rock  to  -  day?  o- 

feet  on    the  "cor-ner-stone"?    The   Rock  is    the  full  sal  -  va        -        tion,       ^ 
feet   on     the  sol  -  id    rock?  Fall  and  free  to    aU,        ^J 


It  saves  us  from  con-dem-  na         -        tion ;  'Tis  the  Rock  where  all  may  hide 
Saves  us  from  the  fall; 


kpmtrfgfaff  f "  f  I 


F^^^^^ff 
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In    the    riv  -  en  bleed-ing  side,  Are  your  feet  on  the  Rock  Christ  Je  -  sus? 


39 


W.  O.  Gushing. 


O  Safe  to  the  Rock. 


tRA.  D.  Sankey. 


^i 


m 


ii^^ 


r^ 


1.  0  safe      to     the  Rock  that    is      high  -  er  than    I, 

2.  In  the  calm     of     the  noon  -  tide,    in     sor-row's  lone  hour, 

3.  How       oft      in      the    con-  flict,  when  pressed  by  the    foe, 


^^^^ 
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My 
In 
I  have 


'h^d^-f  r  iF?=p^ 
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soul  in  its  con-flicts  and  sor-rows  would  fly;  So  sin  -  ful,  so 
times  when  temp-ta-tion  casts  o'er  me  its  pow'r;  In  the  tem-pests  of 
fled     to    my    Ref-uge  and  breathed  out  my  woe;    How     oft  -  en,  when 


i^ 


m 
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^^= 
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t^^ 


^^ 


S^EEi 


wea    -    ry,    Thine,  Thine  would    I 
life,        on       its      wide,  heav  -  ing 
tri    -     als     like     sea       bil  -  lows 


b^b 


be 


Thou  blest 
3ea,  Thou  blest 
roll,       Have  I     hid  • 


'Rock    of 

'Rock    of 

den       in 


^^ 
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Refrain. 


ES: 


•d^-^ 


l^i 


i^±=^=t 


^r 
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I 

A  -  ges,"  I'm  hid -ing  in  Thee. 
A  -  ges,"  I'm  hid  -  ing  in  Thee. 
Thee,  0  Thou  Rock  of    my  soul. 


Hid -ing    in   Thee,      Hid -ing    in 


^=^^ 
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Thee,  Thou  blest  "Rock    of       A  -    ges,"  I'm     hid  -  ing 


in      Thee. 
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Are  You  Building  on  the  Rock? 


p.  p.  BiLHOBN. 


P 


i 


rr 


1.  Are  you  build-ing      on      the  Rock,  Chris  -  tian   sol  -    dier?  Nev  -  er 

2.  Are  you  build-ing      on      the  earth      or       in    heav  -    en?  You  should 

3.  Why  not  build    a  -  lone     for  Christ,     O      my  broth  -  er?  Then  you'll 

:* f       P n g-q:^ w p — w 

I.  I,  — H 1-. ' l-i- 1 K- 


1=1= 
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:S=il= 
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rr*-^^^ 


can  the  tem-pest  harm  His  word;  If  you're  building  on  the  sand, 
build  up  -  on  the  cor- ner-stone;  If  you  gath-er  earth-ly  gain, 
have    a     tem-ple  fair  and  grand;  And  tho' you  should  pass  a-way, 


Nev-er 
Nev-er 
Nev-er 


gE 


■^   -#-j.-g:-   -^    -^ 


^-^- 


:i=P= 


-t^-v- 
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-     -     -     -     -        '^     '^  t 

•will  your  tem-ple  stand;  You  must  build  up  -  on  the  Rock,  our  Lord, 
will  your  work  re-main;  You  should  build  up  -  on  the  Rock  a  -  lone, 
will  your  works  de-cay;      Oh,  the  Rock  is  Christ,  and  sure    to     stand. 
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Are  you  build       -         -       ing,  are    you  build         -       -       ing.  Are  you 
Are  you  building  on    the  Rock,  are  you  building   on   the  Rock? 


^^ 
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building  on  the  Rock,  our  Lord?  Are  you  build        -       -       ing, 
Are  you  building  on  the    Rock, 

^      -f.     ^^     ^.    ^^     ^     ^     ^     ^      ^ 


are  yon 
are  you 
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Are  You  Building  on  The  Rock. 


c-nrc^=^- 


=it 


:^=q: 


l.-':j— ^— *— ^— * 

build        -        -        ing,    Are  you  build-ing   on    His  pre  -  cious    word? 

build -ing     on      the    Rock? 


The  Solid  Rock. 


1.  My    hope    is  built     on    noth-ing  less    Than     Je-sus' blood  and 

2.  When  dark-ness  seems    to     veil  His  face        I      rest    on    His      un  ■ 

3.  His    oath,  His  cov  -  e  -  nant,  and  blood,  Sup -port  me     in      the 
-^    -^-    -#-       ^       -       -       - 


righteousness;     I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame,  But  whol-ly  lean    on 
changing  grace;  In     ev-'ry  high  and  storm-y  gale,  My     an-chor  holds  with  • 
whelming  flood;  When  all    a-round  my  soul  gives  way,  He   then  is    all     my 
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Chobus. 
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Je  -  sub'  name, 

in      the     veil. 

hope    and    stay. 


On   Christ,  the    Sol 


Eock, 


I    stand;    AU 
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oth  -  er  ground  is     sink-ing  sand,  AU    oth  -  er  ground  is 


sink-ing  sand. 
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He  Whispered  His  Love  to  Me. 


V.MeC. 


Vivian  McC«wn. 


t^-^- 


1.  "Tib   80  sweet  just  to  know  that  a  -  long  the  way   Je  -  sos  walks  by   my 

2.  When  He  scat-ters  the  gifts  from  His  boundless  store,  And  His  show-ers  of 

3.  When  my  heart  is    so  tempt-ed  and  sore  -  ly  tried,  It    is    then  that  I 

4.  Oh,    His   voice  is    so  won-drous-ly   sweet  to  mel  There's  no  mu-sic    on 

P     P     P ^ 
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dde    aD    the   live  -  long  day,  And  He  knows  when  the  shad- ows  be- 

Wess-ing     a  -  round  me  pour.  Lest   I     hum-ble    and  grate -ful  for- 

know  He     is      by     my   side,  And    I     know  He   will  give    me  the 

earth  has  such  mel  -o  •  dy;  There's  no  joy  that  can   come  to  the 
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gin    to    low'r.  And    He  whis-pers 

get    to      be,     Je  -  sus  whis-pers 

vie  -  to  -  ry      As      He  whis-pers 

hu  -  man  heart  Like    the  joy  that 

« — £ 


His  love    to      me  o'er  and  o'er. 

His  won  -  der  -  ful  love    to    me. 

His  won  -  der  -  ful  love    to    me. 

His  love    ev  -  er  doth  im-part. 
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He  whispers  His  love  to     me 

His    love  to 


He  whispers  His  love  to  me; 

His  love  to  me; 


He  Keeps  Me  Singing. 


L.  B.  Bridgen. 


1.  There's  with-in  my  heart  a    mel  -  o  -  dy    Je  -  sas  whispers  sweet  and  low, 

2.  All      my  life  was  wrecked  by  sia  and  strife ,  Dis-cord  filled  my  heart  with  pain , 

3.  Feast-ing  on  the  rich- es  of  His  grace, Resting 'neath His shelt'ring  wing, 

4.  Tho'  sometimes  He  leads  thro '  waters  deep,  Tri  -  als  fall  a  -  cross  the    way, 
6.  Soon  He's  com-ing  back  to  wel-come  me  Far  be-yond  the  star  -  ry    sky; 


m^  n  ^  f 


^jriiujiirruji,  I 


^^F^ 


^^=3=^ 


'Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee, peace  be  still,  "In  all   of  life's  ebb  and  flow. 
Je  -  sns  swept  a-cross  the  broken  strings.  Stirred  the  slumb'rmg  chords  agam. 
Al  -  ways  look-tog  on  His  smil-tog  face.  That  is  why   I  shout  and  stog. 
Tho'sometimes the pathseems rough andsteep.SeeHisfootprtots  all  the  way. 
I     shall  wmg  my  flight  to  worlds  unknown,  I  shall  reign  with  Him  on    high. 


^^'t  g  g  g  r  r  T I  f  '^  ^" '' '' '  '  T 


r 


Choeus. 


my     ev-  'ry     long  -  mg,  Keeps  me  wag-ing    as      I     go. 
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In  the  Secret  of  His  Presence. 


Ellen  Laeshmi  Goreh. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


^S^##^ 


tr=^ 


P=^ 


^ 


3—d 1         ' H- 


^MT 


In     the  se-cret  of  His  pres-ence  how  my  soul  de- lights  to  hidel  Oh,  how 
When  my  soul  is  faint  and  thirst-y,'neath  the  shad-ow  of   His  wing  There  is 
On  -  ly   this    I  know:  I    tell  Him  all  my  doubts  and  griefs  andfears:— Oh,  how 
Would  you  like  to  know  the  sweetness  of  the  se-cret  of  the  Lord?  Go  and 


j^n^-j^n 


W 


^- 


f 


i 


i 


t^ 


^^=tsz 


t=t^ 


^-^s^4^0 


s? 


^^ 


^ 


j-i  i  ^  y-  b 


^TT 


pre-ciousare  the  les-sons  which  I  learn  at  Je-su's  side!  Earth-ly  cares  can 
cool  and  pleas-ant  shel-ter,  and  a  fresh  and  crys-tal  spring;  And  my  Sav  -  ior 
pa-  tient-ly  He  lis -tens!  and  my  droop-ing  soul  He  cheers:  Do  you  think  He 
hide  be-neath  His  shad-ow;  this  shall  then  be  your  re -ward;  And  whene'er  you 


S 


n^Tx-sm^  TTT^-A 


^— ^ 


fci^ 


m 


h  h  hi-& 


^^  h/ i^ 


i 


^ 


3=3=^^^=5=^ 


m 


¥ 


nev-er  vex  me,  nei-ther  tri-als  lay  me  low;  For  when  Sa  -  tan  comes  to 
rests  be -side  me,  as  we  hold  com-mun-ion  sweet;  If  I  tried,  I  could  not 
ne'er  re-proves  me?  What  a  false  friend  He  would  be.  If  He  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er 
leave  the  si  -  lence  of  that  hap  -  py  meet-ing-place,  You  must  mmd  and  bear  the 


m 


n=sm,nTh^  ,rrn 


^^ 


i 


nt 


ifcfcfc^ 


^p^^g^^^P 


place  I 
thus  we 
He  must 
in  your 


tempt  me,  to  the  se  -  cret  place  I  go,  to  the  se-cret 
ut  -  ter  what  He  says  when  thus  we  meet,  what  He  says  when 
told  me  of  the  sins  which  He  must  see,  of  the  sins  which 
im  -  age   of    the  Mas -ter    in  your  face,  of   the  Mas  -  ter 


go. 
meet, 
see! 
face. 


jTT3-  im 
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Lead  Me  'Till  1  Reach  That  City. 


Words  and  Music  by  Peteb  Philip  Bilhobn. 


1.  Lead     me  till       I  reach  that  ci  -  ty,  Nev-er  wrought  by  mor-tal    hands; 

2.  Though  the  path    be  steep  and  nar- row,    I   can  trust    Hislov-ing    care; 

3.  There's  no  shad  -  ow    m    the  val  -  ley,  That  I  once  deemed  cold  and  lone, 


a-# •— C#-: 0 • 0-LM—M ^ ^1 ^ ^ ^_ 


ri. 


-N — Kc-r-l \ ^-u-^rtt-^ J i-rit  h — ^ — IM — l^-i 


To  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  the  gold  -  en,  Joy  and  glo  -  ry  of  all  lands; 
With  His  strong  right  arm  sus  -  tain  -  ing,  I've  His  pres  -  ence  ev-'ry- where; 
I         am  walk-  ing     in    the  pres -ence,  Of  the  meek  and  love -ly   one. 


:t=tz: 


-ft.  •  k-0-    -^ 


9 — ^F-g — 1 


n    rit. 

1,1      .  n 

yi     w     yf 
Where  the  day  is   nev  -  er  end-ing,Where  no  night  shades  ev-  er  come; 

Where  the  day 

No  more  shad     -      ows  gather 'round  me,  Darkness  yields  to    perfect  day; 

No  more  shad  - 

'Tis    my  Sav       -       ior,  He    is    lead- ing,  And  the  way      is  bright  and  clear, 

■Tis   my    Sav-  _  .ii  j^Ji  I 


:t=t 


:t=t=f:?=?: 


-» 0- 


ip=p=r=:t=t 


-b* — t/— k — b' — b/- 


im^^Mmm 


'i=i 


^J=J=; 


^isri 


^'Trr^^ 


ml 


To    that  bless  -ed    up -per  kingdom.  Lead  me,  Sav     -     ior,  safe  -  ly  home. 

Lead  me  Sav  - 

On   -  ly    glo  -  ry  light  and  beau  -  ty,  Ev  -  er    fall  up  -  on  mv  wav. 

Ev-er    fall  ^         ^ 

Cling-ing  to      my  hand  He  keeps  me,    I  have  naught         to  dread  nor  fear. 

I  have  naught 


i^ 


»     u 


=^=^=p= 
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Sometimes. 


^ 


H.  L.  B. 

Duet.    Qm  espress. 

^ 


Habrt  L.  Bro(^. 


m 


1.  Some-times  I    hear      a    song   so  sweet,    Nomor-tal    can      its  i^v^uoc  *»- 

2.  Some-times  to    me   comes  o'er  and   o'er,    The  voice  of  loved  ones  gone  be- 

3.  Some-time  whenearth-ly    song   is    done.   The   bat- tie    o'er,     the   vie -fry 


^S 


^^-» ■ — ■ — 1 — ^^  f 1 — ^^-»- — •- 


^ 


i: 


pa^is 


t=t^ 


^^ — f— f~ 


I^Ep 


peat;     Like    mel  -   o   -    dy  of       an  -  gels'   lyre,        Or    har  -  mo- 

fore;      And      in      my  dreams       I        see     once  more,     Their    fa  -  ces       ? 
won;     'Till    then    I'll     wait,    'Twill     not      be     long,        I'll  know  the       '^^ 


-t=a*-'' 


i2i 


:|=^: 


/  Chorus.  Brightly,  p. 


tr 


-^-^ 


e 


^^ 


—p — p 

ny  of    heav-en's   choir.  fe 

on         the  gold  -  en  shore.      Some  day  from    toil        and   care    set       I* 
mean  -  ing    of      that  song. 


M 


:^lEi: 


IJEJE^^ 


f^ 


U        1/ 
cres. 


efc6=t: 


-AJ^J— 


3±E^ 


-*l— 


free. 


ittr 


I'll    with    the 


S=E^Ei^ 


1/     H-     "-       a: 
oho  -  rus       be,       And     I     shall 
# ^-T—^-r-w-. M P P 


3^ 


:^-  P      i^ 


"^" 


fr-^-r 


cre».  ^ 


S^ 


#=(5: 


^^iS 


s^ 


t=t^i=^3E^^ 


sing  their  songs  so  sweet,  Of  "Peace,  Sweet  Peace"  at  Je  -  sus'   feet. 
^'  -  -^     ^     ^ 


47 


Just  To  Abide. 


LbMOBB  HABPtTBB. 


Peteb  Philip  Bilhobr. 


^^^fm^m^m 


1.  Just    to    a-bide  in  Thee,  Thy  Will  to    do;       And  by  Thy  Grace,  to  be 

2.  Just    to    a-bide  in  Thee,  Like  Thee  to  grow      Telling  Thy  wondrous  love 

3.  Just    to    a-bide  in  Thee  When  d«ath  draws  near,      Feeling  Thy  presence  then, 


teiiigj^i^iaj^3iggg 


|?iiSii*figiSS^i&ii 


Faith  -  ful  and  true.      Trust-ing    in  Thy  great  Strength,  When  mine  is  small; 

Wher-e'er    I     go,        Lift- ing  the  heav  -  y  load  From  hearts  that  ache, 

I    shall  not  fear.      Dark  be  the  Val-ley,  Lord,  Lone  be  the  way. 


sfippiiipsfii^i^ 


s?--^ 


r-\- 


1        ^      I    «<•  ,  Refrain.  Prayerfu 


Con  -  fi-dent  in  Thy  power,  Con-quer-ing    all. 
Scat  -  ter-ing  peace  and  joy.   For   thy  dear  sake. 
I     shall  re-joice  to  know  Thou  Art  My  stay. 


Just   to   a-bide, 


J,- 


^^iiigiHigH^ii^S 


Repeat  pp 


33|gpi=3|=iil^ipi 


I  -  ly   to  hide 


In  sweet se  -  cur  -  i  -  ty.     Just   to    a-bide. 

I 


^^^Ipifill^^ 
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Do  You  Want  a  Friend  to  Love  You? 


Peter  P.  Bilhorn 


Petee  p.  Bilhorn. 


1.  Do  you  want  a  friend  to  love  you,  With  a  love  that  shall  not  end? 

2.  Do  you  want  a  friend  in  sor-row,  One  who  will  your  burdens  bear? 

3.  Do  you  want  a  friend  to  lead  you  Where  the  liv-ing  wa-ters  flow? 

4.  Do  you  want  this  friend  to  help  you,  Bring  the  lost  ones  to  the  fold? 


kfttltT^rfim^^ 


W 


Leave  jour  doubts  and  come  to  Je  -  8U8,  He  will  be  to  you  a  friend. 
One  who  nev-er  will  for  -  sake  you,  Trav -el  with  you  ev-ery- where? 
Come  to  Je-sus  Christ  be  -  liev  -  ing,  All  His  full-ness  you  shall  know. 
You  must  follow  in  His  foot -steps,  Not  a  sin  from  Him  with-hold. 


D  D  D  D  r 


fir  r 


:W=W=W 


{%m 


P 


s=t=r 


:^ 


^ 


Chorus 


Cres. 


mum 


*=* 


3= 


?t=t 


Do  you  want  a  friend  to    love    you,   With  un-dy-ing  love  and  true? 


^ 


-^ — ^ 


i 


BEi3 


^ 


■P"     X 


r-tr 


^^m 


r>  t)  D 


M^ir^ 


^ 


Come  with  all  your  sins  to    Je  -  sus.      He  will  be    a  friend  to    you. 


s 


m 


^M^ 


^m 


^- 


[>[>{)[)- 
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Sweeter  as  the  Years  Roll  By. 


C.  Austin 


m^  i^i4^m$^l^. 


1.  When  up  -  on  bend  -  ed  knee,  Je  -  sus  whis-pered  to  me,  Sweet-er  voice  I     had 

2.  Ev  -  'ry  day    is      a  joy    sin  can  nev  -  er  destroy,  Ev  -  'ry  mo-ment  in 

3.  Daysmay  come,  they  must  go,  as    a  torrent  they  flow,  Kush-ing  on     to     e- 

^ ^ 


e£^^ 


«==? 


m: 


m 


t=* 


5i£ 


rrr  g  g'r  g  g 


^#4^4j-^U;^U^^ 


nev  -  er  heard;  But  the  years  as  they  roll  bring  a   joy    to  my  soul.  As     I 
peace  I    dwell;  But  I'm  long  -ing  to  stand  face  to  face,  hand  in  hand,  With  the 
ter  -  ni  -  ty;    But  the  time    as  it  flies,  brmgs  me  near- er  the  prize  That  a- 


t=S: 


,  ^    ,    Chorus.  ,  ^     y  y     ^ 


m 


^1  ,1       U-UUKUS.     1 


':  !i  h  HJ  i 


ff^ 


vrrrr 


lin  -  ger  upon  His  word.    For    He     is  sweeter  as  the  years  roll      by. 

One  whom  I  love  so  well.  as  the  years  roll  by, 

waits  when  my  King  I'll  see. 


esi 


ft  p'^ 


m 


fill 


:^ 


^pe 


fimii\  iX,H,  i.^m 


f'^t^gr  -i-.i^i'-i^ 


To   be  wor-thy  of  His  love  I'll  try;  So  I'll  love  Him  more  and  more, 

I   will  try; 


^nfJHWj'^' l-^^ 


p^iiuiinu^ 


As     I  near  the  other  shore.  For  He  is  sweet-er    as  the  years  roll 

"  roll  by. 
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Mighty  to  Save. 


GoRDOK  v.  Thompson. 


^^^^^^^^^ 


1.  i  have  a  Re-deem-er  who  saves  me  from  sin;  Now  He's  a  -  bid  -  ing    for 

2.  I  have  a  Re-deem-er  to    pi  -  lot    me   o'er  Life's  an-gry  bil-lows    to 

3.  I  have  a  Re-deem-er,  so  watchful    is     He,  Walk-ing  be -side  me,  my 

4.  I  have  a  Re-deem-er,  I  know  He    is  mine,  Prov-ing  Hispres-ence  by 

II  JL  _        .^     ^     -^     -p. 

0—0—»-r0 — t ^ 


Pg^: 


-6 — *     W 


t=F=F 


^^ 


U^ 


t=t=P 


Q3^ 


i=t 


^-fri 


^^^m 


-^n^ 


^; 


er  with  -  in.  His  life  for  my  ran-som  so  free  -  ly  He  gave— 
heav-en's  fair  shore;  I  know  He  will  keep  me,  tho'  wild  be  the  wave — 
ter  -  rors  all  flee.  He  guards  me  in  dan  -  ger,  and  bids  me  be  brave— 
pow-er    di-vine;    I      sure  -  ly    can  trust  Him  to    con-quer  the  grave— 

^    -•-      J       .       .       _        n 


te^^i^^^g^ 


Chords. 


^fc^ 


j=H       I       I   In— ^— hJ— J.      h    l~"n"-^-^r^E=^=^ 


'Tis  Je-sus  my 
'Tis  Je  -  sus  my 
'Tis  Je  -  sus  my 
This  Je  -  sus  my 


Sav-ior,  might-y  to  save, 

Sav-ior,  might-y  to  save.  Might-y       to  save!  He's 

Sav-ior,  might-y  to  save. 

Sav  -  ior,  might-y  to  save.        »      -  .           ^ 


m^^- 


might-y      to  save 


Yes!  Je-sus  my  Sav-ior  is  might-y  to  save!  Sin's  old  al- 


E^3 


It 


^ 


i± 


t-j- 


S^^^S^ElliS^l 


lure-ments  no  Ion 

I 


I  I 

crave;   Je-sus  al- lures  me,  mighty  to  save. 


^ 


re-ments  no  Ion  -  ger    1    crave;   Je-sus  al-lure 


;h^±l- 


ittfe: 


I 
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What  Will  You  Do  Without  Him? 

Words  and  Music  by  Peteb  Philip  Bilhobn. 


^^ig^pgmpgf^^ 


1.  Noth-ing    for      Je  -  sub,    no  place    in  your  heart.    Mold  -  ing  your 

2.  Noth-ing    for      Je  -  8U8    but   cold-nes9  and   scorn;    Spurn  -  ing  His 

3.  Noth-ing    for      Je  -  sus,  no  sheaves  in  your  hand,      Tal  -  ent  He 

4.  Noth-ing    for     Je  -  lus,  His  love  you    de  -  spise;  "Come  un  -  to 

-^-                 I  .       -^     -1  -^- 


^M^M^ 


m^- 


life      do  you   give  Him    no     part?  When    on  life's  sea  with- out 

of  -  fers  'till     life  shall    be    gone;  What  will  you     do     in    the 

gave  you  the  King   will     de  -  mand;  Speech-less  and  trembling  con  ■ 

Me,"  still  He    ten  -  der  -  ly     cries,  Judg-ment    is     com -ing,  then 


--r=t 


-\ — r 


m 


I       I 


=t: 


j^iass 


com -pass     or    chart  What 

great  Judgment  morn.  What 

vict  -  ed  you'll  stand,  What 

sin  -  ner     be     wise,  What 


will  you 

will  you 

vdll  yon 

will  you 


^^i 


:3: 


with  -  out 
with  -  out 
with  -  out 
with  -  out 


Him? 
Him? 
Him? 
Him? 


r — f 


m^- 


;=H.=F- 


m 


-^=t:=t: 


Chorus  |^ 


H^-^ 


=^=^4 


^ 


f^Sp^iiaS 


What  will  you  do  with-out  Je 

ia-zEEfE{^EJE?EEf 


-  sus,  What  will  you  do  with-out    Him, 


ii:"SE*=!?=t: 


m^m^"^:^^. 


cresc. 


rit.  ad  lib. 


^rS- 


When  you  mast  eom«  to  the  judgment,  Then  what  will  yoo  do  without     Him? 

if 


<& 


¥^SMS 


t=t 


m 


I 


531 

1"^ 


W 
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Bid  Him  Come  In. 


iM 


p.  p.  BiLHOBK. 


M^: 


W^^ 


■m H 1(- 


Oh,  what  a  Sav-ior.  He's  pleading    for    you,  Plead  -  ing  for    you, 
Will  you  not  trust  Him  as  Sav  -  ior     to  -  day  ?  Trust  Him  to  -  day  ? 
O  -  pen  your  heart's  door  and  biiHim  come  in,    Bid  Him  come  in, 
Comenowto  Je-sus,  for  why  will  you  die?  Why  will  you  die? 

,_- #       f-       m       f-    ,# ^ f^ #-f-,^# ^ ^f^ 1^-^ 


q:  fi  g   g   g   !>   g   >  |g    g    r    r"nrf    r    r  =t= 


i 


^-'i^  i  i  ^  t 


i 


^ 


I 


plead-ing  for  you;  Come  and     ac-cept  Him,  He's    lov  -  ing 
trust  Him  to-day?    He    will  drive  sor- row  and    sigh-ing 
bid  Him  come  in ;    He  hath  re-deemed  you,  He'll  cleanse  you 
why  will  you  die?  While  He    in     mer  -  cy      is  com -ing 
^    ■»■■»-    -0- .     ,  ■0-       _■#-. 


and  true, 
a  -  way, 
from  sin, 
so    nigh, 


^ 


^ 


^^ 


±t=:k: 


iV; 


Chorus. 


^•iHii.ir_  {  iM 


Je 


Shall. 


sus  now  pleading  for  you. 
Will  you  not  trust  Je-sus  to-day? 
Oh,  bid  the  dear  Sav-ior  come  in. 
OL,      broth  -  er,  then  why  will  you  die  ?  Shall  He  come  in  ? 

'^  ^  .-»■■••     -0-     ■0- 


He  come 


^ 


^ 


I 


p 


in? Shall He  come  in? Will 

ShallHe  come  in  ?  He  will  redeem  you  and  me  you  from  sin ;  Bid  Him  come  in, 

-t ta H s 1 1 — t- 


^ 


^ 


rr 


es 


k 


r±- 


g^ 


a 


£i 


^^ 


you  not     bid the  dear     Sav  -  ior  come  in  ? 

bid  Him  come  in,  Bid  the  dear  Sav-ior  come  iiu 
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Duet  and  Quartet. 


Pleading. 

Words  and  Music  by  Peteb  Philip  Bilhobn. 


1.  So  near     to  the  king- dorn  Yet  what  dost  thou  lack,         So  near     to   the 

2.  So  near  that  thou  hear  -  est  The  songs  that  re-sound,   From  those  who  be - 

3.  0,come  e'er  the  day  beam  Of  grace  may  be  past,  The  call      of   His 


i 


3=^P& 


33?: 


¥0 


king-dom  What  keep  -  eth  thee  back,        Renounce  ev  - 'ry    i  -del         Tho' 
liev  -  ing     A  par  -  don  have  found;       So  near,    yet    un-will-ing  To 

mer  -  cy    To  thee     be    the   last.  0,  turn    from  the  pleasure        That 


^fiii^^^^^il^i 


m 


dear  it  may  be, 
give  up  Thy  sin, 
lures    thee    a  -  way. 


And  come  to  the  Sav  -  ior  He's  plead-ing  for 
When  Je  -  sus  is  wait  -  ing  To  wel  -  come  thee 
And  heed    His  sweet  plead-ing     0,  come,  come  to  - 


I   I    I '' ^  i   I  I        I    I 


-^^^^^^^^ 


Chorus 


thee.         Plead  -  ing  for  thee, Plead  -  ing    for    thee,....     'Tis 

J  "_  Pleading  for  thee,  Pleading  for  thee,  Pleading  for  thee,  Yes  pleading  for  thee, 


%-^^^ 


izn 


Z^P-^-P- 


r-t-r=t=^ 


■v-\/^^-x- 


^ ^^_       ,  ,!  2  sfly.J       ^     U  I    I 


\  J       rit. 


J-ifl^g: 


s 


Je  -  8US  thy  Sav -ior,  He's  pleading  for  thee.    He's  plead-ing  for  thee. 


£ 
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When  the  Power  Fell  On  Me. 

Words  and  Music  by  Peter  Philip  Bilhorn. 


^: 


P^P^^^^^ 


m 


:=f5=r5: 


I  can  tell  you  when,  I  can  tell  you  where,  I  can  tell  you  why  I'm  free, 
It  was  on  the  day  of  Pen-te-co8t,When  thepow'rof  God  was  giv'n, 
If  you  come  to  Christ  and  sur-ren-der  all.  And  be-lieve  His  prom-ise  true, 


gii^B^ifip 


I      can  tell  you  how,   I  can  tell  you  now,  When  the  pow-er    fell    on    me. 
For  they  all  were  filled  with  the  Ho-ly  Ghost, When  the  pow-er    fell  from  heav'n. 
You  will  have  a    day     of       Pen -te -cost.  And  the  pow-er  will  fall  on  you. 


aHpi^iP^^ig^P 


Chorus.   Faster. 


^ 


S— j=j^B 


m^ 


*=* 


iz-rlf. 


^^=¥=^^^7^- 


^r^ 


When  the  pow-er     fell    on    me,     When  the  pow-er  fell  on  me; 

3.  V.  When  the  pow-er    falls    on    you.    When  the  pow  -  er  falls  on  you; 

3.  V.  Let     the  pow-er     fall    on    you.     Let     the  pow  -  er  fall  on  you; 

r)    b    u ^__j , .    h   P}  I 


mrns^^tnrcnm 


^ii*i 


f^ 


m 


t=1=^= 


I 


«^n-«"^=g=Sj^^ 


Oh,  it  was  a  day  of  Pen -te- cost,  When  the  pow-er  fell  on 
You  will  have  a  day  of  Pen- te- cost,  When  the  pow-er  falls  on 
You  will  have  a    day    of    Pen-te-cost,  Let    the  pow-er    fall    on 

-!- 


you. 
you. 


E£E5^e=E 


R^^ 


-I — p-^- 


#±fl 
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Fullness  of  Power. 


John  B.  CiiEMSirrs. 

Duet.    For  all  voiee$. 


P.  P.  BlLHOBH. 


fc::^ 


m 


li^^r^ 


^^ 


^ 


^^ 


r 

1.  Je  -  BUS     b  wait-ing    to   give    yoa  to-day  Pull-neBS  of  pow'r, 

2.  Man  -  y,  bo     man  -  y ,  have  nev  -  er     re  -  ceived  PuU-nesa  of  pow'r, 

3.  Ask  for  thy  la  •  bora  to   res  -  cne  the  lost,  Full-ness  of  pow'r, 

4.  Low  let  us    bow    as    we  ask     God  to    give  FuU-ness  of   pow'r. 


gU^f  ii '  I  j\,^m 


ji^-j  J  J  J I J 1^-  J  j 


Full-nesa  of  pow'r;  Wait  -  ing    to  send  you  equipped    on  your  way, 

Full-ness  of  pow'r;  Vev  -  er  havepray'd  for    it    since  they  be-lieved, 

Full-ness  of  pow'r;  Would  you  sue  -  ceed?  Then  you  must  pay  the    cost, 

Full-ness  of  pow'r;  As      its  pes  -  seas  »or3  for.    Him  let  us  live, 


m 


^^ 


pj--^  i^ 


^ 


^ 


^^ 


Choeus. 


1=9^ 


m 


Wait-ing  to    fill  yoo  this    hour. 

Tho'    'tistheirheav-en-ly     dower.      Pull 

For  heav-en's  boun-ti-ful     shower. 

Clothed  with  the  fullness  of  pow'r.        ^^  -^^ot^  pow'r. 

fclfe 


neas  of  Pow 


fnll-neM  of  pow'r, 
-^  A  ^  ^ 


f r-^-H»— >»    *    ^     ^ 


^ 


u 


<r^ 


"^^ 


Full  -  nessthis     hour You may'   re« 

Fnll-neas  this  hoar,  fnll-nesa  this  hoar.         Too    may    re-ioioe^ 


^^m 


*c=]c 


^^=4m=i 


y-y- 


V   V    v    \' 


i 


joice  in  the    full-ness  of   pow-er      to   -    day. 

yoa     may     r«  -  joioe    In 


m 


t  r  f  f  f  r  hrf4#^^ 
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John  H.  Yates. 


Faith  Is  the  Victory. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  En-camped  a -long  the  hills  of  light,  Ye  Chris-tian  sol-diers,  rise,    And  press  the 

2.  His    ban-ner    o  -  ver    us    is    love,  Ourswordthe  word  of    God;    We  tread  the 

3.  On      ev-  'ryhand  the    foe  we   find    Drawn  up  in  dread  ar-  ray;     Let  tents  of 

4.  To    him  that  o  -  ver-comes  the  foe.   White  raiment  shall  be  giv'n;  Be  -  fore  the 


bat  -  tie    ere    the  night  Shall  veil  the  glow  -  ing    skies;  A  -  gainst  the  foe      in 
road  the  saints  a  -  bove  With  shouts  of  tri-umph  trod;    By    faith,  they  like     a 
ease    be    left    be -hind.  And    on-ward    to     the    fray,    Sal  -  ya- tion'shel- met 
an  -  gels    he  shall  know  His  name  con-fessed  in  heav'n;  Then  on-ward  from  the 


— =^ — 'i    u  IP  T=^ — P'   '      ^t—tr-r 


i^±:t^J^^^^^i^^^^^^ 


vales       be  -  low,    Let     all      our  strength  be  hurled;  Faith    is     the    vie  -  to- 

whirlwind's  breath.  Swept  on    o'er    ev  -  'ry  field;  The   faith    by  wbich  they 

on         each  head.  With  truth  all    girt      a  -  bout,  The  earth  shall  trem  -  ble 

hills        of     light.  Our  hearts  with  love      a-  flame;  We'll  van-quish    all     the 


Chorus, 


i^M 


mmm 


Si^ 


/ 
Faith       is   the  vie  -  to  -  ry! 


Faith  is  the  vie  -  to  -  ry! 


ry,        we  know.  That  o  -  ver-comes  the  world, 

conquered  death  Is    still  our  shin  -  ing  shield, 

'neath  our  tread.  And  ech  -  o  with    our    shout, 

hosts    of  night,  In   Je  -  sus'  conqu'ring  name. 


Faith    is  the  vie  -  to  -  ry!  Oh,  glo-ri-ous  vie  -  to  -ry.  That  o-ver-comes  the  world. 
Faith  is  the  vie  -  to  -  ry!  Jj_^        . 
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57  Upon  His  Word  We're  Leaning. 

Theme  furnished  by 


A.  A.  Ketchdm. 


-J— I- 


i 


Peteb  Philip  Bilhobn. 


i|=S=ij=|g=K=g=i|=^=S=i=3=^=B^3E 


1.  The  Christian    life     is    war  -  fare,   A  strug-gle    day    by    day;      But 

2.  The  gates    of  death  can    nev  -  er  Bring  sor- row    or     dis-may;  Naught 

3.  We  con-quer  trib  -  u  -  la  -  tions,  A -long  the    rug-ged  way,     And 

4.  And  when  we  reach  the    por  -  tals,  On  that  great  fes  -  tal    day,     We'll 


iHg^^l^ 


^imm 


=E=: 


I       I 


I 


m 


Chorus. 


tii: 


m 


Sa- tan's  host  will  van -ish, When  Saints  of  God  will  say; — 
from  His  love  can  sev  -  er  When  Sainti  of  God  will  say: —     |-r„^„  i,.v„„.j  „„j.^ 
tri  -  umph  in  our  strug-gles.When  Saints  of  God  will  say;-      Upon  his  word  we  re 
sing  our  Father's  prais-es,  And  Sainti  of  God  will  say: — 


^ 


4— ^- 


4—1- 


^=9=3= 


^iiii 


1^; 


4—4- 


:Etl 


t=*r 


-^^ 


i—i 


r^: 


lean  -  ing,      Our    bun  -  gry  souls  are  feed  -  ing;      He   fills  our  hearts  with 


com-fort  and   de-light,      He  tells  of  crowns  and  glo-ry,    0,  what  a  wondrous 


l-^fe: 


^S 


Ui 


■fS-±~ 


i*t3: 


±=lt=t 


t-^ 


-  U.^f- 


Y — t^T 


mi^^^^^^ 


W. 


8to  -  ry ,    By  grace  thru '  faith  we  're  trusting  Him ,  And  winning    in    the  fight , 


:t=t: 


:t=:t 


^EfeEQ 


e 


t— I  ^1    i-"tr-r— r 


^ 


i 
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58     Where  the  Gates  Swing  Outward  Never. 


c.  H.  G. 


Chas.  H.  GabrieL 


i^ 


1 \- 


i 


:^:lr 


f^ 


^^ 


1.  Just    a    few  more  days    to     be  filled  with  praise,  And    to    tell    the 

2.  Just    a    few  more  years  with  their  toil    and  tears,  And  the  jour-ney 

3.  Tho' the  hills     be    steep  and  the    val-leys  deep,  With  no  flow'rs  my 

4.  What  a   joy  'twill    be    when    I   wake   to     see     Him  for  whom  mj 


^„,  .y.  .  ,  I  I       N  -I 


S 


Dom  my 


u   t) 


rrr 


V- 


i 


^ 


^^? 


^^ 


-I — I 


^^^ 


^m 


old,   old    sto  -  ry;  Then,  when  twi- light  falls,  and    my  Sav  -  ior  calla, 

will     be    end  -  ed;  Then    I'll    be    with  Him,  where  the  tide     of  time 

way     a-dorn-ing;Tho'    the  night  be     lone   and   my  rest     a  stone, 

heart  is  burn-mglNev  -  er-more  to     sigh,  nev  -  er-more  to  die — 


^^ 


t=^ 


rrr^ 


m 


N-^ 


td: 


I    lI 


Choeus. 


g==ffi=ftj=j 


3^^=4 


3t=it 


P 


:i^=^ 


I    shall  go    to  Him   in    glo  -  ry. 

With  e-  ter  -  ni  -  ty      is  blend  -  ed.    I'll  ex-change  my  cross  for 

Joy   a-waits  me    in    the  morn  -  ing. 

For  that  day  my  heart  is  yearn  -  ing. 


mm 


^m 


t=t 


t=^ 


ii=tfc 


no: 


n^ 


H— h" 


m 


p=^ 


^=t=F. 


^ 


*=f 


^-LJ— .1 


star -ry  crown,  Where  the  gates  swing  outward  nev- er;      At    His  feet  I'll 


^ 


£ 


-^    ^- 


g-^-^-ff-P 


t=t: 


m 


t=t 


:p=tttjE 


f 


I 


h   I      I 


^ 


r-s^-^ 


^ 


lay     ev-  'ry    bur- den  down,  And  with  Je  -  sus   reign  for  -  ev  -  er. 


5^ 


S=FF=£ 


r^ 


tr-g  'I     I     I     I    II 


59        Follow  the  Path  That  Leads  Home 

Words  and  M 


:te5 


by  Peter  Philip  Bilhobn. 


1.  Trav  -  el  -  er  wea  -  ry   on  life's  rug-  ged  way,   Seek-ing  for  treasures  that 

2.  You  may  gain  rich- es    of    sil-ver  and  gold,  Hous-es  and  lands  but  they 

3.  Ma  -  ny,  so   ma-ny  havedrift-ed      a -way,  Thinking  they  nev  -  er  could 


fc!E8EB=^=f=u=fEfei 


>-r: 


•— *— ^— *-^ 


'=^=rrrt=rr^r^rrH=f=H^^ 


^^^^=^ 


^^ 


nev  -  er  de  -  cay;  Look  to  the  bi  -  ble  'twill  point  out  the  way.  And 
all  will  grow  old,  If  you  would  en  -  ter  the  heav-en  -  ly  fold,  Then 
once  go     a-stray;  Would  you    re -turn    to    the  heav-en  -  ly  way?  Then 


te|ipp-3iipiiS[ifi|igifip 


Chorus. 
Fol 


low    the 


fol  -  low    the  path  that  leads     home. 


Fol-low  the  path  that  will 


b      '^      1^  1^—-,  U     U     L     U     i^    I' 

path  that  leads  home ,  Fol    -     -     low  the  path  that  leads  home 


lead  safely  home;   Follow  the  path  that  will  lead  safely  home:  'Tis  God's  only 

^       ^^  ^  j^  /  =?-  -f -    ^  ^  ^       ^  :r :?:  ^t 


way,  to  that  per-fect  day, Then  fol-low  the  path  that  leads  home 

safe  -  ly    home. 
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Are  You  a  Friend  to  Jesus? 


Mrs.  C.  D  Maetin. 


W.  Stqxman  Mabtin. 


j{ear^_.i — ^  -^-j — ,U 

F^=^ 

ri     ■  ^■  --s  J      -^ 

-^-H 

1.  Are    you     a  friend  to 

2.  Are    you     a  friend  to 

3.  Are    you     a  friend  to 

Je    -    SUB? 
Je    -    sus? 
Je    -    sus? 

rfS" (S> 1 

-p ^ 

Do     you  His  word  o    - 
Does  ev  -  'ry-bod  -  y 
Spread-ing  a  -  broad  His 

if  rrr  r  i 

bey? 
know 
(ame, 

^%^—r-i-f^r- 

1          1 

r  k  M 

1=-^ 

^ 


■^.ttt'i^s^'^^^m 


^ 


Giv  -  ing  Him  iov  -  ing  serv  -ice,  Pleas -ing  your  Lord  each  day.  i 
Just  where  you  stand  each  mo  -  ment,  As  thro'  this  world  you  go?  g 
Must     be    the  dai  -  ly    bust  -  ness   Of       all    who  love   His    name.     I. 


I3^=£ 


m£^- 


^ 


^ 


t^=jfc 


Chorus. 


mmnrmp^^m 


-V- 

'Ye    are  my  friends  if    ye   do  what  I  com  -  mand  you," thus  saith  the 


h    h 


I^S 


i 


i=.&^ 


^    15 


I^h'- 


M^f=ni\ 


J. 


t-    ^ 


itifc 


^3 


^m 


£3 


rts 


Lord, 

thus 


Thus  saitb  the  Lord,  "Te  are  my    IE 


IS 


S'  y   ^ 


-':  I  :=F=b 


E^^ 


S3 


rf 


i* 


tt 


*=iEt 


M^^ 


'^ 


33 


-r^^ 


2^ 


^ 


friends  if     ye  do  what  I  command  you,"Saith  your  Master,  Christ  the  Lord. 


^  ^^^ 

FrFPF 


A  A* 


£ESE 


^tojfl 


*=±t 


61  He  is  a  Friend  Indeed. 

IBKRE  DCRFEB. 


^ 


6=*: 


H^::*: 


i^ 


5^: 


■^^^^^^^^^^3EE^f 


^t=s^ 


1.  You  will  find  Him,  if  you  trust  Him,  Just  the  Friend  you  need,  just  the 

2.  You  will  find  Him,  if  you  trust  Him,   A  -  ble  now  to  save,      a  -  ble 

3.  You  will  find  Him,  if  you  trust  Him,  Full    of  sav-ing  pow'r,   full    of 

4.  You  will  find  Him,  if  you  trust  Him,  Full  of  truth  and  grace,   full    of 

-(•-  ^     -♦-    ■#-  A     -I*- 


s^i^ 


g^ 


^£^ 


^r-^"~|r-lr 


5=t= 


w 


^^M 


i=n 


U 


£ 


a^l 


J=s 


Friend  you  need,  just  the  Friend  you  need;  You  will  find  Him     if     you  «. 

now  to  save,     a  -  ble    now    to     save;  And  the     gift    of     life     e-  | 

sav-ing  pow'r,  full  of     sav-ing  pow'r;  And  the    weak-est  ones  who  | 

truth  and  grace,  full  of   truth  and  grace;  And  at     last  with  all     the  ^ 


toj-U:j=R^S^^Et 


u    u 


i?^^=:=f^ 


s 


trust  Him, Just  a  Friend  in-deed,  Coma  and  prove  the  Lord  to-  day. 
ter-nal  you  at  once  may  have.  Come  and  prove  the  Sav-  for  now. 
trust  Him  He  will  keep  each  hour,  Come  and  prove  His  pow'r  to  -  day. 
ransomed  you  shall  see  His  face,  Come  and  prove  Him  while  you  may. 


53^ 


^^^ 


^ 


=P=t: 


Chorus. 


I       I 


^ 


^^^^^m 


t=t 


l1. 


EiES 


0   come         and        prove  Him  now,He's  the  Friend  you  need,  He's  a  Friend  indeed,  J? 

0  come  and  prove  the  SaTior,coiue  and  ^  ^ 

f^  J^  ^  ^  ^  f:  ^ »  -A-  A  -^ 


/\ -_j'  J. i.    TT! TT-»-xl n    • J J 


0  come  and  '         trust  Him  now,  He's  the  ve-ry  Friend  you  need. 

0  come  and  trast  the  Savior,come  and 

-^     h  hj'^  ^  ^  N  h 


m 


''■'^\'  ■  I  r  "%ni 


t — r 


Efct 
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He's  a  Friend  of  Mine. 


Peter  P.  BnaoRS. 


^^fe^^^^^ 


fe23:i 


1.  Are  youheav-y-la-den,  do  you  oft    re  -  pine?    Look  a-way  to  Je-sus, 

2.  Do  not  think  of  dangers  He  hath  led   you  thro',  Look  a-way  to  Je-sus, 

3.  Look  a-way  to  Je-sus,  He  is  plead-ing  there,      At  the  throne  of  mer-cy 


J. 


'^vfT-^F^^^ 


i 


1— r— r 


t=t 


f 


i^ 


rj-tr^E^ 


4— J- 


^ 


l=S 


::s*- 


h      ?^    h= 


He's    a  Friend  of   mine;  Count  the  man-y  bless-ings  promised  in    His  Word, 
since  He  cares  for  vou;       He    will  be    a    com-fort-er    b  deep-est    need, 
all    your  guilt  to  share;   Lean  up -on  His  wis-dom,  trust  His  love  di  -  vine. 


1 *^i5'= Pi iX- 


l±=^ 


^ 


gfL^  D    :i  p — ;j  D      ti  U 


^ 


^ 


Chorus, 

What  a  Friend  my 

— H 


i 


i 


S: 


f 


"**" 


\)    tf  L)    t)  I     I 

Tears  will  change  to  triumph,  as  you  praise  the  Lord. 

Nev  -  er  will  He  leave  you,  He's  a  Friend  in  -  deed.  What  alov-ing  Friend  my 

Je  -   sus  waits  to  help  you,  He's  a  Friend  of  mine. 


Je-sus  is  to  me,  What 


What  a  loving  Friend  He 
a  blessing,  full  and  rich  and  free;  What         a 

-U U- 


^-i-Zl 1       J     gl m  .  M     M  .  A-Z        m        -•-5-1  ^8     g> 


m^^m 


-*-^^-7t 


[rbTTii 


Je-sus  is  to  me.  What  a  heav'niy  blessing,  full  and  rich  and  free;What  a  loving 


m 


Sav-ior    to  my  wear-y  soul,  Since  He  died  on  Cal-va-ry  to  make  me  whole, 
*    -       h    6    s    ft    ^ 


^ 


::?=p: 


r  r:l  % 

if — •-M» — n 


KX^ 


^ 


m 


^p^ 


my 


soul. 


p=^=^=^- 


P=«i 


T 
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The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus. 


p.  p.  B.  P.  P.  BiLHOBH. 

Duet.     ,       ^      ^     ,       , 


1.  Oh,    the  best  friend  to  have  is    Je  -  sns,  When  the  cares  of  life   up  -  on  yea 

2.  What  a  friend  I  have  found  in    Je  -  sua!  Peace  and  com -fort  to  my  soul  He 

3.  Tho'   I  pass  thro'  the  night  of  sor  -  row,  And    the  chill  -y  waves  of  Jor-dan 

4.  When  at  last  to  our  home  we  gath  -  er.  With  the  loved  ones  who  have  gone  be- 


m 


i3 


feT^f^t^^^ife.^^ 


roll;  He  will  heal  the  wound-ed  heart, 
brings;  Leaning  on  His  might  -  y  arm, 
roll,  Nev  -  er  need  I  shrink  nor  fear, 
fore.    Wo  will  sing  ap  •  on  the  shore. 


^ 


^ 


.^=J- 


He  will  strength  and  grace  im-part; 
I  will  fear  no  ill  nor  harm; 
For  my  Sav-  ior  is  so  near; 
Prais-ing  Him    for  -  ev  -  er  more; 

hJL_ 


f-" 


r 

Chorus.    Spirited. 


fl:f\l   f:fj    jt^-pf^m^ 


Oh,  the  best  friend  to   have   u 


8U8.     The  best  friend  to  have  is 

^ 


P  ^^   U  t'   r    y^  r  \      ■    y   u   'f' 

Je sus.  The  best  friend  to  have  is  Je sus,  He  will  help  yon 

Je-sus  ev-'ry  day,  Je  -  sus  all  the  way, 

^  JL 


^  J^  ^  ^  I 


when  yon  fall,  He  will  hear  you  when  yoa  call;  Oh.the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je-sns 
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Not  too  fast. 


Long,  Long  Ago. 

Words  and  Music  by  Peteb  Philip  Bilhobn. 


^^^m 


1.  Long  a  -  go  the  Sav  -  ior  sought  as,  Long    a  -  go    He  found  us  lost; 

2.  Long  a  -  go  on  Cal-v'ry's  mountain,  Je  -  bus  paid  the  debt  for    all, 
S.Long  a  -  go  o'er  death  He  triumphed, He     a -rose  from  out  the  grave, 
4.  Long  a  -  go  from  Ol-ive's  mountain,  He     as-cend-ed    to    bis  throne 


i?4=E 


i 


^^ 


:^^^^ — ^-r^      ^-4^— :M==;3^h'^^ _p-N_.]^_-N_-i^^iq=z| 


And     to  pur-chase  our     re-demp-tion.  Died  at    such  tre-mend-ous  cost. 

When  He  cried, "0,  God 'tis  finished,"  Saved  the  race  from  A-dam's  fall. 

So  his  Saints  thru' faith  shall  con-quer.  And    E  -  ter  -  nal    life  shall  have. 

Plead  -  ing  there  for  our  transgression,  Soon  He'll  come  to  claim  His  own. 


■»H K — ^-  — N — 5f — ^- 


Long  a  -  go, Long  a  -  go, Je  -  sus  purchased  full  Sal- 
long      a  -  go,                          long      a  -  go, 


va  -  tion  long     a  -  go, Long 

long     a  -  go, 


go, Long    SI 

long      a  -  go, 
-•-•    -•-  -#- 

-t-— -t---f- 


^^ -f— t:-^— =-r^ — 0-^^-0 , — -1r__-t--f , 


go, Je  -  BUS  bore  our  e?  -  'ry  bur-den  long    a  -  go, 

long     a  -  go,  long  a  -  go. 


r^ 


-M 


M 


-^-U- 
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65  1  will  Sing  the  Wondrous  5tory. 

Eev.  F.  H.  EowLEY.  Peter  P.  Bilhorn. 


1.  I    will    sing   the  won  -  drous  sto-ry,    Of  the  Christ  who  died    for   me, 

2.  I    was  lost,    but  Je  -  sus  found  me, Found  the  sheep  that  went  a  -  stray, 

3.  I    was  bruised  but  Je  -  sus  healed  me, Faint  was  I    from  many  a    fall, 

4.  Days  of  dark  -  ness  still  come  o'er  me,Sor-row's  paths   I    oft  -  en  tread, 

5.  He  will  keep  me  till     the     riv  -  er  Rolls  its  wa  -  ters  at    my  feet; 


m 


How  He  left  His  home  in  glo  -  ry,  For  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Threw  His  lov  =  ing  arms  a  -  round  me, Drew  me  back  in  -  to  the  way. 
Sight  was  gone, and  fears  possessed  me,  But  He  freed  me  from  them  all. 
But  the  Sav  -  ior  still  is  with  me.  By  His  hand  I'm  safe -ly  led. 
Then  He'll  bear  me  safe  -  ly     o  -  ver.  Where  the  loved  ones  I    shall  meet. 


Sifel 


■^ss 


^c=fiEzc 


m^m^ 


ti^=^ 


1^  k  ^ 


-^^=^ 


r-^ 


Chorus. 


^^ 


t=fc 


±1^ 


Xr^—i- 


I 


Sq==S: 


Yes,  I'll      sing the  won-drous  sto      -       -      ry  Of  the 

Yes,  I'll  sing  the  won  -  drous  sto  -  ry 


fef-^ Fg^ 


=1: 


-^ 


:t=«^ 


1^— PU^— ;^ 


Christ who  died  for  me Sing  it  with the  saints  in 

of   the  Christ  who  died  for  me,  Sing   it  with 


rnn 


glo      -      -      ry,      Gath-ered  by the  crys  -  tal  sea, 

the  saints  in  glo  -  ry,  Gath  -  ered  by  the  crys  -  tal  sea. 


^=:-f=r±:f 


ig^-i-.^  i ' 


f=jjii~^.z± 


^ 


^p  I;  '  g;  ^    ^  k    r 


Words  and  Music  Copyriffhted  1887  by  Ira  D.  Sankey,  Renewal  1914  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn 
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Hark  The  Voice  of  Jesus  Crying. 


Bev.  Daiiel  March. 


Rev.  Joshua  Levitt. 


1.  Hark,  the  voice  of     Je  -  bus  cry-ing,  Who  will  go  and  work    to-day. 

2.  If     you  can-not  cross  the   o-cean,And  the  heathen  lands    ex  -  plore, 

3.  Let  none  near  you  id  -  ly  saying,  "There  is  noth-ing    I     can  do." 


Fields  are  white  and  har  -  vest  waiting;  Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  a  -  way, 
You  can  find  the  heath  -  en  near-er,  You  can  help  them  at  your  door. 
While  the  souls  of  men    are  dy  -  ing,  And    the  Mas-ter    calls  for    you: 


^^: 


■-^--^-^--^:jpj:^-,r  f  ^i 


Jl 


-r- sy — tt 

1^ 


J-:^: 


&=tK 


:^=tt 


IKIZZK- 


1^ 


I     1/  I     I  II 

1.  D.S.  Who  will  an-swer,  glad  -  ly    8aybg,"Here  am  I,      send  me,  send 

2.  D.S.  And  the  least  you  give    for   Je  -  sus,  Will     be   pre  -  cious  in    His 

3.  D.S.  An-8wer  quick-ly  when   He  calls  you,  "Here  am  I,      send  me,  send 


sight, 
me.' 


D.S. 


e^?E 


Loud  and  long  the  Mas  -  ter  call-eth,  Rich    reward  He     of 

If    you  can -not  give  your  thousands,  You  can  give  the  wid-ow's 
Take  the  task  He  gives  you  glad-ly,  Let  His  work  your  plea  -  sure 


:^=^ 


:t=t:: 


msm 


m 


67 


Jesus,  I  My  Cross  Have  Taken. 

(Use  tune  above). 


1  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken. 

All  to  leave  and  follow  thee; 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken. 

Thou  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be! 
Perish  ev'ry  fond  ambition. 

All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known; 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition, 

God  and  heav'n  are  still  my  own. 

2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me. 

They  have  left  my  Saviour  too; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me — 
Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue; 


0!  while  Thou  dost  smile  upon  me, 
God  of  wisdom,  love  and  might. 

Foes  may  hate  and  friends  disown  me, 
Show  Thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 

Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer! 
Heaven's  eternal  days  before  thee; 

God's  own  hand  will  guide  thee  there; 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days, 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition. 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 


68 


Hallelujah,  What  a  Saviorl* 


Eev.  Ford  C.  Ottman,  D.  D. 


Arr.  by  P.  P.  Bilhorm, 


^^^^3 


2,  Words  and  tho'ts  and  best  en  -  deay-or,  These  for  sin  could  not      a  -  tone; 

3.  Ear -neat- ly       I   plead  for  mer-cy,  Foul,  I     to     the  fount-ain    fly; 
4*  In      %y  prea-encesafe-ly  hideme;  WhUe  I  draw  this  fleet-ing  breath; 
5«  Ihon,  for-ev  -  er-more,  dear  Sav-ior,  Bock  of     A-ges,  cleft  for    me, 

J      -      -   -  -      -  A^. 


SS 


j^l^^^  f  ,^  f  ,?^ 


^ 


im 


grt^te^^^^^ 


T ^^ — --=— -I — r — -— -p»^ 

As    the  storm-clouds  'round  me  gath-er,  Let   me  hide  my  -  self  in  Thee. 

From  the  sea   now  rag-ing  *round  me,  Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  a  -  lone. 

In       the  blood  shed  for     re-demp-tion,Wash  me,  Savior,    or  I     die. 

To      the  heav'n-ly  man-sions  guide  me  When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death. 

Saved  from  death  and  sin     and  sor-row,  Let   me  hide  my -self  in  Thee. ' 


m 


BE 


M 


£5=h  f  ir  -I 


^ 


F 


r 


Eefkain.  / 


EEal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,      He     is     all     in     all     to     me. 


i^^:^^ 


tfe^tmpg 


m 


^ 


Rock  of   A  -  ges,  Thou  my  ref  -  uge,  Let  me    hide  my-self  in  Thee 


^^^^m^^^ 


m 


£JL 


m 


T^—r 


1     ..  ^         I 

•Other  words  can  be  used:    "I  will  sing  the  wondrous  story,"   "Jeaus  lover  of  my  BWdL" 

"iJteaus  I  my  cross  have  taken,"   "Come  Thou  fount  of  every  blessing." 
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Lead  Me,  Savior. 


p 


F.  M.D. 


Frank  M.  Davis.    J^yper. 


fc^g=T 


T=^ 


pi--t 


^^=f 


1.  Sav -ior  lead  me,  lest  1  stray,  Geu-tly  lead  me    all  the 

2.  Thou  the  refuge  of  my  soul  When  life's  stormy  bil-low8 

3.  Sav -ior  lead  me,  then  at  last.  When  the  storm  of  life    is 

*     -  *****    J J 


t=t 


SSy 


*=^=t*J 


rt 


l^ 


1.     Sav    -    lor, 


'^     '     /    •    I 
lead  me  lest  I  stray,  Gen    -     tly 


is^ 


u  g  g  r 


I  am  safe  when  by  Thy  side, 
I  am  safe  vphen  Thou  art  nigh, 
To    the  laud    of  end -less  day. 

42.  JSL  ^   ^   ^   4L 


W      k     ^ 


V— /^-i/— >L. 


lead  me  all  the  way;    I 


^ 


safe  when  by  Thy  side, 


g^-H=g 


3? 


2fcE: 


S^ 


■■^-^vmr 


I    would  in  Thy  love  a-bide. 

All    my  hopes  on  Thee  re  -  ly. 

Where  all  tears  are  wiped  a-way. 


j  I.ead 


lead 


^ 


SeS 


-•-  ^  r: 


^ 


:t:^ 


1^ 


-k   i>   k   k 


would 


U    U    1^    U 
in  Thy  lore  abide, 


i 


te^ 


^g-Tf-^ 


^  rH—j^ 


x=g 


Sav  -  ior,  lead  me,  lest   1  stray ; Gen  -  tly  down  the  stream  of 

lest       I  stray 


^ 


■9-     ^     ^ 


B 


m 


-^-^ 


i?zV.  e  dim. 


i 


:c^ft 


i^a 


time,  (stream  of  time,)  Lead  me,  Sav-ior,      all      the  way  (all  the  wav.) 

^  -^  -^    j_    -        I    ^  ^  ' 


i=^ 


IEE3 


g 


^ 


^ 


-*-^ 


70 


Resting. 


Words  and  Muaic  by  Peter  Philip  Bilhohn. 


-K  N    I iV^ ^—r-^-tS—^s 1 p-j'^n'^-A-^ ^^ 


1.  Overthenoise  of  bat  -  tie;    O-ver  the  8torm  and  tide,   Sweetly  my  soul  is 

2.  O-ver  tlie  vale  and  shadows,   O-ver  the  riv  -  er    wide;  Light  to  my  soul  is 

3.  O-ver  this  life    of  tri  -  als,    O-ver  the  pain  and  wrong,  Rest  to  my  soul  is 

4.  O-ver  the  fall    of  manhood,  O-ver  the  in -bred  sin,    Cleansing  is  ful  -  ly 


^-t--^^ 


MigH^iil^ii^i 


'^^^rm 


rest  -  ing  In  Him, the  cruci  -  fied. 
streaming,  Down  from  the  cruci  -  fied. 
giv  -  en,  Sweet  is  the  heav'nly  song. 
giv  -  en, Trusting,  I  rest  in     Him. 


Rest 


ing  in    Je 


SUB  my 


Resting  in  Him. 


trusting  hi«  word, 


lEii0 


dear precious  Lord, . .   .        Rest     -     ing  and  trust     - 

dear  precious  Lord,        dear  precious  Lord,  resting  in  Him,  trusting  his 

^-F-h^-P^  -0--0-0--0-      -0-  -0-  -0-  -0- "t^'-f-'-'f-'- 


mg  m 

word, 


L-t^lEzjiziz^: 


^-^-K 


U  1/  U  I 


m^m^^m^MM 


His Ho-ly    word, Soon I  shall  see. 

resting   in  him,  trusting  his  word.  Soon  ah  yes  soon.  Him  shall  I   : 

:•  •  •  t -  -  j^  -      ^  •  ^  ^  ^  ^  -^ 


Him  and 


w     1/    -     1/   u   1/   1/ 
be ful  -  ly   blest, In  His  sweet  arms, to 

Then  ful-ly  blest,  Thenful-ly  blest,  in  h;s  sweet  arms. 


rest. 


TV 


■fRT^ 
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Only  a  Song. 


Miss  Ada  Blenkhobn. 


ESfc-^ 


^U=i^ 


p.  p.  BlLHORW. 


^^ 


l± 


1.  On -ly  a  song  for  the  Mas-ter,  Sweetly  and  fer- vent- ly  giv'n;  and 

2.  On  -ly  a  song  forthe  Mas-ter-A  heart,from  its  sor-row  be  -  guiled,  For- 

3.  On-ly  asongfortheMas-ter-And  eyei,  that  were  closing  in  death,  Shone 

4.  On  -  ly  a  song  for  the  Mas-ter,  The  lips  of  the  sing-er  are  dnmb -They're 


m 


4-^-1— r 


^ 


£ 


-^    -^ 


t=^ 


:&^ 


^ 


fc 


^ 


-tMJ^-t'— fcH-V- 


iXJiJ.j'  J'  I  ^^#4 


^=^=^ 


j^^^H^FJ^ 


.  s  . 


one,  who  in  darkness  had  wan-dered,  Re-turoed to  theSav-ior  and  heav'n. 
got,  for  a  mo-men  t,  its  bur-den,  looked  Hp  thro'  its  weeping  and  smiled, 
bright  with  a  heavenly  glo-ry,  Grew  fainter  and  fainter  each  breath, 
sing-ing  a  song  for  the  ffla8-ter,jJFhere  sor-row  and  death  can-not  come. 


Py^=HH^=fc^ 


y^^> 


■*■    #-: 


^   t:    *   :?: 


-f   r   r- 


E>      ^ 


^ 


Chorus. 


^^ 


3E 


i^tf^ 


^ 


r 


On-ly    a   song,  on-ly  a  song,  Tru -ly  and  ten- der-lygiv'n. . 


i.^.^^  -^- '"  '^  '^ 


« 


^s 


]^aE 


^^^ 


To  those  who  are  fainting  and  wea-ry;  'Twill  lead  them  to  Jes-us  and  heav'n. 


--nMi 


■ft-  ^' .^ ^ ^ 


^±^  r-rLT^=g=^=^g=^  .  *    III    I   I   I   r  ^  I  #^#  •  -H 
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72*  If  You  Have  a  Song. 

Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin.  W.  Stillman  Martiv. 

Not  too  fast. 


m^ 


H^.^L;-J-4 


1.  If 

2.  If 


you    have 

you 


_,  ^i)u     uavB       a        BiiuiB    ovviij 

3.  Let  your  voice     be     heard,  speak 


.0.       '- 
song     lei       it       pass      a  -  long,    It      may 
a      smile  'twill     be    worth  j;our  while    Just    *" 


song     let 


rorth  jfour  while    Just    to 
lov  -  ing    word     For    the 


cheer  the  bus  -  y 


throng;  Man  -  y  hearts  are 

May   cheer  the  bus  -  y  throng; 

give  it  with  your    song;  Pleas-ant  smiles,  each 

To       give  it    with  your  song; 

right  a-gainst  the    wrong;  Words  are  deeds,  we 

The    right  a-gainst  the  wrong; 


r-i 


sad,  you  may  make  them  glad,  Just  pass  some  cheer  a  -  long, 
day,  chase  life's  clouds  a  -  way.  Then  pass  your  smiles  a  -  long, 
know,  as     thro'    life      we      go,    Just    pass  kind  words     a  -   long. 


PP 


i^^ 


i 


^. 


s 


Chorus. 


i         I 


S^ 


^ 


Ffe=t^=5 


^ 


It     on. 

Pass  it   on. 


it     on,  A  smile,  a  word,  or    song; 

pass  it   on, 


•tm^^ 


^ 


"^^^m 


-4 ^-. — 1 L 


^i: 


r 


■y  hearts  are  sad,  you  may  make  them  glad,  Just  pass  some  cheer  a  -  long. 


5=r 


^ 
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Shall  You?  Shall  I? 


1.  Some  one  will  en-ter  the  pearl  -y  gate, 

2.  Some  one  at  last  will  his  cross  lay  down, 

3.  Some  one  will  knock  when  the  door  is  shut— 

4.  Someone  will  sing  the  tri-umph-ant  song, 


By  and  by, 
By  and  by, 
By  and  by. 
By  and  by, 

^  ^  ^-■ 


by  and  by; 

by  and  by; 

by  and  by; 

by  and  by; 


1:^^=:^ 


^£iE^^5 


Repeat  pp 


s=s=j=r 


i=t 


£^3 


m 


Taste  of    the    glo-ries  that  there     a -wait:     Shall  you?  shall    I? 

Faith- ful,  approv'd, shall  re- ceive     a  crown:    Shall  you?  shall    I? 

Hear    a  voice  say- ing,  "I  know    you  not:"  Shall  you?  shall    I? 

Join     in  the  praise  with  the  blood-boughtthrong:  Shall  you?  shall    I? 


m 


j^.N-_;_^y^ 


(av^— J— J— J— J— J-FJ — ;-5-i-|j— 8— 8— ;— t=8-q 


Someone  will  trav  -  el  the  streets  of  gold.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  vis -ions  will 
Someone  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  King  will  see,  Ev  -  er  from  sor-row  of 
be  heard,  Vain  -  ly  will  strive  when  the 
den  shore  Loved  ones    of  earth  who  have 


Some  one  will  call  and  shall  not 
Some  one  will  greet  on    the    gol 


s^e 


^PI^FPF^E 


:t:=t 


r-t: 


:^=^: 


-t=t 


6 


p^M^miimk^-iim 


there 
earth 
door  : 
gone 


behold, 
be  free 
s  barred 
be-fore 


, Feast  on  the  pleasures  so  long  fore-told:  Shall  you?  shall  I? . . . . 

Happy  with  Him  thro'  e-ter  -  ni  -  ty:  Shall  you?  shall  I? 

,^Some  one  will  fail  of  the  saint's  reward;Shall  you?  shall  I? . . . . 
,  Safe  in  the  glo  -  ry  for  ev-er-more:  Shall  you?  shall  I? 

9 ^ — #- 


=pt=g=;=g=r-f-F 


MwM 
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Is  It  You? 


Irenb  Durfkb. 


W.  Fberis  Britcher. 


1^=?^=^ 


^^^^^^ 


1.  Some-one   is    near  to  the  king-dona  to-day,  Some-one   is    al-most  per- 

2.  Some-one   is    long-ing  for  peace  thro' the  blood,  Al-most  de-cid  -  ed    to 

3.  Some-one  now  burdened  with  sin  and  distressed,  Ear-nest-ly  longs  for  sal- 

4.  Some-one  will  spurn  the  sweet  message  of  God,   Someone  will  turn  from  the 
h 


'       ^^1 ^-^r-p-p-p—p- 


$ 


^ 


^ 


n=PQ 


i(r^ 


=3^ 


t: 


* 


suad  -  ed  to  pray;  Some-one  now  longs  for  the  heav-en  -  ly  way, 

yield    to  the  Lord;  Some-one    is  moved  by  the  mes-sage  of  God, 

va  -  tioa  and  rest;  Some-one  thro'  Je  -  sus  just  now  will  be  blest, 

Sav  -  ior  and  Lord,  Some-one   to  judg-ment  will  go     un  -  pre-pared. 


^^^=H&=r^#^FFg=^=^ 


Chorus. 


^fa#^TS 


«a^ 


s=s 


£ 


j—k-^' 


l=ff 


Is   it       you? is     it      you? Is    it     you? 

Is     it    you?  is     it  you?  Is    it   you? 

jU^-I 


Sa' ' ^ — 0- 


^ 


i^ 


^ 


^^ 


fi^j^^4-li^ 


m^m^^^ 


is  it     you? Are  you  will-ing  God's  Son  to    re  -  ceive?    'Is  it 

is     it    you? 


-^ Uj_.^ 


you? is   it     you? Are  you  read-y  just  now  to    be  -  lieve? 

Is     it    you?  is     it  yon? 


V — h^ — ^ — F — r      F ^ 

^  'i^  i^  1/  1^  p  t^ 


75 


They  Sing  a  New  Song. 


Julia  H.  Johnston. 


P.  P.   BlTHOBN. 


^ 


4-> 


?T^ 


jEt 


t  it 


i^.i    «:   ^ 


1.  High  in  yonder  heavenly  courts  the  ransomed  sing,  Casting  down  their 

2.  Oh,  the  wondrous  song  of  Love,  at   last   com-plete!Oh,the  gold   -en 

3.  On  -  ly  those  whose  robes  are  waiW,  can  join  that  throng,  None  but  lips    at  - 

■^  .    -0-       -0-  .     ■0-       ■0-  .  ■*-  -!5^       •»■.•»-        1»-  »       •#■ 


i 


i 


T 


7=M=^ 


gold-en  crowns  before  their  King,  Banished  ev  -ry  grief  and  fear  and 

vi-als,  full    of      o -dors sweet ;Thro' the  ris -en  Sav-ior, once  for 

tuned  by  grace  can  sing  that  song ;  Cleanse  us,  bless-ed  Sav  -  ior  from  the 


i 


:t=^ 


^^ 


^^ 


^^=^ 


dh 


k  •  K     K 


i 


V:^ 


=^ 


rJ  ♦   >? 


i 


w 


earth -ly  wrong.  While  the  saints  redeemed  now  join  the  glad  new  song. 

sin  -  ners  slain.  We     as  kings  and  priests  to  God  shall  ev  -  er  reign. 

stain    of      sin,    Let    the  glorious  song  ofheav-en  now  be  -  gin! 


t 


^^—0    '      0        ^- 


^ 


I 


^^ 


-T^ 


Chorus. 


tT±±i±n. 


^ 


s 


Sing        -         -         -     ing  to    the  Lamb who  once  was 

Singing  to    the  Lamb,  Sing -ing  to     the  Lamb, 


§± 


:^ 


U-i- 


^ 


i 


slain  on  Cal  -  va-  ry, 

slain  on  Gal  -  va-ry,  Cal-va-ry, 


Sing        -        -       -      ing      to    the 
Sing-  ing  to  the  Lamb, 


1 — r 


-fH^ 


^^^PTM" 


^^^W^ 
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They  Sing  a  New  Song:. 


'UA=Hi^ 


^ 


3 


Lamb Who  ev   -  er  lives     e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 

Sing  -  ing    to      the  Lamb  lives     e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 


£=£: 


i 


t 


9-  t-   M-"   5  C    "> 


m 


76        When  fly  Savior  I  Shall  See. 


p.  p.   BlLHORN, 


1.  Whenmy  Sav- ior      I    shall  see, 

2.  When  I'm  whol-ly  freed  from  sin, 

3.  Whenmy  feet  shall  press  the  shore, 

4.  Oh,     till  then  be     this    my  care, 


In     His  glo  -  rious  like  -  ness 
Spot-less,  clean  and  purewith- 
Trod  by    an  -  gels  feet    be- 
More  His  im  -  age  blest    to 


S 


^^^ 


m 


B= 


m^ 


S 


be,        Clad  in  robes  by   love  supplied,  Then  shall  I  be  sat-is  -  fied. 

in,        Meet  to  stand  by     Je-sus'side,   Then  shall  I  be  sat-is  -  fled, 

fore,      Near  to  liv  -  ing  streams  that  glide,  Then  shall  I  be  sat-is  -  fied. 

bear;      More  to  con-quer  self  and  pride,  So      shall  I  be  sat-is  -  fied. 

fg-      ■#-■•-•#-      I  I       ^ 


^=^ 


-^1-^ 


£ifefeib=lt 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


^^^ 


^z 


Chorus. 


i^ 


^ 


^r==j= 


Sat  -  is -fied    with  love     di-vine.      Sat  -is -fied,  since  Christ 

^   !5 


fe£ 


^^ 


£ 


iEE£=^ 


^^^4# 


i;tt 


^  •    i» 


^ 


E& 


Ieh^^ 


^ 


I 


*^ 


mine,    Ev-'ryneed   in     Himsupplied,ThenshallI 


m 


±r^ 
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be    sat  -  is-fied 


|;|tM=N)ff 


77 


Having:  done  All,  to  Stand. 


Miss.  J.  H.  John<»toit. 


P.  P.   BiLHORN, 


s 


Hi'i  Jirj'l 


H-g     g     g    ■£ 


I 

1.  Sol-dier  of  Christ,  be  steadfast  I  This    ie  the  "e  -  vil  day;'* 

2.  Pa-tient  and  true  and  faith-ful,  Fac-ingthe  dead  -  ly  foe; 

3.  This    is    no  time    to  ques-tion,  This    is    no  time    to  yield; 

t  r  r 


pgat4-£-^ 


^M 


i 


^ 


^ 


^ 


r 

Look  to  your  Eoy-al  Lead  -  er,    Ev  -    er    His  word    o  -  bey. 
Stand  in  the  place  ap-point-ed,  March,  when  He    bids  you  go. 
Nev  -  er    a  soul  should  f  al  -  ter,  Bear  -  ing  His  sword  and  shield. 

:2— i3« 


fnfpr'Pir-XJjL^ 


^ 


I 


# 


i    I   i 


n 


1^ 


Tak-ing   the  heav'n-ly  armour,  "Wait  for  your  Lord's  command; 
All  through  the  pass -ing  moments,  On-ward    to    Ca-naan's  land; 
Keep     in    the  ranks  of  Je  -  sus,  Watching    on     ev  -  'ry  hand ; 


bH'-f  f  ir-M  I  I  f  tiF-f 


hi  \  \  \  l\\-\'^^  ^  ■p^^^'^ 


This     is    the  charge  He  gives  you,  "Having    don«  all,  to  stand.** 

Ban-ish     all    fear  and  doubt-ing,  "Having    done  all,  to  stand." 

This     is    the   chris-tian  du  -  ty,    "Having    done  all,  to  stand." 

h—^ — ^  -r  ^ 


stand,  there-fore,  stand.       Stand,  therefore,  stand;    Trust -ing     in 
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Having  Done  All,  to  Stand, 


^ 


^ 


^ 


g 


*: 


iSFJ 


Je  -  SU3,     our     Sav  -    ior,      Hav  -  ing    done     all,         to      stand. 


^^ 


m 


i 


U-U-S 


y  -  *.uj 


78 


S.  Babisg  Gould. 


Onward,  Christian  Soldiers! 


Arthur  SCLiiivAK. 


^M 


m 


i-iiii  |^»^^.[i^^-jH,H^=j=^ 


Onward,  Christian  sol-diers,  Marching  as  to     war.  With  the  crosa  of  Je  -  sua 

2.  Likeamighty      ar  -  my  Moves  the  church  of  God;  Brothers,  wears  tread -ing 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish.  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane;  But  the  church  of  Je  -  sua 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye    f  aith-f  ul !  Join  our  happy  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your  voic  -  es 


ttfe 


wpm^^^mm^j  r  r  r  i  f  ^ 


-j    j    ,  .  ,  ,      ,  ,    ,    I    ,  ,  |,^  [  ,4--!  #    !  , ,  . 


Go  -  ing  on    be -fore!  Christ,  the  Roy -al  Mas  » ter,  Leads  a-gainst  the  foe; 

Where  the  saints  have  trod;  We  are  not  di  -  Tid  •  ed,      All  one  bod -y      we — 

Con-stant  will  re  -  main;  Gates  of  hell  can  nev  -  er  'Gainst  the  Church  prevail; 

In     the  tri-umph  song;  Glo-ry,  laud,  and  hon  -  or        Un- to  Christ  the  King: 


ir,'ffffrirrr'ir"[frffi-i 


Forward  in  -  to     bat  •  tie       See  His  ban-ner 

One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine.  One  in  char-i  - 

We  have  Christ's  own  prom -ise,     And  that  cannot 

This  thro'  countless  a  •  ges     Men  and  an-gels 

W0  P~ 


go! 

ty.   Onward,  Christian  sol  -  diers, 

fail, 
sing. 


k^fFfl'irT^35£Mf||J4^ 


^^ 


FTTtrrjTgtrf 


^ 


Darchingas  to    war.  With  the  cross  of 

With    the  cross        of 


ii     J 


Je  -  BUS   Go  -  ing  on    be  -  fore ! 


m 
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^ome  anb  V}cavcn. 


79 


Shall  We  Meet? 


H.  L.  Hastings. 


Elisha  S.  Rice. 


m^^^^^^^^m 


1.  Shall  we  meet     be-yond  the    riv-er,  Where  the  surg-es  cease  to    roll? 

2.  Shall  we  meet     in   that  blest  har-bor,  When  our  storm  -  y  voyage  is  o'er? 

3.  Shall  we  meet      in  yon-der    cit  -  y^   Where  the  tow'rs  of  crys-tal  shine? 

4.  Shall  we  meet  with  Christ,  our  Sav-ior,  When  He  comes    to  claim  His  own? 

4 f^- 1 


¥^ 


^:  Lig: 


i^^^i^^^i 


fc=p1=: 


Where  in     all  the  bright  for-  ev  -  er,  Sor-  row  ne'er  shall  press  the  soul? 

Shall     we  meet  and  cast  the     an-chor,  By  the  bright    ce -les-tial  shore? 

Where  the  walls  are  all     of    jas-per,  Built  by  work  -  man-ship  di  -  vine? 

Shall    we  know  His  bless-ed      fa-vor,  And  sit  down    up  -  on  His  throne? 


=#=? 


*-^-0—r» 


^E^ 


'~ff — m-j—m — rp~ 


4=*i 


-l,_k— {^: 


^      1^     I 
Chorus. 


1/    V     P 


mdM^^m 


Shall  we  meet,  shall  we  meet,  Shall  we  meet  be-yond   the      riv  -  er? 


m^. 


'^ 


#^5EfE^3±^3^^P 


:t^=:{^. 


4=yzzr:|: 


^iftHi^gi^^i 


Shall  we  meet     be-yond  the   riv  -  er.  Where  the  surg  -  es  cease  to    roll? 


^^^ 


33^E 


i^r- 


4^-J^- 


^=fe; 


V     ^ 


^     U     I?     1/ 


^^^g3rirT==g 


i 


80      The  Land  That  Some  Day  1  Shall  See. 


S 


Words  and  Music  by  Peter  Philip  Bilhobh. 


iiip^ii^Si^li^^,%^ 


1.  lamsing-ing  to-day    of  the  cross  and  the  blood,  Wlierejmy  sins  on  the 

2.  And  I  sing    of  the  vic-t'rythatcomestomy  soul,  For  my  sins  are   all 

3.  And  no  long  -  er  my    Je  -  sus  is  wear-ing  the  thorns,  Which  were  pressed  on  His 


m 


Sav-ior  were  laid.  And  in  glad  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jas,  I'm  praising  my  God,  For  the 

un-der  the  blood.  As    I  press  my  way    on     to  the  heav-en  -  ly   goal,  In  the 

brow,  cru-el  -  ly.   For  a  crown  of    re-demp-tion  His  brow  now  a-dorns.  As  He 


TT 


Chorus 


H-^-M-^-^-r-|-,-STH— l-4-r-^-^-4:^r.4— J-H--, 


cross  where  redemption  was  made. 

path  my  dear  Sav-ior  has  trod.  So  all  cleansed  with  -  in    sanc-ti-fied  and  made 
pleads  with  the  Fa-ther  for    me. 


clean,  Thru' the  blood  that  was  shed  on    the    tree.         Endless  prais  -  es  I'll 

on   the   tree, 


-I — I — F- 


:Sb=:^=^: 


=f-4--? 


^£FpH 


King,  For  redemption  so    full  and    so    free. 


sing      to  my  glo  -  ri  -  fied  King,  For  redemption  so    full  and    so    free. 
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Mrs.  C.  D.  Mabtin. 


When  We  Get  Home. 


.=4- 


^^f^^ 


:t^=:fc 


El^i^ 


^^ 


:5=t: 


1.  When  we  get  home  and  our  work       is    done  When  we  get  home  to  the 

2.  When  we  get  home    to    the  joy  we  shall  share,  Bid  a    fare  -  well  to  earth's 

3.  When  we  get  home    to   the  cit  -  y   of  gold,  Home  where  the  saved  shall  their 


m 


jfi_-p-_ 


ES^EB^ 


i=t: 


i^^^ 


J=^t. 


I      I      I 


--^=^ 


^ 


y-^ 


^^^^^^M 


^^ 


crown  we  have  won;  When  we  shall  meet  our  Ee  -  deem-er,  God's  Son,  What  a  a 
troub-le  and  care;  When  we  shall  meet  with  our  friends  o  -  ver  there.  What  a  § 
Sav  -  ior  be  -  hold;  Home  where  our  pleas-ures  will  nev  -  er  grow  old,    What  a 


#: 


I^Hii^^^ 


1- 
gath'ring  that  will  bel  When  we  get  home, when  we  get  home, ^ 


Ef  ff  I'h^lB^ 


When  we  get  home, 
JL  ^  ^  JL 


when  we  get  home. 


^=|E=lE 


^S3^ 


u  u  ^  u 


^  ^  1^  u 


f 


•^-^  h  r. 


mm 


j^  r.  r 


^S 


tN= 


When  we  the    King in    glo  -  ry 

When  we  the  King 


b; When  we  get 

in    glo  -  ry  see; 


E     -1       g 


i^^ 


^=M=^ 


t=^=t^=3=M: 


P^ 


-^.h    h 


£izia^± 


^mM 


4==f= 


t— ^ 


^g: 


3= 


, when  we  get  home What  a  gath-'ring  that  will  be! 

we  get  home,  when  wo 


82 


When  Jesus  Calls  Me  Home. 


Words  and  Music  by  Peteb  Philip  Bilhobn. 


|^P=e^^iipSippiriiii 


1.  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-er    forme    to  cross;  Forme  to  cross,  for  me  to  cross; 

2.  There'll  be  no  dark  billows  for  me    to  meet,  Forme  to  meet,  for  me  to  meet. 

3.  There  will  be    a    Pi -lot  andbea-con  light,    A  bea-con  light,   A  bea-con  light. 

4.  There'll  be  light  and  glory  and  bliss  un-told;  And  bliss  un  -  told,  and  bliss  un-  told. 


,^  ^ 


Hts 


=&33: 


jt±: 


pg^i^ 


iJ: 


:^=1 


There'll  be  no    dark  riv-er     for  me    to  cros8,When  Je  -  sus  calls  me  home. 

There'll  be  no    dark  billows    for  me    to  meet, When  Je  -  lus  calls  me  home. 

There'll  will  be      a     Pi -lot  and  bea- con  light  When  Jo  -  sus  calls  me  home. 

I  shall  meet    my  Savior     his  face  be-hold;  When  Je  -  sua  calls  me  home. 


tr-t^'^l— r— t-    I      >'  ^     I-— r— t_g: ^6-t:p=^l 


i^ 


Chorus. 


=4=:^^ 


E-EEIEIEEi 


t=J= 


When  Je  -  sns  calls  me  home,  When    Je  -  bus  calls    me    home; 

sweet  home,  sweet  home- 


t— I     II        ^r=r     I     l|_p-_)-_|_tp jj_F — ^=t:^p__l 


There'llbe  light  on  the  riv-er    for  me  to  cross  When  Je  -  sus  calls  ma  home. 


:i=iizi: 
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83       When  I  Walk  the  Streets  of  Gold. 


p.  p.  B. 


Peteb  p.  Bilbobn. 


1.  I       will  walk  the  streets  of  glo  -  ry    by   and  by,   Where  a  -  new  love's 

2.  When  I   say  good- by   to  friends  I'll  wing  my  flight,    To   the  love-land 

3.  There  will  be     a    hap  -  py  meet-ing     o  -  ver  there  When  my  pre  -  cioua 


Bto  -  ry  will  be  told;  There  will  be  no  sor-row  there  to  dim  the  eye, 
where  I  shall  be  -  hold,  All  the  dear  ones  who  were  with  me  in  the  fight, 
Sav  -  ior    I    be  -  hold;   Wben  the  beauties  of  the    Cit  -  y     I    will  share. 


^^^^^^^ifrV^ 


Chokus. 


m^H^^s^m 


UJ^il 


2 


When     I    walk    the  streets     of       gold. 

Then    I'll  walk    the  streets     of       gold.    When  I     walk    the  streets 

When     I    walk    the  streets     of       gold. 


§Mt 


i^ 


I 


t=t: 


4-^ 


iEE^m 


^i^fE^ 


U=i 


m 


« — <(- 


^=j= 


of    my    home    a -bove,  Where  love's  sto-ry    will    be     told,    There  I'll 


m 


:1=r 


t=h 


*=t 


ri^—\r 


=i=F 


~1 P — F 

.^  ^  4 


■v—r 


sing  my  song  of   the  one    I    love,  When  I  walk  the  streets  lit    gold. 
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L.  1>.  Santbe. 


City  of  Gold. 


1.  There's  a  beau  -  ti  -  ful   cifc  -  y    that  lies    far      a-way  From  the  earth  with  its 

2.  From  the  shad-ows    are  lift  -  ed     our  sor  -  row  -  ful  eyes,  To   the  hills  where  tha 

3.  And  there  all    of     our  sor-rows  shall  fade  as      a  dream  As    we   en  -  ter    the 


^^M 


l^iMi^Mfe 


bur-den   of      tears, Where  the  night  never  en-ters  but  shadowless  day  Shines 

an-gels  have     trod, And  our  hearts  ever  yeara  for  our  home  in  the  skies,  Our 

coun-tryof       rest While  be-fore  us  in  heav-en  -  ly  beauty  shall  gleam,  The 


on  thro'  e-ter  -  ni-ty'a  years 
home  in  the  gar  -  den  of  God.. 
Man-sions  pre-pared  for  the  blest. 


Oh,  beau  -  ti  -  ful   cit   -   y. 


-ri*=p^P^-^ 


—r-t 

Cit      -     y       of    gold Oh,  beau-ti-ful  cit    -    y,     Treas  -  ures  un- 

6eaa-ti-fal  cit-y    of   Efold,  of  pare  ^Id; 


told; Oh,   beau-ti-ful  cit    -    y,      Cit      -      y       of    gold... v.... 

Beao-ti-ful  cit-r  of  gold,  of  pare  (fold; 


When  shall     I      rest       in        that  beau-ti  -  ful  cit  -  y     of     gold 

rest   in    that  cit-y      of    Kold. 

P'     m  .^    J     J  .J 
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85         When  They  Ring  The  Golden  Bells. 


Moderalo. 


By  Dion  De  Mabbellb. 


1.  There's  a  land  be-yond  the  riT-er,  That  we  call  the  sweet  for-ev -er;  And    we 

2.  We  shall  know  no  sin  nor  sorrow,  In  that  ha- van  of  to-morrow;  When  our 

3.  When  our  days  shall  know  their  number, Wh«n  in  death  we  sweetly  slumber;When  the 


^^ 


i^^^m^^ 


\/     yi    y     :/ 

-N— N- 


3--J:-^^i:^r^ 


on-ly  reach  that  shore  by  faith's  decree;  One  by  one  we'll  gain  the  portals, There  to 
barque.shall  sail  beyond  the  sil -ver  sea;  We  shall  on-ly  know  the  blessing, Of  our 
King  commands  the  spirit  to    be  free;  Nev-er-more  with  anguish  laden,  We  shall 

T       ^     IP    P     5~P     5 


dwell  with  the  immortals, When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and  me. 
Fathers  sweet  ca-ressing.  When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and  me 
reach  that  lovely  ai-den,  When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and  me 


you  and  me. 


D.S.  yond  the  shining  riv-er, Where  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and  me. 

ChOEUB.  you  and  me. 


s!==?= 


Don't  you  hear  the  bells  now  ringing?  Don't  you  hear  the  angels  singing?  'Tis  the 


t=t=C=Mi'=ii: 


-   b    iP    IP   'i^ 


•  — -S 1 K--*f— N— t 1 1^'^  •*V    i^ H ^f, Kr 1 hr i Nr f^ Nr ^-I 


glo-ry  hal  -  le-lu-jah  Ju-bi  -  lee In  that  far  off  sweet  forev  -  er  just  be  - 

Ju  -  bi-lee. 

T-TT — ^ — ^#—  !■-=-•— 5— #—3 1 a^#-' — • 1 — H WF    r       F— I 1 
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Rpv.  L.  D.  Santee. 


Beautiful  City. 


Frank  E.  Lindgren. 


fr 


p^ 


t^ 


1.  There's  a     ci  -  ty    of  beau- ty  and  splendor  sub- lime, 'Tis  the  home  of  the 

2.  'Tis    a     ci  -  ty  that  Christ  has  prepared  for  His  own,  And  its  pleasures  no 

3.  There  is  nev-er     a  sor-row  that  Christ  does  not  share,And  He  gathers  the 

4.  And  that  ci  -  ty    of  bean -ty    is  wait-ing    a  -  bo  ve.  For  all  those  who  by 


^mmmm^mfwrn 


pure  and  the     blest; Not  a  shadow  e'er  comes  with  the  changes  of  time, 

tongue  can  ex-press; ....  With  great  joy  we  shall  meet  with  the  friends  we  have  known, 

lambs  to  His    breast; He  will  take  His  be- lov  -  ed  with  ten-der-est  care, 

fear  are  op  -  pressed; . . .  Are  in -vit-ed  to  come, there's  a  welcome  and  love, 

—    '^      Chorus. 


:t:=t 


=F 


^^^ 


q=q=T 


^-J 


^—^—wt 


TT  ■  ■  T  -  ■'■  T^ 

In  that  beau-ti  -  ful  ci  -  ty  of     rest 

Inthatbeau-ti-ful  ci  -  ty  of  rest....    Thera'aabean-ti-fiil   ei-tv    of 

To  that  beau-ti -ful  ci  -  ty  of  rest....    inwe  sabeau-ti-ful  ci-ty    ot 

In  that  beau-ti  -  ful  ci  -  ty  of  rest^. . . 


u 


^ 


WH 


Where  all  sorrow  shall 


Forthewea-  ry  of  heart  and  op  -  pressed;  Where  all  sorrow  shall 

^-i-_p_t_4:;-f-t-rp--p--^.t^f 


ii 


I 


,,_^_^u^_^ 


jggajii^lite^ 


cease  and  our   joy  shall  increase.  In  that  beau-ti -ful    ei-ty   of    rest. 


^— ^ 


r 


^^^^^^^f^^ 


i 
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87       ^  Longing:  for  the  Sweet  By  and  By. 


p.  p, 


p.   p.    BiLHOBir. 


1.  I   stood   all       a  -lone    by     the  way-  side,  And  gazed  at     the 

2.  The  stars  had  more  beau  -  ty     and  splen  -  dor  Than  earth  -with  its 

3.  Some  day,  on     the  wings  of     the  morn  -  ing.    To  yon  -  der  bright 

4.  And  when  I      shall  reach  that  fair  coun  -  try,  Where  sor  -  row  shall 


stars    in     the     sky; 

wealth  could  sup  -  ply ; 

home    I    will      fly; 

ne'er  dim  mine   eye, 


I  thought  of  the  man  -  y 
I  longed  for  a  glimpse  of 
I'll  en  -  ter  the  gates  of 
I'll  sing  forth  for  -  ev  -  er 


who  en  -  tered 
the   por  -  tals, 
that  cit  -   y, 
and  praise  it, 


lE^^ 


\      \      \      \      \      \  --jt 

g  g  g  K  ^  g-^ 


Chorus.  Faster. 


^s 


J 


The  home  in  the  Sweet 
A  home  in  the  Sweet 
And  dwell  in  the  Sweet 
The  home  in  the  Sweet 


■^    -^ 


By  and    By 
By  and 
By  and 
By  and    By 


By.. 


Sweet  By  and  By. 
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When  the  Roll  is  Called  Up  Yonder. 


B.H.J. 


J.  M.  Black. 


I    i  When  the  trump-  et  of  the  Lord  shall  sound.and  time  shall  be  no  more,  And  the 

(When  the  saved  of  earth  shall  gath- er   o  -  ver  on    the  oth  -  er  shore.  And  the 

o   (  On      that  bright  and  cloudless  morning  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise,  And  tha 

^'  (  When  His  chos  -  en  ones  shall  gath-  er  to  their  home  beyond  the  skies,  And  tha 

o  j  Let       us     la  -  bor  for  the  Mas  -  ter  from  the  dawn  till  set  of  sun.    Let  us 

I  Then  when  all      of    life    is     o    -  ver  and  our  work  on  earth  is  done,  And  the 


morn-ing  breaks,  e-ter  -  nal  bright  and  fair;  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there, 
glo  -  ry  of  His  res  -  ur- rec-tion  share;  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there, 
talk     of  all    His  wondrous  love  and  care;    roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there. 


CHORDS. 


D.S— roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there. 


When  the  roll is  called  up  yon       -       der,  When  the  roll is  called  i 

When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there,  When  the  roll  is  called  up 


^g^£lE^^ 


mm^^^Hi 


^^^m 


yon         -         der,  When  the  roll is  called  up  yon  -  der.  When  the 

yon-der,  I'll  be  there,  When  the  roll   i^  called  up  yon  -  der.  When  the 
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The  Heavenly  Home. 


Wm.  Hunter. 


Arr.  Rev.  William  McDonald. 

FtNE. 


j^  j  My  heav'n-ly  home  is  bright  and  fair;  Nor  pain,  nor  death  can  en  -  ter  there;  i 
•  ( Its  glitt'ring  tow'rs  the  sun  out-shine;  Thart  heav'nly  man-  sion  shall  be    mine,  j 

2  i  My  Fa-ther's  house  is  built  on  high.  Far,  far  a  -  bove  the  star-ry  sky;  [ 
■(  When  from  this  earthly  pris-on     free,   That  heav'nly  man- sion  mine  shall  be.     f 


D.  S.— I'm  go-ing  home     to    die   no    more. 

J  I       I         I  I D-  '^-  ^  While  here,  a  stranger  far  from  home, 

3^?  J     rt     J     y^-. J     J     M — F^— T|      Affliction's  waves  may  round  me  foam; 

f-^l     *=;— F^^^^^r— *— ^— Eg±EB      Although  like  Lazarus,  sick  and  poor, 

My  heavenly  mansion  is  secure. 
4  Let  others  seek  a  home  below,    [flow; 
Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'er- 
y   ^     ^"'  Be  mine  the  happier  lot  to  own 


ri'm  go  -  ing  home,  I'm  go  -  ing  home, 
:To  die   no  more,   To  die  no    more, 

-  ?:  *  ^:   * 


:3zJi      A  heav'nly  mansion  near  the  throne. 


90         When  All  The  Saints  Get  Home 


H  L.Frisbie. 


P.  P.BlLHORfJ. 


G& 

^r^=W= 

-hni^      H-       r^   1-1        .'         '    ' 

1  1      h     t^    1    =^ 

1.  Toil 

2.  Oft 
3  Our 
4.  The 

ing      a-  long     the    King's  High-way,  Bear-ing  the   bur- den 
times  the  way     is     rough  and   steep.Some- times  it  lies  through 
home"  Sweet  Honie''is      o    -  ver    there.Where  waits  for  us     a 
crim-  son    tide  from  Cal  -   va  -  ry       Washed  us  from  sin,  now 

0.-    ...^ 0.:         _ ,_J _ fi) ,—0 #-: m #-: 5Vt 

^ 

^f^ 

L    L    L    ^  ^^ — '    I.      r     ff-   ff   r    r 

*" — 

^'  ^  h 

g-    :    r-   f'  ' ^ — r— 

/■    1?   1 

B^ 

=  = 

T^— ^^^ 

V-^ ^ 

h  1  J     •          >  ^ 

of 
sha 
ma 
hei 

; « 

.  the 
.  dov 
n-sio 
rsare 

da 

/s  de 

n    fa 

w 

ep; 
ir; 

e: 

-U. d^ — *- 

Plea  •  sures   un 
For     ev  •  ery 
With   Je  -  sus 
There'll  be     a 

told    will     be      for     aye,  When 
pain    we       joy    shall  reap,  When 
we      shall    ^lo  -  ry      share.When 
might -y         ju  -   bi  •    lee.   When 

-^^;    ■ 

. 

t= 

=^" T— fr 

H=' 

—\-4 1 i 1 

all  the  saints  are  safe-ly  home 

all  the  saints  gel  safe-  ly  home 

all  the  saints  get  safe  •  ly  home 

all.  th?  saints  get  safe-ly  home 


Nev-ef       a    heart -ache. 


nev  -  er      a     sigh  rJcv-er      a      heart-break    by    and     by; 


Ncy-er    a  ^  tear   to   dim  the  eye,  When  all  the  saintsget  safe-ly  home. 

-t— r  '   '    '     '    '     r 
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I'm  Going  All  the  Way  With  Jesus. 


A.  H.  AOKUET. 


t_r  l_lX.i   ^^  lJ 


on  -  met,       Leav-ii 


1.  Bow-ing     low  be  -  neath  the  bur-den     of     the  con 

2.  When  I     trav-el   thro' the  val  -  ley  deep  with 


ing 
There  wiU 


3.  Oh,    the    tri-umph    of  that  hour  when  I    be  -  hold  Him        0  -  ver 

-^ 


^ 


fel^ 


^ 


^^^^^d^^^m 


roses  where  the  thorns  had  pierc'd  His  hand;  Othe  sweetness  of  His  touch  which  g 
be    a     bea-con  light  as  clear  as  day;  It  will  brighten  up  my  journey 

yon-der  in   the  glo  -  ry-land  so  fair;    Thro'  the  golden  streets  of  heaven 


^ 


isfe 


^ 


^ 


feb/jij  irtm^^^ 


t^ 


f 


heal'd  the  helpless,  As  He  passed  a-long  the  road  to  Glo  -  ry  -  land. 
on  to  glo-ry,  All  my  bur-dens  will  in  Je  -  sus  roll  a  -  way. 
I     will  praise  Him,  And  for-ev  -  er    I  shall  reign  with  Je-sus  there. 


ig=FHr 


^ 


JO. 


3^8. 


Chorus. 


mLLnUim^^^ 


;g^^ 


I'm  going  all  the  way  with  Je-sus,  I'm  going  all  the  way  with  Him; Thro'  the 


^i^  ♦-^ 


heav'nly  gates  I'll  shout  in  triumph.For  I've  traveled  all  the  way  with  Hin.. 
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Tell  Thy  Life=Story  to  Jesus. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


:f^=t: 


p.  p.  BiLHORN. 


msi^^m^m 


t=t=^t=i=^ 


-•-  -m-  -0-,  -0- 

1.  Tell  thy  life  -  sto  -  ry  to  Je  -  sua—  All     the  temp-ta  -  tions  to    stray; 

2.  Tell  thy  life  -  sto  -  ry  to  Je  -  sus —  Let     it    most  ful  -  ly     be    told; 

3.  Tell  thy  life  -  sto  -  ry  to  Je  -  sus —  How-ev-er    sin  -  ful     it     be; 

4.  Tell  thy  life  -  sto  -  ry  to  Je  -  sus —  Come  with  re  -  pent-ance  and  tears; 


'm^m^n^-m^=t^^sdm 


v—v 


r—v 


^-^ 


iigH^SzEg^l 


Tell  Him  thy  weak- 
Love  that  could  die 
He  will  for  -  get 
He     will  blot   out 


ness  and  fail  -  ings,  Ask  Him  to    take  them  a  -  way. 

to     re  -  deem  thee,  Nev  -  er  can  mer  -  cy  with-hold. 

thy  wrong-do  -  ing,  Par  -  don  He  pur-chased  for  thee, 

thy  trans-gres-sions;  Joy  will  He  give  for    thy  fears. 


•i- — r 


£=i^f^sy=s§i 


v—v—^—^—^—^ 


Chorus. 


t-f-T-f 


Tell 

Tell  thy    life -sto 


fc=* 


ES^ 


^: 


KA^ 


v—r 


-^— t/- 


^   ^ 


jl  ^ 


it      to     Je 
ry        to      Je 


^^^5=1^ 


sus,     Tell Him    thy  care, 

BUS,       Tell  Him    thy  troub  -  les      and    care; 


t 


P 


i=: 


rit. 


E^PPPPF^*fwr^P 


Tell Him  thy  sor  -  rows.    Tell Him    in  pray'r. 

Tell  Him    thy    bnr  •  dens  and   sor     •    rows,       Tell     it        to        Je  -  bus        in  pray'r, 

^    ^       ^  I  I  1  I    ^ 


^    ^    ^    ^  ^    ^ 
^^  -«-  -#^  ^  —  -0-  -^ 


fe^ 


^_.^^^-rt- — r — r #   =  J^±t 


93  Saved  by  Grace. 

Fawt  J.  Ckobbt.  Solo  or  Duet.  GEO.  C.  Stbbbihs 


m^it-im:iiii^^ 


1.  Some  day  the  Bil  -  ver  cord  will  break,  And    I      no  more     as  now  shall  sing; 

2.  Some  day  my  earth  -  ly  house  will  fall,       I    can -not  tell    how  soon 'twill  be, 

3.  Some  day  when  fades  the  gold-en   sun      Be-neath  the  ros  -    y  -  tint  •• -ed  west, 

4.  Some  day ;  till  then    I'll  watch  and  wait,   My  lamp  all  trimm'd  and  burning  bright, 


bright, 


m 


a-:5S=a: 


m^ 


!^e= 


T 


?■ 


r 


^^^^t^^i^fe^^ 


But,  0,  the  joy  when  I  shall  wake  With-in  the  pal -ace 
But  this  I  know — my  All  in  All  Has  now  a  place  in  1 
My  bless-ed  Lord  shall  say ,"well  done !"And  I  shall  en-ter 
That  when  my  Sav  -  iour  ope'a  the  gate,  My  soul  to  Him  may 


of     the  King! 
eav'n  for   me. 
in  -   to   rest, 
take    its  flight. 


fe^-s       i-h-J^>;     ~^  hJ'^ 


&^ 


Chorus. 


r- 


f=^ 


^ 


t 


^ 


E 


shall    see  Him  face  to      face, 

J    shall   see,       _  .  I      to      face. 


m 


I — t    I    \v    f    t    l- 


And  tell  tha 


t^-t-X—^t  t  f  t^ 


^rj 


i 


i 


^ 


i^ 


sto  -  ry — Saved    by    grace;    And     I    shall    see 

J      shall  see. 


film  face   to 


^\\v\\]  Frr^# 


Im 


rit. 


face,  And     tell      the      sto  -    ry —  Saved^ 

J  to        fac», 


h  t    ,    F-f-j    [    |L-£ 


^ 


by       grace. 


f: 


^ 


V It 
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Go  With  Me  There. 


Ina  Ddlet  Ogdon. 


^2Bi=^=?^^ 


^m 


Peter  Pmtip  BitHORN. 


^ 


3j-=it 


1.  I  want  to  go  to  heav-en  when  my  work  is  done,  When  I  shall  cross  the 

2.  I  want  my  Savior's  hand  to  wipe  my  tears  a  -  way;     I  want  to  see    His 

3.  I  want  to  see  the  an-gels'  choir  and  hear  them  sing;   I  want  to  see    the 

4.  I  want  to  see  my  loved  ones  who  have  gone  be-fore;    I  want  to  dwell  with 


pfrp?^ 


riv  -  er  at     the  set  -  ting   sun;      I  know  my  Sav-ior  waits  for  me   in 

bless-ed  face    up  -  on    that  day;  In  faith  -  fid  serv-ice  here  and  cow    I 

harps  of  gold  and  hear  them  ring;  I    want  to  see  the  saints  of  God  with 

Je  -  sus  on   that  gold  -  en    shore;  I   want  to  see  the  crown  of  life  that 


i 


g-p'  bug 


m 


fc=ti^=^ 


^r-»^ 


ir—ti-p—t 


Chorus. 


heav'n  so  fair;  0,  will  you  not  go  with  me  there? 

must  pre-pare;  0,  will  you  not  go  with  me  there?  0,will  you  not  go  with  me 

Him    so    fair;  0,  will  you  not  go  with  me  there? 

I      shall  wear;  0,  will  you  not  go  with  me  there? 


£^ 


P    w  p    p 


y^k  >'  Hi 


f=f 


P    E^   P    b 


p-rtr 


Jt=^ 


3 


i 


W  f^    W  ! 


=1: 


^ 


ti^HJ^^^=f 


r"^^r-f 


m 


there?     0,       will  you  not   go  with  me  there?   My       hap -py  home  in 

0  -  ver  there?  0,  0  -  ver  there?  My 


I  .  I   I 


i 


s 


* — »-*—»■ 


» — • e- 


t2=b: 


P—^-^ 


P'fn:iirtkmM^=tbM 


heav-en  with  you    I   will  share,  0,  will  you  not  go  with  me  there? 

■^  f  .  .0    .    »  111  ...  .^'-r  f 
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Blessed  be  the  Fountain. 


fl.  S.  Perkins. 


1.  Bless  -  ed  be  the  Fount-ain     of     blood,    To      a  world    of    sin  -  ners    re-vealed; 

2.  Thorn-y   was  the  crown  that  He  wore,    And  the  cross  His  bod  -  y    o'er-came; 

3.  Fa  -  ther,    I  have  wan-dered  from  Thee,  Oft  -  en  has    my  heart  gone  a  -  stray; 


the'  dear  Son     of    God:      On  -  ly     by    His  stripes  we   are  healed. 
Griev-ous  were  the  sor- rows  He  bore,     But    He    suf  -  fered  thus  not    in   yain. 
Crim-son   do    my  sins  seem  to     me—    Wa  -  ter   can  -  not  wash  them  a  -  way. 


m^^^^^^ 


Tho' 
May 
Je  - 


I've  wandered  far  from  His      fold,      Bring -ing  to  my  heart  pain  and  woe, 
I     to  that  Fount-ain   be       led,       Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  be  -  low; 
6US    to  that  Fount-aia    of      Thine,    Lean  -ing  on   Thy  prom- 


Wash  me  in  the  Blood  of  the  Lamb,  And 
Wash  me  in  the  Blood  that  He  shed.  And 
Cleanse  me  by  Thy  wash-ing    di  -  vine.      And 


I  shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow. 
I  shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow. 
I    shall    be  whit  -  er  than  snow. 


Wash  me  in  the  Blood  of  the  Lamb,  And    I  shall  be  whit-er  than    snow. 

Wash  me  in  the  Blood  of   the  Lamb,  of  the  Lamb,  And  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow,  than  snow. 
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Glory  for  You  and  Me. 


p.  p. 


p.  p.  BiLHORN. 


^mmf^^^mm 


1.  Some  day  when  my    toil  -  ing  and    tri  -  al3     are  o'er,  Some  day  when  my 

2.  Some  day  in  the  fu  -  ture,  it  will  not  be  long,  Some  day  with  the 
8.  Someday,  Oh,  what  rap -ture  I  then  shall  be  -  hold,  Some  day  when  the 
4.  Some  day      in    His   pres-ence    a  crown     I  shall  wear.  Some  day  match-less 


feS 


^^mm 


3 — y^~~^ 


^=T— I — r 


^ 


I    I    I    I 


J — I — I 


iM^m^^m^^^m 


wea  -  ry    feet    rest    on  the  shore.  Some  day  when  the  King  in    His 

loved  ones,  I'll    sing  the  new  song;  Some  day  when  the  face   of    my 

sto  -  ry       a  -  new  shall     be    told;  Some  day  when  my  soul  from  its       ^ 

beau-ty    and    grand-eur     I'll  share;  Some  day  with  the  ransomed  trans-   " 


That  will  be  glo-ry,  yes. 

That  will  be  glo-ry,  yes, 

That  will  be  glo-ry,  yes, 

That  will  be  glo-ry,  yes, 


glo  -  ry  for  me. 

glo-ry  for  me. 

glo  -  ry  for  me. 

glo-ry  for  me. 


^-^^^J:= 


FFH  J  i  t  t^H"^^ 


*=i= 


Glo  -  ry    for    me, 

and       me,  you    and 

^    ^    ^   J 


I 


There   will   be 


^l 


[gt 


E 


&S_l=feS: 


ti--tC-hi-J-,         -^ 


ij=i=3 


--^^ 


^. 


:r=^ 


for    me, 

yoa    and     me. 


I 


1/— CT 
Glo  -  ry 


glo  -   ry 


in     heav 


en    for    me; 

,  you      and     me; 

%      -         -         " 


~"  Tj      b      tj      ^  ~' — — J 


Glory  for  You  and  for  Me 

rit  cres.     rit.  i 


'^^\ 


^^^^^^^^^ 


Glo  •  ry  for   me.    Won  -  der  -  ful  glo  -  ry,     in  heav-en 


F&iAr-i-s^ 


y — b — tr 


53^ 


I: 


for   me. 


m 


PES 


e^ 


^=9- 

V^    V 
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S.  F.  Bennett. 


Sweet  By  and  By. 


Jos.  p.  Webster. 


1.  There's  a  land  that  is  fair  -  er  than  day,  And  by  faith  we  can  see  it    a  -  far; 

2.  We    shall  sing  on  that  beau-ti  -ful  shore  The  mel-o  -  di-ous  songs  of  the  blest; 
3*  To      our  boun-ti  -  ful  Fa  -  ther  a  -  bove  We  will  of  -  fer  our  tri-bute  of  praise 


mm^^i^m$i 


For  the  Fa-ther  waits  o  -  ver  the  way    To  pre-pare  us  a  dwell-ing  place  there. 
And  our  spir-its shall  sor- row  no  more,  Not  a  sigh   for  the  bless-ing  of  rest. 
For  the  Glo  -  ri  -  ous  gift  of    His  love  And  the  blessings  that  hal  -  low  our  days. 


the  sweet    by  and  by,    We  shall  meet  on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore; 

In  the  sweet  by  and  by  beau-td-ful  shoret, 

be  -  lieve     Je  -  sus  saves  And  His  blood  washes  whiter  than  snow; 

I  be-lieve  Je-sus  saves  whiter  than  snow; 


the  sweet  by  and  by.  We  shallmeet  on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore. 

In  the  sweet  by  and  by 

be  -  lieve  Je  -  sus  saves       And  His  blood  washes  whiter  than  snow, 

I  be  -  lieve  Je  -  sus  saves 

££-^^  -  -  -  *^-^ 
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Who  Will  Be  the  Next. 


Ika  Dulet  Ogdon. 


P.  P.  BiLHOBW. 


t.^lM=i=U=.ti^=^i^4444 


r"* ^ 

1.  Who  will  be    the  next  to    fol  -  low  Je  -  bus?  Who  will  now  o  -  bey? 

2.  Who  will  be    the  next  to  speak  for  Je  -  sus?  By    this  goodness  stirred, 

3.  Who  will  be    the  next  to  work  for  Je  -  sus?  Join  His  ran-somed  band, 

4.  Who  will  be    the  next  to    live  for  Je  -  sus?  Com  -  ing   at  His    caU,  , 


m 


Mt 


:U      k*      i^      K      k- 


B^Bk^f-P-^ 


1 — r 


i^p=p=t^=^ 


fftt^^=-\f:^=U=t-l-n^ 


dy  -  ing  love   re  -  pay?  Who  will  be    the  next    to  heed  His  plead  -  ing, 

speak  a  lov  -  ing  word;  Who  will  help  to  spread  a-broad  His    mes  -  sage, 

lend    a  will  -  ing  hand;  Who  will  speed  tho  com -ing    of    His  king  -  dom,     ^ 

at    His  feet    to    fall;  Who  will  leave  the  world  to    fol  -  low    Je  -  sus,     |. 


Who    will  come    to     Christ     to   -   day? 
Un   -   til  ev   -    'ry      soul      has     heard? 
Who    vrill  move    at      His       com  -  mand? 
Who   will   make  Him    all        in         all? 

P—^ T—r3±- 


^ 


SEEE^E 


^^^ 


V- 


^m 


:f^=t^=t5=t^ 


-t^_4i 


■a^ P h r       I 


^ 


^g -^-^ 


Shall  it    not    be   you?    Great  the  bar  -  vest,   la  -  bor  -  ers   are    few. 


m^^^^d 


fe^U-4f^ 


^^ 


b     U     U     1/ 


^^^^^M 


^z 


-.a— V 


fol  -  lov 

Who  will  be  the  next  to  \  ^^^4^  IZ  [  J® '  ^"S,  Bro"th-er  shall  it  not  be  you? 

live   for 


mttnxt^=^^ri^fntw^ 
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Where  Jesus  Leads  I'll  Follow. 


C.  B.  G. 

j|^8    K     ,     h 

H— T 

;  r  ^ 

n 

C.  E 

^ K ^ 

.  GotJLD. 

1.  Where  He  may  lead    me    glad-Iy  I'll    fol  -  low,    In  -  to    the  sun -shine, 

2.  I      will  go    with  Him     m  -  to   the  mount-ain,    Nev  -  er    will  doubt,  but 

3.  Tho'  He  may  lead    me  down  thro'  the  val  -  ley,     I    will   not    fal  -  ter, 

^. — N  h   h  ,g'  -f-*  f-— -g-  g  .tA—t'—K.  h-..  ^.-.■r•   -•  . 

-*^h^ 

-F-: F-^ F F " — 

-i — F — &— fc — b— 

[1 — [    ;  fM^ 

^U-U^ 

1 2-^ — [i — i—\ 

' 

^ — k — ^-J 

-^ ^.    " 

^^^^-rt;^^^^^^^^^^^ 


n 


m  -  to    the     shade;        I  will  press  on  -  ward  prais-ing   His  good  ■ 
al-ways  be  -  lieve;      Fol-low  Hio    foot-prmts    to  Cal-v'ry's  fount-ain, 
nor  hes  -  i   •   tate;       His  hand  is     lead  -  Ing     on-ward   to    glo  -  ry, 


^_LT  ifef^;  1 1  if-  f'- 


i^ 


E^3f 


-\r-^—^- 


m 


^ 


Chorus. 


pmm^ 


m 


*: 


13 


[,  V  '  r 

All      of   my  cares  on  Je-sus   are      laid. 

Bathe  in   His  love  all  fears  to     re  -  lieve.      Where  He  may  lead  me 

Some  hap-py  time  I'll  reach  heav-en's    gate. 


^^^^^^^ 


^^k±th^^m^. 


i^EE 


glad-ly  I'll    fol-low,  Fol-low  Him  close-ly  day  aft -er    day;         In -to  the 


gar  -  den,  or  thro' the  judg-ment,  Je-sus  I'll  fol-low     all    the    way. 

^  ^,  ^   ^   ^    A*  #-•  A   -*-   -^ 


^^ 


§ 


:^=t 


£ 


I 


£ 


mpi 


V- 


S 


i>  if 
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Who  Can  It  Be? 


p.p.  B. 


^m 


Petter  Philip  CiLHORif. 


^a 


^^^^ 


^ 


L  There's  Some-one  who  knows  wlien  the  waves  roll  high,There'8  Somt-one  who  knows  it  all; 

2.  There  s  Some-one  who  knows  whea  we  are  op-pressedjberes  Some-one  who  knows  it  all; 

3.  There's  Some-one  who  knows  when  we  go  astray.There's  Some-one  who  knows  it  all; 

4.  TheresSome-nnewholovesusandseeks  to  save,  There's  Some-one  who  loves  us  all; 


i^wfifff  fFfiffP  [iPf^hf 


There's  Some-one  who  knows  ev-'ry  bit  -  ter  sigh,  There's  Some-one  who  knows  it  all. 

There's  Some-one  who  knows  when  we  are  distressed,  There's  Some-one  who  knows  it  aU. 

There's  Some-one  who  knows  when  we  kneel  to  pray  .There's  Some-one  who  knows  it  alL 

There's  Some-one  who  loves  us.  His  life  He  gave,  There  s  Some-one  who  loves  ns  all. 


w^\\\\\\\\nm 


Chorus. 


±=± 


^ 


fit'  tt 


.m=saiw-- 


gi . 


I    I    I  J    I 
Who,         who,  >vbo  can  it   be?  Who  can  it    be  but  Je    •    bus? 

Who,   I   am  won-der-ine,  _  Je-sos,  my  Je-snat 


k'f      [.      If|.|.|::|l^^g^-g| 


/^         / 


^ 


-/ 


i 


i 


^^ 


Who,  who,  vrhocaoit   be?   No-bod-y    else  bat       Je-sos. 

Who»   I    am  woo-der>in^. 


lti"r    r 


i 


f?  ♦ ,  # «- 


i 


H^ 
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101         I  Wonder  Why  He  Died  for  Me. 


H.  L.  Frisbib. 


Peter  P.  Bilhorn. 


i: 


^^^^^3^ 


1.  I     am 


sure  that     I  shall  koow  Him,  by  His  wound-ed    feet  and  hands, 

2.  I  shall  know  Him  by  the     im-print   of    the  thorn  -  y  crown  He  wore, 

3.  I  shall  know  Him  by  His    glo  -  ry,   by   His  maj  -  es  -  ty    and  grace, 

^1.^^    .  ii-r-g-.8--|g^^— -^    '    '    ^--^ 


Wti=^l  I  rrfT^^^ 


fcifc 


For    I'll  see  Him  when   I   reach  the  Crys  -  tal       Sea,        I  shall  know  Him 
And   the   cru  -  el   scars  of  scourg-ing     I  shall      see,         As     I   hear  the 
Saints  and  An-gels  gath-ered  round  Him  I  shall     see,       Tho' un-wor-thy, 


Iftlt^^ibd^ZZit 


by  the  spear-wound,  as  be-side  the  throne  I  stand, And  I'll  won-der  why  He 
words  of  welcome,giv-en  me  whose  sins  He  bore  I  shall  won-der  why  Ho 
He'll  re- ceive  me  and  will  give  to  me    a  place,  As    I     won-der  why  He 


^^ 


5Efe!^ 


lf=^ 


^ 


:^^=^ 


/J^        Chorus.    Joyfully. 


V    ^    ^ 


i 


^m 


m 


*=t: 


^j3=g*  '3^ 


f-H^ 


SI- 
for     me 


^P3= 


:a=Q: 


f=? 


It  was  love,  0,  wondrous  love.    It  was  love,  0, 


^^^^^^ 


fe 


s:^==t 


M"^ 


=5^RJ=^ 


*— \ 1 ~t^— P7— '-^ 

match'less  love.   It  was  love,  0,  boundless  love  That  He  should  die  for  me. 
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Know  He  is  Mine. 


My  heart  was  not  right    In   my  dear  Savior's  sight,    I  knew  not  the 
My    soul  was  dis  -  trest,  With  its  sor-row   oppressed,  Till  Je  -  sus  my 
I     walk    in    the   light    Of  His  pres-ence  so  bright,  His  love  makes  my 
And  there  ev  -  er  -  more    I'll   my  Sav  -  ior    a  -  dore,  Give  praise  to  His 


-^     -#- 


^S^ 


1=^ 


£ 


f=^ 


:t=t: 


^ 


^ 


f-r- 


m 


^^ 


m^^=i 


^—f—f 


»       M 


■J-  :S-  i. 

peace  all   sub-lime;   I   came   to   His   side.   And  His  blood  was  applied, 
Sav  -  ior  I  found,  But  now  He's  my  theme,  While  His  word  keeps  me  clean, 
heav-en  be  -  low,    I'll  sing  of  His  grace  Till    I    see  His  dear  face, 
pow  -  er    di  -  vine,  I'll  fall   at    His    feet   And   the   sto  -  ry   re  -  peat, 


1^^ 


^^ 


-|=2.      ^      -#L      -^ 


£EEt 


m 


^ 


-r-r- 


— V — b^ 
Choeus. 


i 


^ 


^i 


fe^ 


*:^ 


tS: 


V    ^-    -^r 


f    y    *    y 


Hal  -  ie  -  lu  -  jab,    I   know  He    is  mine! 
Hal-le-  lu-jah.  His  grace  doth    abound!   I 
With  the  dear  ones  washed  whiter  than  snow. 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,    I  know  He    is  mine! 


He 


Je-su3  is  mine, 


doubt Him  no  Ion     -     -     ger, 

doubt  Him  no  more,  doubt  film  no  longer, 

^ 


I    know He   is 

I  know  the  dear  Sav-ior  is 


mine. 

mina. 


m 


^ 


i 


-^jij; 


•J    vv 


^ 


-t-t 


M 


-Mr 
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Jesus,  Thou  my  Only  Refuge. 


EeT.  Ford  C.  Ottman. 


P.  P.  BiLHORN. 


^^^^^^m^i 


1.  Je  -   BUS,  Thon  my  on  -  ly    Ref  -  uge 

2.  Words  and  tho'ts  and  best  endeav  -  or, 

3.  Earn  -  est  -  ly  I  plead  for   mer  -  cy, 

4.  In       Thy  presence  safely    hide     me; 


5.  Then,  f or-ev  -  er-more,  dear  Sav  -  ior,    Kock  of 


Rock  of     A  -  ges,  clef  t  f  or  me: 
These  for  sin  could  not    a  -  tone; 
Foul,    I      to   the  fountain    fly; 
While    I  draw  this  fleet-ing  breath; 
A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me, 


f-*  A  -p-   -#-  -^  -0- 


1=^ 


■^« 


fe^=t 


1/   u   u   u 


As  the  storm-clouds 'round  me  gath-er.    Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee, (my-self  inThes). 
From  the  sea  now  raging  'round  me.  Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  a-lone,(and  Thon  a-lone). 
In      the  blood  shed  for  re -demption.  Wash  me.  Savior,  or    Idle,   (or      I   die). 
To  the  heav'nly  mansions  guide  me  When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death,(shall  close  in  death). 
Saved  from  death  and  sin  and  sor  -  row.  Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee,(niy-self  in  Thee). 


t 


•f-f-f 


^U 


i^^^m 


^U-k-M-|=^ 


Chorus. 


^- 


rg 


;:Jii  j  f 


I 


f=g= 


Hide      me,     hide     me,     hide  me.  Oh, my  Sav-ior,  hide      me;    While  tho 

^      ^=-      -^      ^ 


m 


t* 


fei 


n?=f 


^==-W-^-W- 


\^  [^  l^  [^ 


^: 


cres, 


rit, 


^^&^^ 


^    h    r 


i 


fe* 


s=S=3= 


f^ 


storm-y     bil  -  lows  roll.       Thou  the  Ref-uge    of     my  soul,(of     my  soul). 


104 


What  Will  You  Do  With  Jesus? 


Words  arr.  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


Peter  P.  Bilhorn. 


i^ig^dE^=fegs^9=j=i=^ 


1.  Je  -  sus  is    stand-ing    in      Pi  -  late's  hall,  Friendless,  for-sak-en,  be- 

2.  Will  you  e  -  vade  Him    as      Pi  -  late    tried,  Or    will  you  choose  Him  what- 

3.  Je  -  sus  is    stand-ing    on     tri   -   al     still,   You  can   be  false  to  Him 

4.  Will  you  not  come  to   Him  while  you  may,  Bid-ding  Him  en-ter  your 

-0-     -  -•     •  -  f: 

-f-r  g-P-£ 


£ 


t=t 


:t=t: 


I F==F='=F 


&^z 


t=^ 


m 


trayed  by     all;  Loud  comes  the  ques-tion,  to  you  the 

e'er      be  -  tide?  Vain  -  ly       you  strug  -  gle  from  Him  to 

if          you    will,  You     can       be  faith  -  ful  thro'  good  or 

heart     to  -  day,  Or      will      you  turn    from  Him  now  a 


(^iVf^p-p 


i 


^^-i-- 


call, 
hide, 
ill, 
way? 

:^. 
-g? . 


i~r~r 


4=t: 


Chords. 


|i 


EEi 


gf^pf^^ 


'(— 


^ 


m 


^ 


I 

What  will    you      do      with     Je    -    sus?       What  will  you    do 


with 


i?==r: 


-F=^ 


1^ 

1 — r 


S 


^EE 


i2=d= 


S^ 


^^ 


E^£E^^rt 


^z=bs  j  ,;— 6t=j 


Je    -    sus,      Je  -  sus   of    Cal  -  va  -  ry? 


1 — rt 


Will  you    ac-cept,  or    re- 


m 


4^ 


s 


fe-irr^-r 


i=l=fe: 


1 — h 


/^ 


riY.  cd  /?6. 


rzi- 


~M 


5=;|: 


Sig 


* 


ject  Him?  What  shall  your  an  -  swer    be? 


P^^ 
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Why  Not  Say  Yes  to  Jesus  Now? 


p.  p.  BiLHOBN. 


m 


m 


s 


?— N^ 


i 


1^?= 


r — ^— 1 1/- 

I    will  give  thee 


Come,  un  -  to  me,  thou  wea  -  ry  one.  And 
Come,  lay  thy  wea  -  ry  "bur-den  down; Cast  all  thy  sins  on 
Down  from  My  Father's  home  a-bove,  I  came  to  seek  His 
Ha8te,f  or  the  night  of  Death  draws  nigh,  Oh  dark  Geth-sem-a 
Ho,     ev-'ry  one  that  thirsteth,come!  Come  who-so -ev  -    er 


rest; 

Me; 

child; 

nee! 

will; 


^ 


ife^i 


1=1 


^ 


-4 1-# • • • r-l        T- 


t=td 


ffi 


3^4 


^ 


^. 


Tho'  guilt-y,  lost,  and  all  un-done.  In  Me  thou  shalt  be  blest. 
My  spot  -  less  robe,  My  radi-ant  crown,  I  free  -  ly   give  to    thee. 

His  yearning  heart,Hi8  quenchless  love, Bid  thee  be  rec  -  on  -  ciled. 
My  death  were  vain,if  thou  should'st  die;  Then  let  me  live  in  thee. 
Thy  Father's  heart  and  heav'n  haveroom,He  calls,He  loves  thee  still. 


1 — r 


isa 


fcfc^a^ 


:^=K 


+•= 


S 


^ 


M- 


Chorus. 


i=a 


^ 


i± 


3^t 


Why  not  say  yes      to    Je  -  sus  now?  Say      it  now,    say      it  now. 


^ii^=^g=gE 


^^=t 


1i=tc 


s 


?=f 


:t=t: 


Why  not  say  yes      to    Je  -  sus  now?  Say  yes      to    Je  -  sus    now. 
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I  Want  Everybody  to  Know. 


Mrs.  FitANK  A.  Brbck. 

I  rom  C.  H. 


P.  P.  BlLHORW- 


1.  I     have  such   a     won  -  der  -  ful     Sav  -  ior     To  help   me  wher. 

2.  He  helps   me  o'er-come    all    temp  -  ta  -  tion,And  makes  me  with 

3.  He  cheers  me   if       I      am     in      sor  -  row,   He  press  -  es    me 

4.  He  heark  •  3ng   to     hum  -  ble    con  -  fess  -  ing,  And  ev  -  er  His 


^M 


rT=r^ 


^ 


:^,&=i: 


M 


^=^5=? 


t — ' — #--!      •        #- 
*         -#■*•♦■#• 


^=^ 


ev  -  er     I       go,  I     have    to  keep  tell-inpr  His  good-ness, 

glad-ness  o'er  -  flow;  He  brings  me    a   bless-ed    sal  -  va  -  tion 

close  to   His     heart,  And   tells    of  that  brighter  to  -  mor  -  row, 

mer-cy  doth     show;  He  crown-eth  my  life  with  His  bless -ing, 


i    t    i  pTf 


^ 


1 — r 


S 


^5=5^ 


^Ff 


I  I 


Chorus. 


For  I    want  ev-'ry-bod  -  y    to  know 

That  I    want  ev-'ry-bod  •  y    to  know 

Where  troubles  shall  n<  ver  have  part, 
And  I    wantev-'ry-bod -y    to 


I  want  ev-'ry  -  bod  -  y   to 


^m 


i~*.  I  r  s  r.  r  •  *  I  i^4-iM-,it-4-S 


m 


Vf 


Z^    \J     ]J     'J 


^  U 


6 


-^ 


4^=^ 


^=^ 


Zi=3t 


=;«= 


know        Of   Je  -  SU3  wholov- eth  me     so!  My  time 


will 


^¥=^ 


^ 


^^^rrr=r5 


^^ 


1:^=15: 


i:  i  i 


:M=3t 


give    as   long    as    I     live    To  help    ev-'ry  -  bod  -  y      to 


i 


^ 


know. 


¥i 


r=f 


=^=^ 
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Step  In  Anywhere. 


During  one  of  the  great  battles  of  the  Oivil  War,  a  recruit,  who  had  lost  his  company  in  tne 
strife,  approached  General  Sheridan  and  timidly  asked  where  he  should  "step  in." 

"Step  in?"  thundered  Sheridan,  in  a  voice  that  frightened  the  already  terrified  recruit, 
"Step  in  anywhere;  there'*  fighting  all  along  the  line." 

Woidl  and  Music  Copyright.  1904,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 

Mrs.  Fkank  a.  Bkeck.  '       "  ^  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


mmm^mim^ 


1.  Would  you  be 

2.  Would  you  be 

3.  Would  you  be 

4.  Would  you  be 


sol  -  dier  in  the  ar  -  my  of  the  Lord,  Fighting  for  his 
a  sol-dier?  Reck-on  not  too  high  the  cost,  Foes  will  be  be- 
a  sol-dier?There  is  room  for  young  or  old;  Will  you  vol-un- 
a    sol-dier    in     a  cause  that  can-not  fail,  Fac  -  ing  ev  -  'ry 


king-dom  and  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  re-ward?  Gird  ye  on  the  ar  -  mor,take  the 
fore  you  and  the  path  by  dan-ger  crossed;  Fal-ter  not  for  dan-ger,  he  who 
teer  for  serv-ice,  ev  -  er  true  and  bold?  We  shall  win  a  tri-umph  great-er 
hard-ship  with  a  faith  that  will  not  quail.  Knowing  for  'tis  promised,that  the 


—^—W—W — P — h— Lh — h — h \ii--+- "-P — " — r — b — b — b — b 


-t/- c/— t?— t/— ^ 


t/— b— ^— 1?— tr 


U   U    L/ 


f      T      f      t  aChorus 


nr\  I  T  T  I « N       K       IS       


—J, — ^ — jf — •'^5-1 — S^    9 

Spir-it's  might-y  sword,  And  step   in     a  -  ny  -  where. 

^'^o  -  '  -  tates  is  lost.  Just  step  in     a  -  ny  -  where.  Step  in   a  -  ny-where; 


_     _    losD,  just  step  m  a  -  ny  -  wnere 

than  has  yet  been  told,  Then  step  in  a  -  ny  -  where 

faith-ful  shall  pre-vail?  Then  "'■"'^  '"  "     ""    ^x,^^^ 

/TV 


g^; 


li 


step  in     a  -  ny  -  where. 


P 


^^^ 


p^m 


^^=^- 


:r=t 


._^_4^-4U- 


^m 


step  in   a-ny- where  There's  fighting  all  a-long  the  line,  a- long  the  line,  For 


U^ 


1.   I,    .   I.   I       I.     u   ]/   y   ill      r     ^  ^   vi/ 


U   U   U   U   I 


?        T.       f        t 


^m^^m^^^m 


soldiers  brave  and  true,there  is  fighting  now  to  do,  Then  step  in    a  -  ny-where. 


i^gi^i^iii^#^i 


u  ^  b  u 


108  Mine  The  Crown  And  Kingdom. 


Words  and  Music  by  Peter  Philip  Bilhobn. 


1.  Mine    the  Crown  and  Kingdom    is;   Christ    is    mine  and    I      am  His; 

2.  Joy     ce  -  les-  tial  for    me  waits    Just     in  -  side  the  pearl  -  y  gates, 

3.  Praise  Him  for  the  lift  -  ed  load,    For    His    guidance  on     the  road; 

4.  Here    on    earth  is  heav'n  be -gun  Through  the    love  of  Christ,  the  Son. 


—    4       0 — • •— ■-# • — •— — "-W « — • -*— ^ • — #--— ■ 


King  -  ly     is      my  soul's  es-tate;  An  -  gel  guards  a- bout    me  wait. 

And    my    Lord  from  day     to  -  day  Scat  -  ters  joy     a  -  long    the  way. 

Lift  your  hearts,  0   com-radestrue.  Tell  what  Christ  has  done  for  you. 

Those  who  know  His  match-less  grace  By    and    by    shall  see    His  face. 


^^^^m\ 


f=rd^- 


^F=r 


Chorus. 


I 

Joy  -  ful  -  ly 


2^3E^ 


I    take  my  place 


a     pil  -  grim   of    His  grace. 


mm 


s^: 


E| 


l=l=*=q: 


ril. 


i 


ZJtzt 


3=3ES5Efe^3E^EE35t^ 


r 

Crown  and    Kingdom  shall    be  mine    Through  my  Sav-ior's  pow'r  di- vine. 
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Some  Glad  Sweet  Day. 


A.  J.  Summers. 


Solo  or  Duet. 


P.  P.  BiLHORN. 


1.  Some  glad  sweet  day,     the  Master's  voice  will  call  me, 

2.  Some  glad  sweet  day,     the  feet  that  have  grown  wea-ry, 

3.  Take  courage,  soul,       nor  ev  -  er  fear  nor  fal  -  ter. 


To  lay  a  -  side  this 
In  trav-eling  thro'  this 
Thy  Saviour  will        sup- 


life  of    toil  and    care;....   On  joy  -  f  ul  wing  I'll  mount  to  realms  of  glo  -  ry— 
lone-ly  vale  of     tears,...  Will  find  re-pose         beyond  this  land  of  shad- ows.... 
ply    a  -  bun-dant  grace; ...    In  that  bright  home  where  all  is  joy  and  glad  -  ness, . . . 
r^^J^ .-m^ ■      0^ 0Jft . ^ 


And  meet  my  bless-ed  Sav-iour       in  the     air 

And    per-fect  rest  thro' all  the      pass-ing     years..    Some  glad  sweet  day. 
There  we  shall  meet  the  Sav  -  lour  face  to     face .... 


the 


joomey  will  be  end  *  ed.      And  we  shall  see ....  Him  face  to    face;...  Around  the 


throne   with  voic-es  sweet-ly  blend-tog,  We'll  sing  the  rich-es    of        His  grace. 
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Room  In  the  Heart  of  Jesus. 


Mabtha  S.  Clinqan. 


Robert  Habkfebs. 


iWi^^^l^^^ii 


r 


1.  There  is  room    in  the  heart    of      Je  -  8U8,   Room  and  wel  -  come  for 

2.  There  is  room     b  the  heart    of      Je  -  sus,  Come,  find  par-  don,  with 

3.  There  is  room    in  the  heart    of      Je  -  sus,  There's  a    door  that    is 

I         I  ^     ^ 


t=±t:=t: 


^=ti: 


t^=\ 


gp^g^^g^^i 


^mm^^^^ 


ev  -  'ry     child;  There  is  friend-ship  and  grace  un  -  fail  -  ing,     And  a 

joy     un  -  told;  Find  His  peace,  like  a    riv   -  er    flow  -ing,  Wondrous 

^0  -  pened  wide;  Hear  His  voice,  He    in  love     is     call  -  ing.      To  the 

I 


l±: 


-u 


l^: 


m 


I  N      ,.       I  I  I  Chorus.     J  ^      ^      ,         *^ 


re  -  fuge  from  temp  -  est    wild. 

love,    joy  and  peace     fore- told.     There  is  room     in     the  heart    of 
lone  -  ly    and  sad       out -side. 


1^^^^ 


S^ 


^= 


Je  -  SUS,  There  is  room    in  His  heart 


±=t:=t: 


mm^ 


true.      He    is   call -ing  for 


i=t 


you,     0,  80    ten-der-ly.    There    is  room     in    His  heart  for     you. 
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Nobody  Knows  but  Jesus. 


R.  M.  Oftord. 


P^'U  l  i_p 


^ 


^\i  i  i  i^ 


1.  No -bod- 

2.  No  -  bod  • 

3.  No -bod - 

4.  No -bod- 

5.  Help  me 


y  knows  the  burdens  I  bear,  No-bod-y  knows  but  Je- 
y  knows  the  trouble  I  see,  No-bod-  y  knows  but  Je  ■ 
y  knows  how  tempted  I  am,  No-bod-y  knows  but  Je- 
y  knows  the  sorrow  I  feel,  No-bod-  y  knows  but  Je  • 
to     sing  His  mercy  and  grace,  Help  me  to     sing  of     Je- 


^^,  Op   P 


n^ 


i^^ 


BUS, 
BUS, 


i 


SF 


^m- 


icit 


■g  ^  '  r~^~^ 


:^ 


m 


EE 


^m 


:i=i: 


:;: 


f=l=f 


^-^w- 


No-bod-y  helps  me  to  car-ry  my  cares,  Nobody  helps  like  Je  -  sus. 

Won-der-ful  com-fort  is     Christ  to  me.    Nobody  helps  like  Je  -  sus. 

He  can  de  -  liv  -  er  blest  be    His  name,  Mighty  to  save  is    Je  -  sus. 

Grief  can  -  not  be  that  He  can  -  not  heal,  Nobody  soothei  like  Je  -  sus. 

Soon  shall  we  meet  be-fore  His  dear  face,  Seon  shall  we  meet  with  Je  -  sus. 


Chorus 


^ 


#  :  '  • — « — 0 — = — 0 — '—0 


*    *  7 

Oh,     I    tell    Him    all    my  grief ,  Tell    it     all       to       Je  -  sus. 


B^ 


i« 


n 


^ 


i^^ 


^■\t    > 


^ 


I     II      u 


f^ 


^^ 


S 


F+ 


He   doth  give  me    sweet  re  -  lief,     Je   -  sus  bless-ed     Je  - 

f  f  .1^   f 


mUJ  liUjiLf  I  f  giP'^i 
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I  Love  My  Sheep 


p.  p.   BiLHORN. 


I    r  I   f  T    r  ^  ttf-  f  f 

1.  Out  upon  the  mountain  straying, one  lone  siieep  was  lost,  It  had  wan-dered 

2.  Tar  -  ry  here,  0  Shep-herd  weary,  for  the  night  is  cold;  There  are  nine-ty- 

3.  And  the  Shepherd  found  the  missing, bro't  it  safely  home,  Poor  and  weak  and 

J              I      J        I            ^         ..             I  J_jJ_  I           J 


from  the  Shepherd, knowing  not  the  cost; 
nine  in  safe-ty  shel-tered  in  the  fold: 
siok  and  helpless, could  not  further  roam: 


When  the  Shepherd  found  it  miss-ing 
But  the  Shepherd  did  not  lin  -  ger, 
So   He  ev  -  er  seeks  His  children, 


from  the  fold  a-stray,        Quick -ly  to  its  res-cue  springmg  went  He  on  His  way. 
for  He  loved  Hissheep;     Thro'the lonely  nightHesoughtthem.climbingmountainssteep. 
who  have  gone  a-stray.     And  His  heart  of  love  is  yearning  for  the  one  a  -  way. 


n^ 


.1  pTf  f  r  T  r  f  r  tr  t 

I    love  My  sheep,  I  love  My  sheep,  The  gen  -  tie  Shep-herd  said, . . .     And 


tho' they  often  stray  away,  for  them  My  blood  I  shed I  love  My  sheep,  I 

4- 


love  My  sheep,  I  seek  the  one  a  -  stray, I  seek  t'le  one  a  -  stray. . 

4-r-J  J    J        I      J-^    ,  ,^-J-^^_4- 
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Since  the  Comforter  is  iVllne. 


p.  p.  B. 


P.  P.  BlLHORT*. 


1.  I    can  sing  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry,  Since  the  Com  -  fort-er  is  mine; 

2.  Now  I  claim  a  full  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Since  the  Com  -  fort-er  is  mine; 
8.  All  my  task  and  toil  is  light  -  er,  Since  the  Com  -  fort-er  is  mine; 
4.  All  the  clouds  have  sil-ver  lin  -  ing,  Since  the  Com  -  fort-er  is  mine; 


^fefl^4^^F 


^ 


^^^ 


jj^HygJ-^-f 


« 


1^    J"     ^-|-T 


P3 


I  can  tell  of  Je  -  sus'  glo  -  ly,  Of  His  grace  and  love  di-vine. 
Jus  -  ti  -  fied  from  con-dem-na-tion,  Thro'  His  grace  and  pow'r  di-vine. 
And  the  way  keeps  growing  brighter,  Walking  in  the  light  di-vine. 
And  His  love,  the  storm  out-shin-ing,  Bears  me  on    to  realms  sub-limew 


N^iitrirr  t:^if[f|iri 


Chorus 


U^hA^I — >^^l^^^^ 


Since  the    Com      ...      fort-er    is     mine, Since  the 

Since  that  He  is  mine,  The  Com-fort-er  di-vine,  I   have 


Com    -    -     -    fort-er    is    mine, There  is  peace  within  my  heart, 

peace  and  joy  sublime.  Since  that  He  is  mine, 


W^=H^^^^^'i  jljjj 


For  He  bids  all  sin  de-part.  Since  the  blessed  Comforter       is    mine. 


dzb: 


$ 


w 
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The  Banner  of  the  Cross. 


James  McGrakabah. 


^^^^^^^^ 


3=3= 


r 

1.  There's  a      roy  -  al    ban  -  ner    giv  -  en    for  dis  -  play    To    the    sol  -  diere 

2.  Tho'     the    foe    may  rage  and  gath  -  er   aa    the  flood,  Let  the  stand  -  ard 

3.  0    -    ver   land  and  sea,  wher  -  ev  -  er  man  may  dwell.  Make  the  glo  -  rious 

4.  When  the    glo  -  ry  dawns— 'tis  draw -ing  ver  -  y    near — It     is    hast  - 'ning 


T7   P  nM-^^p-^-T^^^^ 


^: 


m^^^^m^^ 


of    the      King;  As    an    en  -  sign  fair   we  lift     it    up    to  -  day,  o 

be   dis  -  played;  And  be  -  neath  its  folds  as  sol  -  diers  of  the  Lord,  « 

ti  -  dings  known;  Of    the  crim  -  son  ban  -  ner  now    the  sto  -  ry   tell,  ^ 

day  by        day —  Then  be  -  fore  our  King  the  foe  shall  dis  -  ap  -  pear. 


While  as    ran-somed  ones  we        sing. 
For   the  truth  be   not   dis  -  mayedl 
While  the  Lord  shall  clgim  His    own! 
And  the    cross  the  world  shall  sway 


^^^^^f^f^FFFitegl  iF  f  ^  ffii 


J^_=;fe=i=i^ 


For  Christ  count  ev-'ry-thing  but   loss;  And   to 

in!    on!  ev • 'ry-thins bnt  loss: 


4 


crown  Him  King, 


f=^ 


toil  and  sing        'Neath  the  ban  -  ner  of     the    cross. 

Be   -    neath 


^      we  11  DB    -    neain 
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Soldiers  in  the  Army. 


Kev.  J.  McPhail. 


Wordj  and  Music  Copyright,  1905,  bj  P.  P.  BUhorn. 


M.  L.  McPrai 


:*=:^-^ 


1.  Sol-diersin  the  ar  -  my 

2.  Sol-diersin  the  ar  -  my, 

3.  Sol  -  diers  in  the  ar  -  my, 

4.  Sol-diersin  the  ar  -  my, 


I  If  TT' 

Of  the  Lord,  our  King,  Help  a-long  the  triumph, 
Led  by  Christ,  the  Lord,  On  to  cer-tain  conquest 
To  the  cause  be  true,  In  this  day  of  bat -tie, 
Nev-er    leave  your  post,  Till     the  Cap-tain  bids  you 


^?- 


I 

All    your  forc-es  bring; 
On       to  great  re-ward; 
There  is  much  to  do; 
Join    the  ransom'd  host ; 
W^   A    ^     .        I 
If- 


P^fi 


I 

Move  in  sol-  id  col -umn,  Strike  the  pow'r  of  sin; 
Raise    a-  loft  the  ban-ner,    That  the  world  may  know 
God  will  crown  with  hon-or,      Ev  -  'ry     roy  -  al  heart; 
Then  with  shouts  of  tri-umph      To  their  ranks  as-cend. 


^ 


t—t^ 


;EEi 


r  / 

Chorus. 


1=^ 


m^m^^^^m 


i 


Strong,  u  -  ni  -  ted  ef  -  fort,  Shall  the  vic-t'ry  win. 

We      are  bound  to  con-quer.  And  sub-due  the  foe.      Sol 

Ral    -    ly,  sol-diers,  ral  -  ly,    Do      a     no  -  ble  part. 

Swell  with  them  the  cho-rus,  That  shall  nev-er  end.       Soi-diers  in    the    ar  - 

^    ^  (^ 


diers  in   the 


*: 


fe^ 


U^- 


-^—1l-^- 


-^-^-to 


-\>-^- 


^^^^m^^ 


my.     Strike  with  all  your  might.  Strike  with  all  your  might;  In 

soldiers  in  the  ar  -  my,  In  the  name  of 


^=^i^^^^^E^^^ES^^_ 


rit: 


v-«-s-g- 


iFt=ti 


E2^5 


^^^^. 


m 


the  name  of  Je  -  sus,       Strike,  and  put  the  foe    to    flight.  '^ 

je  -   sus.  In    the  name  of    Je  -  sas,  to  flight. 


^5 


Si: 


=t^=,^=a,. 


JEE 


I 


v-^-p—^-f—t-- 
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Christ  Is  the  Sunny  Side. 


INA  DULET  OGDON. 


P.  P.  BiLHORK. 


^i^^rmm 


1.  My      soul  se-cure,  no    fear  I  know,With  songs  of  praise  I  home-ward  go; 

2.  No     mat -ter what  my  grief  or  strife.No  mat  -  ter  what  the  storms  of  life, 

3.  The     heal  -  ing  wa  -  ter  cheers  my  way,The  liv  -  ing  man-na  greets  my  day; 

4.  Would  you  from  sin  and  darkness  flee?Would  you  from  pain  and  death  be  free; 


^^^ 


^^^^M 


I      1/   I      b     I     I     I     I 


In      light  un  -  fail  -  ing    I      con  -  fide,  In  Christ  the  sun-ny 

His    ten  -  der  care   is     ne'er  de  -  nied,  In  Christ  the  sun-ny 

My      ev  -  'ry     need  in      Him  sup  -  plied.  In  Christ  the  sunny 

Then    in     His  ghel-t'ring  love     a  -  bide,  In  Christ  the  sun-ny 


side. 


side, 
side. 


Christ   ....       is     .,  „  ^„„  „„ 
Christ  is    the  sun-ny,    the   sun-ny 


side;  Safe  -  ly  He  hid  -  eth  me, 


=£^=£: 


^^i=^ 


-^-^.--^A 


Gen  -  tly  He   guid  -  eth  me,  Christ  is      the  sun  -  ny  side 


of  life. 


^^mmi^mm 
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The  End  of  the  Journey  is  Near. 


INA   DtJLBY  OgDON. 


P.   P.    BiLHORN. 


1.  Has   tbe  journey  been  long?  Has  the      val-ley  been  dark?  Was  the 

2.  'Tis    the    riv  -  er  that  flows  thro'  the      cit  -  y      of  gold,     And  the 

3.  You  shall  rest  at    the   feet       of    the    Shepherd  at    last,    With  a 

■  :=y — P — g==>     k   : 


n^ 


n^=^ 


^ 


•t-*7-3 \- 1 H Pi 1-^- FS b=— I N 


\SEt 


53a 


33 


des-ert    so    bar-ren    and  drear?  You  shall  rest  safe  be  -  side    the  still 

gate  stands  a  -  jar    at     the    shore;    By   the  wa-ters  of    life    you  shall 

rao-ture   by  mor-tals   un- known;  You  were  lost  but  are  found, and  the 


IS 


=t=:^ 


^1=^1=^=^^^ 


=^=^= 


^^^ 


^ 


.^ p, 1^ 41 1^ 1 a, 


wa-ters,  for,  hark!  'Tis  the  sound  of  the  riv  -  er  I  hear, 
rest  in  the  fold,  In  those  pas  -  tures  to  hun  -  ger  no  more, 
dan  -  ger    is    past,     For  the  Shep-herd  will    shel  -  ter     His   own. 


Murmuring  low,  sweetly  and  low, The  sound  of  the  river  I  hear  (1        hear) ; 


3^^ ._ 


k=»=i=k=k=»= 


i^  u      i 


^  \j  J- 
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Final  ending  if  desired. 


Murmuring  low.  sweetly  and  low.Theend  of  the  journey  is  near,  murmuring  low. 


\J     ^     J 
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118  Homeward  Bound, 

Written  for  and  dedicated  to  my  old  friend  and  brother  ; 
Rev.  W.  H.  Claggett,  D.D, 


BiLBORN. 


in  the  Lord, 

Peter  P.  Bilhorn. 


Sii 


4=1: 


^=:X- 


^5 


g=T= 


i=tj=j=^=s=u=3==s 


I 

1.  I'm  homeward  bound;  soon  I    shall  see  The  flash  -  ing    har  -  bor 

2.  A      lit  -  tie      Ion  -  ger  tempest-tossed,  A      lit   -  tie  while    to 

3.  A     few  more    bil  -  lows  yet    to  meet,  White-crested    by      the 

4.  A      lit  -  tie    near  -  er     ev  -  'ry    day  When  falls  the    e    -  ven  • 


light; 
wait; 
foam; 


i 


ni-8=FS=^=r=j: 


1^ 
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Its  wel  -  come  ray  will  beck  -  on  me  A  -  cross  the  dark,  wild  night. 
A  few  more  days  of  chill  -  ing  frost,  And  then  the  gold  -  en  gate. 
A  few  more  sor  -  rows,  then  how  sweet  Will  be  the  rest  of  homel 
The  har  -  bor     is     not    far      a  -  way.  Where  I    shall  e'er     a  -  bide. 


m 


r-^i — r 


Chobus. 


-I V 


(^ 


^^ife 


^^ 


^^3^ 
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I'm  home-ward  bound,  yes,  homeward  bound.  By  wave  and  tem  -  pest  driv'n; 

^ ^ — ^      I      4=t- \ \ 1 y- 


^ 


1=$=^ 


r^ 


^^^^^^^m 
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With    fa  -  v'ring  gale   and  swell -ing    sail,  I'll  reach  the  port    of  heav'n. 


^=^ 


-t3L^ 
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The  Hero  of  the  Cross. 


Jahbb  Bowb, 


p.  P.BlLHORN. 


Hz 


^^^^^^^^m 


1.  With  our  ban  -  ners  wav  -  ing  proud  •■  ly     in       the  light,  Hearts  with  cour-age 

2.  Foes  will  fail    to    harm  ns,     Je  -  sus    is       our  shield;  Tho'  be     long  the 

3.  Brave  -  ly    we    will    bat  -  tie,  that    our  souls  may  share    In      the    fade-less 


mMM^S^^m^^m 


^^^^^^^^ 


beat  -  ing,      ar  -  mor  shin  -  ing  bright,  We      are  march  -  ing      on  -  ward- 
bat  -  tie,      we    shall  nev  -  er   yield;  Strong    in    faith    and     cour  -  age, 
glo  -  ry,    crowns  e  -  ter  -  nal  wear.    And     thro'  end  -  less      a    -    ges, 


I 


mm 


m 


t.  E 


^ 


^^^^^^^^^^H=P^ 


go  -  ing  forth    to    fight      For     the      He  -   ro       of       the  cross, 

we  "  will   take    the   field       For     the      He  -  ro       of       the  cross, 

in       His   pres-ence  fair.     Praise  the      He  -  ro       of       the  cross. 

-M-^ f • «-= 0 ^m S^ M ^ 


— k     p    ' — r-i V — r-^h     i     I — r 


W- 


Choeus 


M^^^^F^^ 


leS^ 


On    to  glo    -    ry!    on     to  glo    -    ry!  We  shall  nev-er     suf -fer.  loss. 


^^^^^m 


^^^^^^m 


1/  ^ 

We  will  fight,  fight,  fight,  till  death,  with  all  our  might.  For  the  He-ro  of  the  cross. 
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Could  I  Tell  It. 


fWA.  DULBT  OODOW 


P.  P.  BiLHOBN. 


1.  It    1  could  tell  of  Je  -  sua  as    I  know  Him,  IVly  Redeemer  who  has 

2.  If    I  could  on  -  ly  tell  you  how  He  loves  you.  And  if  wecould  thro'  the 

3.  If    I  could  tell  how  sweet  will  be  His  wel'come,  In  that  home  whose  wondrous 

4.  But  I    can  nev-er  tell  Him  as  I  know  Him;  Human  tongue  can  never 


*=rr^=*=T5^TrTr-^:^-^-^=^ 


tt 


P 
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brightened  all  my  way; 
lone  -  ly  gar-den  go, 
beauty  ne'er  was  told ; 
tell    of  love  di-vine; 


If  I  could  tell  how  precious  is  His  pres  -  ence, 
If  I  could  tell  His  dying  pain  and  par  -  don, 
And  tell  you  how  He  waits  and  longs  to  save  you, 
I     on  -  ly  can  entreat  you  to     accept    Him; 


I  am  sure  that  you  would  make  Him  yours  to-day.  Could  I  tell  it,  could  I 

Tou  would  worship  at  His  wounded  feet  I  know. 
You  would  seek  Him,  and  a-bide  within  His  fold. 
Come  and  know  the  joy  and  peace  for-ev  -  er  mine.     Could  I  toll  it,  yes,  I  would,  Could  1 


N    t     J 


-jt=StZ3k. 


tell  it,  HowthesunshineofHispresencelightsmyway,Iwouldtell  It, 

tell  it  as  I  should,  I  would  tell  youjes,!  would, 


^^^•jcr  ' 


-»•' 


I  would  tell  it.  And  I'm  sure  that  you  would  make  Him  yonrs  to-day. 

I  would  tell  you  if  I  could, 
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Will  There  Be  Any  Stars? 


E.  E  Hb-witt. 


u, 


Jno.  B.  S'wehet.    By  per. 


P 


1.  I    am  thinking  to-day    of  that  beau-ti-ful  land  I  shall  reach  when  the 

2.  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  let  me  la-borandpray,Letmewatchas   a 

3.  Oh,whatjoy  it  will  be  when  His  face  I     be-hold,  Living  gems  at  His 

-A-.#— •— #— 4— H^ 
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■  sun  goeth  down ;  When  thro'  wonderful  grace  by  my  Savior  I  stand,  Will  there 
win-ner  of  souls,  That  bright  stars  may  be  mine  in  the  glo-ri-ous  day  When  His 
feet  to  lay  down;  It  would  sweeten  my  bliss  in  the  cit-  y  of  gold,  Should  there 


be     a-ny  stars  in  my  crown  ?'1 
praise  like  the  sea-billows  rolls.  >Will  there  be  a-ny  stars,  a-ny  stars  inmy  erown, 
be      a-ny  stars  in  my  crown.  J  ,  . 


When  at   evening  the  sun  go-eth  down?.  ..  .Wlienl  wake  with  the  blest 

goeth  down? 
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In  the  mansions  of  rest,Will  there  be   a-ny  stars  in  my  crown? 

/-s  a-ny  stars  in  my  crown? 

J  T  r 
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122  No  Night  There. 

JOHW  R.  Ct.kments. 


n.  r.  DANK9. 


5^S^^ 


f^^^t=^ftr^=^^ 


1.  In      the    land      of   fade-less     day    Lies  "the  cit  -  y  four-square,' 

2.  All     the  gates     of  pearl  are    made      In  "the  cit  -  y  four-square,' 

3.  And    the  gates    shall  nev  -  er     close      To   "the  cit  -  y  four-square,' 

4.  There  they  need     no    sun-shine  bright,    In  "that  cit  -  y  four-square,' 

N 


^m 
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3    "no  night  there." 

3    "no  night  there." 

no  night  there." 

no  night  there." 


It       shall  nev  -  er    pass     a  -  way.  And  there 

All      the  streets  with  gold  are     laid,  And  there 

There  life's  crys  -  tal    riv  -  er    flows.  And  there 

For      the  Lamb     is    all    the    light,  And  there 
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Chorus,  mf 
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God  shall  "wipe  a  -  way  all  tears;"  There's  no  death,      no  pain,  nor  fears; 

God  shall  "wipe  a   -    way  all  tears;"    There's  no  death,  no     pain,  nor  fears; 
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And  they  count         not  time  by  years,  For  there  is  no  night  there." 

And  they  count  not  time  by  years,  by  years.      For  there  is  "no  night  .  .  .    there.' 
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Mother,  Childhood  and  Home, 


BiLHORN 

Duel&  Quartet 


Peter  P  Bilhorn 


1.  In    my  mem    o  -  ry   there  lin-gers,Tho'ts  of    moth  -  er,  child-hood, home, 

2.  On   her  lap    she  holds  the    bi  -  ble,  While  her  hands  are  clasp'd  in    pray'r, 

3.  On    the  floor    I      sit     be  -  side  her,  While  the  fire     is    burn-ing    low, 

4.  With  her  trem-bling  hand  up  -  on    rae,   Moth  -  er  breathes  a  fer  -  vent   pray'r, 

5.  As    the  burn-ing   era  -  bers  dark-en,  God  looks  down  up  -  on    His     own. 
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Chorus 


Moth-er,    dear    moth- er,   sweet   mem-o-ries    lin-ger     of        you. 
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My  Mother's  Pray'r. 


J.  W.  Van  DeVenter. 


W.  8.  Weeden. 


n 


m^ 
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1.  I     nev  -  er  can    for  -  get  the  day     I    heard  my  mother  kind  -  ly  say: 

2.  I      nev  -  er  can    for  -  get  the  voice  That  always  made  my  heart  rejoice; 

3.  Tho'  years  have  gone, I  can't  for-get  Those  words  of  love— I  hear  them  yet; 

4.  I     nev  -  er  can    for  -  get  the  hour    I    felt  the  Savior's  cleansing  pow'r; 
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"You're  leaving  now  my  ten  -  der  care;  Remember, child, your  mother's  pray'r.' 
The'  I  have  wandered  God  knows  where,  Still  I  re-mem-ber  mother's  pray'r. 
I  see  her  by  the  old  arm  chair,  My  moth-er  dear,  in  humble  pray'r. 
My    sins  and  guilt  He  cancelled  there;  'Twas  there  He  answered  mother's  pray'r. 
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Choeus. 
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When  -  e'er   I  think  of   her    so    dear,    I     feel  her  gen -tie  spir  -  it  near; 
Last  F.-Oh,  praise  the  Lord  for  sav-ing  grace;  We'll  meet  up  yon-der  face  to  face; 
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A  voice  comes  floating  on  the  air.  Re  -  mind  -  ing  me  of  mother's  pray'r. 
The  home  &-  bove  to-  geth-  er  share.  In    an-swer  to   my  mother's  pray'r. 


fefe 
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125     "How  Long  Since  You  Wrote  to  Mother?" 

J.  W.  Burgess.       Suggested  by  the  Motto  in  (he  Pacific  Garden  Mission.       P.  P.  Bxhorn, 
Moderato. 


jd=r-^T#gg 


1.  How  long  since  you  wrote  to  your  mother,  Way  down  in  the  old  childhood  home? 

2.  How  long  since  you  wrote  to  your  mother,  Thro'  many  long  nights  she  has  pray'd, 

3.  How  long  since  you  wrote  to  your  mother?  How  long  since  you  left  her  dear  side? 

4.  How  long  since  you  wrote  to  your  mother?  0     list  -  en  just  now  to    the  plea, 
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She  wept  when  you  left  her  so  lone-Iy,   Out  in-to  this  wide  world  to  roam. 
That  God  in  His  mcrcywouldspareyou.Tho'far  from  the  right  youhavestray'd. 
Where  all  thro'  your  childhood  she  watched  you, Her  joy,  and  her  comfort  and  pride. 
And   of-fer  to  Je-sus,  your  Savior,  The  pray'r  that  you  learned  at  her  knee. 
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Chorus. 


How  long  since  yoa  wrote  to  your  mother.  Way  down  in  the  old  childhood  home? 

fi'!?!  ^  -r- ^  ^   t: 
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Oh,  write  her   a   let-  ter ,  my  broth-er,  And  tell  her  you  have  ceased  to  roam. 
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One  Night  As  I  Lay  Dreaming. 


BiLHORN 


P.  P.  BiLHORfl; 


1.  Onenigiitas   I  lay  dreaming  Of  the  days  now  past  and  gone,  My  tho'tsranback  to 

2.  Though  I  was  on-ly  dreaming.Hersweet  voice  I  heard  in  song,  And  then  I  saw  her 

3.  When  I  awok<!from  dreaming.Scenesofoldseem'd  strange  and  new;Myheartg:rewwanna»d 

-m — . — . — 0  ,  0    ^    p — 0 — ,_^ 


child-hood, To  a  qui-  et  coun-try  home.'Mid  years  of  care-less.wan-dring  I  had 
kneel-ing  For  her  boy  that  had  gone  wrong;  A  pray'r  of  love  a-scend-ed  To  the 
ten-  der  To  my  moth-er  fond  and  true.-Tho' hersweet  voicehasvanish'd,Andher 


sought  ray  home  once  moreThere  I  heanl  my  mother  singing  Strains  of  songs  she  sang  before 
throne  ofloveand  light  Jhen  her  voice  with  music  blended  Jesusguidemy  boy  tonight 
prayts'as-cead  no  more,  I  can  hear  the  songs  re-peated  Songs  she  sangto  me  of  yere 


Ask  the  Sav-ior  to  help  you ;Com-fort,streng then  and  keep  you;  He  is  wil-ling  to 


aidyou, He  will  carry  youTfiro'.     Je-sus,Savior,  pi-lot  me  O-ver  life's  tempestuous  sea! 


Rock    of      A  -  ges,  cleft   for     me,    Let    me   hide    my- self     in    Thee. 


Wordf  and  Musi 
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My  Name  In  Mother's  Prayer. 


,  p.  p.  B. 


P.  P.  BiLBOBK. 


'm^^\iiu\i:^^^^m 


1.  'Twasin  th«  days  of  oare-lesByonthjWben  life  was  fair  and  brigbt.And  ne'er  a 

2.  I  thought  batlit  •  tie  of  it  then,tho'  rev'rence  touched  my  heart, To  her  whoso 

3.  I  wandered  on,  and  heeded  not  God's  oft  re-peat  -  ed    call      To  turn  from 

4.  That  pleading  heart,  that  loul  so  tried, has  gone  in-to  her  rest,  But  still  with 


feE^* 
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tear,  and  scarce  a  fear  o'er  cast  my  day   and  night.  As   in  the  qui  •  et 
love  sought  from  a-bove  for    me  the    bet  •  ter  part;  But  when  life's  sterner 
ria,    to    live    for  Him,  and  trust  to  Him    myall;    But  when  at  last,  con- 
iiM     for   aye  shall  be    the    mem'ry    of   her  trust,  And  when  I   cross  the 


lafrfMH-NirptdpHH 
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yen-tide,  I  passed  her  kneeling  there, That  just  one  word,my  name,  I  heard 
battles  came  with  many  a  sub-tie  snare, Oft  that  one  word,  in  thought  I  heard 
tineedofnn,  I  sank  in  deep  de-spair, My  hope  a-woke, when  mem'ry  spoke 
Jordan's  tide,and  meet  her  oyer  tbere,We'll  praise  the  Lord,who  blessed  the  word, 


mii^}\r'i-mfYimn' 


Chorus. 
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my  name  inmother's  pray'r.  My  name  in  mother's  pray'r, My  name  in  mother's 


pray 'r.That  just  one  word.my  name  I  heard,!  heard  my  name    m  mother's  pray'r. 

My  1 
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Shall  I  Meet  my  Sainted  Mother? 


3E0BGE  Thompson. 


P.  P.   BlLHORN, 


I 


F"l S H— h-=fH — — 


1.  Shall   I  meet  my  saint-etl  mother, In  her  home  beyond  the    skies? 

2.  When  the  bells  of  heav-en  rinf;iiif^,\Vake  the  aiif^el'ssong  a  -  gain, 

3.  All  the  years  of  sin   and  sorrow,That  I've  sutter'd  since  she  died, 


T     t  t     ^       '     t  t  ^      ^ 
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Will  I  see  the  love-light  beaming,From  her  tender  lov-ing  eyes? 
For  the  wan  -der-er  re  -  turn-ingFrom  the  paths  of  sin  and  pain, 
Will  be  van-ish'd  on  that  morrow. When   I  stand  by  mother's  side, 
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Will  she  know  me  when  I  meet  her.For  I'm  changed  so  sad-ly  now? 

Will  my  mother  there  be  wait-ing.Waiting  with    her  look  so  mild  ? 

Stand  with  her  before  the  Sav-ior,There    a-mong  the  hap  -  py  throng, 
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Will  she  see  her  fair-haired  darling  In  this  old  and  wrinkled  brow? 
Will  she  press  me  to  her  bosom,  As  she  did  when  but  a  child? 
Join-ing    in      the  heav'n-ly  rapture  Of  the  glad  re-demp-tion  song. 


Chorus, 
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Yes  I'll  meet  my  sainted  mother    in  the  mansions  bright  and  f?ir. 
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Shall  1  meet  my  Sainted  Flother? 


129  He'll  Never  Let  Go  My  Hand. 

James  Rowe.  .    Geo.  S.  Scbttieb. 


^^^^^k^^^^^^ 


1.  Dark  clouds  may  often  hide  the  goal,  But  fear  will  nev  -  er  sway  my  soul; 

2.  He  loves  my  soul,  and  knows  the  way,  And  my  great  need  of  Him  each  day; 

3.  That   I      to  Him  may  faithful  prove,  He    o  -  ver-flows  my  soul  with  love, 

4.  I've  proved  my  Sav-ior  o'er  and  o'er,  Each  day  I  love  and  praise  Him  more; 
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For  H^  who  bled  to  make  me  whole,  Will  nev-er  let  go  my  hand. 

And  lest  from  His  dear  side      I  stray.  He'll  nev-er  let  go  my  hand. 

And  tells  me  of  my  home     a-bove;  He'll  nev-er  let    go  my  hand. 

And,  till  I'm  safe  on  heav-en's  shore,  He'll  nev-er  let   go  my  hand. 


^il 


He'll  nev-er  let  go    my  hand,..     Se-cure    m  His  love     I    standi. 

my  hand,  firm  -  ly, stand; 
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This  wonderful  friend  will  be  true  to  the  end,  He'll  never  let  go  my  hand. 

my  hand. 
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BiLHORM 


Father  and  Mother. 


P  P  BlLHORI* 


P  DUET:  Atto&iTenof 


1.  Fa-therandMoth-er   pray.  ing.  Long-ing  for  you   now  stray-mg, 

2.  Fa-therandMoth-er  wait  -ing,  Naught  of  their  love   a  -  bal  •  ing, 

3.  Fa-therandMoth-er    yearn-ing,  While  you  their  love  are  spurn-ing, 

4.  Come  and  re-lieve  their  sor  -  row,  Wait  not   un  .  til      to-  mor-row , 
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Turn  and.their  voice  o  • 

bey.  ing. 

3^ = ■ L 

Pro-di-gal  child  come 

honie. 

Why  lon-gcr  va  -  cil  - 

lat  -ing, 

Pro- di- gal  child  come 

Iiome. 

Why  from  their  wel-come 

turn- ing. 

Pro- di- gal  child  come 

home. 

Whyfur-ther  trou-ble 

b  or -row. 

Pro- di. gal  child  come 

home. 
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oyou  not  hear  them  call-  ing,  Sweet-ly  the   accent     fall .  ing. 


Why  not  their  love  ex  -  alt-  ing?  Pro.di-gal  child  come  home 


Do  you  not  hear  Ihem  plead .  ing.    For  you  now  in  •  ter  -  ced    •  ing, 


For  you  their  hearts  are  bleed. ing,    Pro-di-gal  child  come  nome. 
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God  Give  Us  Homes. 


Suggested  In 
Jno.  R.  Clemknts. 
Slowly,  with  expression. 

a  sermon  by  Sev.  J.  Wilbub  Chapmak 

.D.D. 
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1.  gX" 

give      us      homes! 

Homes  where  the 
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2.  God 

give 

us       homes! 

Homes  with 

the 

Fa- 

ther     in 

3.  God 

give 

us       homes! 

Homes  where  the 

moth 

-  er      is 

4.  God 

give 

us       homes! 

Homes  where 

are 

chil- 

dren    to 

5.  God 

give 

us       homes! 

Lights     in 

a 

world 

that     is 

>w^y > 

--H— 

-W 

=i=^F- 

lit 

^] 

=it= 

=F= 

t4 

J- 

-0-     ' 

-J- 

^ 


f^ 


^ 


hon-ored    and  taught;  Homes  with  the  Spir  -  it      of  Christ  in  their  thought; 

priest-like  em  -  ploy;     Homes  that  are  bright  with   a  far-reach- ing  joy; 

queen-like   in   love;      Ruled    in     the  fear     of    the  Sav  -  iour    a  -  bove; 

bright-en  the  hours;      Bud-ding   and  bloom-ing  like  beau  -  ti  -  ful  flow'rs; 

flood -ed  with  night;      Day-beams  to  ban  -  ish  sin's  chill  and    its  blight; 


r9ri^— i f^ — ^ — ^ — T^ 

r— s ic 1 

K :== — r 

1 1 1 

1 17 

Y  '     L     »'            \     5     f 

4      s 

2  .     ^ 

J     ^    »* 

J       ^      ^          >  i    :J:     -^    -5-    i 

— t     *    r.    •• 

:J» 

rii^ 

Homes  that  a    like-ness    to      heav  -  en  hav 

e    caught.  God  give 

us 

homes! 

Homes  where  no  world-stain  shall  come  to      ar 

1  -  noy.       God  give 

us 

homes! 

Homes  that  to  youth  most  in  -  spir  -  ing  sha 

11   prove.    God  give 

us 

homes! 

Plac   -    es    of    sun-shine,  sweet,  sanc-ti  -  fie 

d    bow'rs.  God  give 

us 

homes! 

Pledge    of    a    morn-ing  when  wrong  turns  t 

a     right.     God  give 

us 

homes! 

(<*k^ — r— \ = 

—f^\ 

fZL 

f  '. 

— 

:^C_^ 

WV^ J' 

^ = 

t 

r 

~0~i     0 

-\ — ^P 

-^H-^i 

-. 

J- J- 

Chorus.     After  last  verse  only, 


Home,home,8weet,sweethome,A    like-ness  to  heav-en,  God  give  us  such  homes! 

-0-       I     -0-0-  -#-  -fS-- 

-f-.f-  y  ^.^   ^ 


m^4=^ 


His 


f^m^^mff^^m 
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Never  Give  Up! 


Faknt  J.  Crosbt, 


I.  Allan  Sanebt. 


1.  Nev  -  er  be   Bad  or  de  •  epond  •  ing    If  thoo  bast  faith    to  be  •  lieve; 

2.  What  if  thy  bur-dens    op-press  thee,  What  tho'  thy  life    may  be  drear? 

3.  Nev-er  be   sad  or  de -spond-ing, — There  is    a  mor-rowfor  thee; 

4.  Nev-er  be  sad  or  de  -  spond-ing,— Lean  on  the  arm    of   thy  Lord; 


Hnrivm^^ 


.{TTt^Y-fi^#Cfj=^ 


Grace  for  the  du  -  ties  be  -  fore  thee  Ask  of  thy  God,  and  re  -  ceive. 
Look  on  the  side  that  is  bright  -  est;  Pray, and  thy  path  will  be  clear. 
Soon  thou  shalt  dwell  in  its  bright  -  nes8,There  with  the  Lord  thou  shalt  be. 
Dwell  in  the  depths  of  His  mer  -  cy.    Thou  shalt  re-ceive  thy  re  -  ward. 

J2l 


faj  f  f  f  Rf^f^frm» 


Chords. 


P 


Nev       -       er  give    up, Nev       -        er  give    up, 

Nev  -  er  give  up,  nev  -  er  give  np.      Nev  -  er  give   up,  nev  -  er  give   up. 


Nev  -  er    give  up  to  .  thy  sor  -  rows,  Je-sus  will  bid  them  de  -  part; 


w^^ 


Trust in  the  Lord, Trust in    the   Lord, 

Trust  in  the  Lord,  trust  in  the  Lord,  Trust  in  the  Lord,  trust  in  the  Lord, 


-^-^- 


-W     W     b— f '-  L      L      Li      L 


■^=^^    [       \^4U,c^ 
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Never  Give  Up 


Sing  when  your  tri-als  are  great-  est,     Trust  in  the  Lord  and  take  heart. 


133 


God  Will  Take  Care  of  You. 


C.  D.  Martin. 


Dedicated  to  my  wife,  Mrs.  John  A.  Davis. 


W.  S.  Martin. 


Pf^^ 


::ti=± 


1.  Be    not   dis-may'djWhat-e'er     be -.tide, 

2.  Thro' days  of     toil.when  heart  doth  fail, 

3.  All   you  may    need  He  will     pro -vide, 

4.  No  mat-ter   what  may  be      the  test, 


God  will  take  care 
God  will  take  care 
God  will  take  care 
God  will  take  care 


of  you; 

of  you; 

of  you; 

of  you; 


m^ 


£^ 


:J=t: 


^EE 


m 


T 


Ss^ 


^^ 


i 


t: 


^. 


i^^t 


w 


Be  -  neath  His  wings  of  love  a  -  bide, 
When  dan-gers  fierce  your  path  as  -  sail. 
No    good  you    ask  will     be       de-nied. 

Lean,  wea-ry      one,  up  -  on  His  breast, 


w^^^. 


* 


God  will  take  care 
God  will  take  care 
God  will  take  care 
God  will  take  care 


of  you. 

of  you. 

of  you. 

of  you. 


EE^ 


^^^ 


-p ]^—p p 

Choeus.  " 


^^^^ 


Ifc=3 


^=t^ 


»=*=* 


'r- 


God    will  take  care      of   you,     Thro'  ev 

jt_i — #__^i — ^ f — •_! — rt-^1 


'ry  day.     O'er   all    the  way; 


He     will  take     care  of    you,     God  will 


^ 


»=IE 


seeJ: 


"TfWrf 


take   care  of       you 

take      care     of    you 


^^ 


■^ 


m 
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134        In  My  Heart  A  Song  Is  Swelling. 


Words  and  Music  by  Pbteb  Philip  Bilhobn. 


1.  In  my  heart  a  song  is  swelling  like  amigh-ty   sea; 'Tis    a  song    of  love  to 

2.  Dai- ly  holding  sHeet  communion  with  the  King  of  Love;  He  is  now    in  glo-ry 

3.  I   have  left  behind  the  ihadows  once  so  dark  and  cold;  And  the  mists  that  hid  my 


Je  -  sus  for  his  love  to  me;  Of  his  grace  and  lov-ing  kindness  all  my 
seat-ed  on  the  throne  a  -  bove; 'Tis  his  love  that  keeps  me  singing  as  I 
pathway  far    a  -  way  have  rolled;  Of   the  joy  that  waits  me  yon-der  half  has 

-#-      -•-    -•- 'E  '^    •_ 

^— t=F*— ^— ^— I— •— #=5- 


rc-rr 


Refrain. 


8*— -•— —- pj^T-'^^tt'^-*:-^T--rg-— i-'-*==" 


song  shall   be,   As     I    journey   on  the  highroad  home  to  glo  -  ry. 

on- ward  move;  As     I    journey    on  the  highroad  home  to  glo  -  ry.      In  my 

not    been  told;  As     I   journey   on  the  highroad  home  to  glo  -  ry. 


m^^^^^^^^^^m 


-N^-H^^:fi^d=1: 


I    I.  I,  I     I,     1    r  li  I  I, 


heart, In  my  heart, Id  my  heart  a  song  of  love  is  swell-ing;  In  my 

In  my  heart,  In  my  heart, 

-«-  -*-  -M..  -0.  .0-    .0-  y.        .0-    .0.   -0.   .0.  IS*. 


t=pt==p: 


-^—v—'^—\ — r 


:^=:N-^^=: 


I — X 


heart, In  my  heart, .. .     as  I  journey  on  the  highroad  home  to  glo  -  ry. 

In  my  heart,  In  my  heart, 

^.  .p.  .p. 


^T^g^^^-peagiHigfefegiEJi^ 


P 
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135         Jesus  Keeps  My  Heart  Singing. 


Charles  Morton. 


^^i^=##^^=r^ 


Peter  Philip  Bilhorn, 


«?= 


^^ 


1.  Smce   I  knew  God's  pow'r  to  save,  Since  I  found  His  love  for-gave,  Since    I 

2.  While  I    live  my  Lord  to  bless,  While  I  His  dear  name  con-fess,  While  I 

3.  When  be  -set  by  Satan's  pow'r.  When  the  storm-clouds  round  me  low'r,  When  a- 


i 


^m. 


:fcfc^ 


T'  p  h 


came*  in  -  to    the  new  and  liv  -  ing    way; ....  Since  I  found  my  bless-ed  Lord, 

work  and  while  I  watch  and  while  I      pray; While  I  lift  loves  ban-ner  high, 

lone  with  God    I  walk  the  nar- row  way; All    His  prom-is  -  es    are  mine, 


And  o-bey  His  precious  word,  Je-sus  keeps  my  heart  singing  all  the  day. 
Help  the  weary  pass-er  -  by,  Je-sus  keeps  my  heart  singing  all  the  day, 
I  am  saved  by  grace  di-vine,  Je-sus  keeps  my  heart  singing  all    the    day. 


tS,U^ 


I 


Kr-xr 1 Up    ^       tU  wI 


Jesus  keeps  my  heart  singmg  all  the  day(all  the  day) ,  Jesus  keeps  mj  heart  smgmg  all  the 


^UiU^M 


day(alltheday),  He  is    ev  -  er    by  my  side,  He  will  ev-'ry  need  provide;  Je-sus 


^H^^ir  lliv. ?u;  II  rtif ppjlf ^ 


u  u  b 
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136        There  is  Always  Time  for  Prayer. 


Edith  H.  Kinney,  by  per. 
Prayerfully. 


Geo.  O.  Webster. 


W?^^. 


^^^m 


3=S=i* 


zt 


1.  Should  the  new  dawn,breaking,a  bur-den  bring.That  your  soul  deems  hard  to  bear, 

2.  With  a     lift    of  heart  let  the  day  be  -  gin,   And   a    mo  -  ment  re-spite  spare, 

3.  When  your  wea-ry  feet  fal-ter  on    the  path,  Tho'  to  pause  you  do    not  dare, 

4.  When  the  late  light  dies  with  the  set-ting  sun,  Would  you  taste  a  balm  for  care? 


A—J^-A^ 


S^^^^^^p^^ 


^ 


t^       '  '  '       Iwl 

Seek  a    boon  of  grace  for  a     lit-  tie  space;  There  is  al-ways  time  for  pra/r. 

Ere  you  press  a  -  long  with  the  toiling  throng;  There  is  al  -  ways  time  for  pray'r. 

Would  you  find  the  stress  of  the  noon  grow  less?  There  is  al  -  ways  time  for  pray'r. 

With  a  lift    of  heart  let  the  day  de  -  part;  There  is  al  -  ways  time  for  pray'r. 


3=t: 


S^ 


3=ii: 


'^ 


p-p-^\ p-1 P-P' 


Chorus. 


PP^ 


■=pr 


There  is      al-ways  time  in  the  morn-ing's  prime.  And  the  gold-en  noon-tide  fair; 


fc?= 


t      t     I      % 


i 


BS 


g= 


0     0    •- 


P=tc=1i= 


^ 


I       k     I 


f-t-^l tr 


-r-p- 


n^^^ms^^ 


There  is     al-ways  time  'neath  the  e-veE-chime,There  is    al-ways  time  for  pray'r. 

♦   I    I    ^ 


P  f^\ — c?-r 
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Blessed  Hour  of  Prayer. 


Fanny  J.  Ckosbt. 


W.  H.  DoANK.    By  Per. 


^S 


i 


i 


SiS^^ES 


:5tz5: 


1.  'Tis  the  blessed  hour  of  prayer,  when  our  hearts  lowly  bend,And  we 

2.  'Tis  the  blessed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  Sav-ior  draws  near,With  a 

3.  'Tis  the  blessed  hour  of  prayer.when  the  tempted  and  tried     To  the 

4.  'Tis  the  blessed  hour  of  prayer;  trust-ing  Him,  we  be-lieve  That  the 


^^mmt¥=at^^^ 


J  I  J  n'  i 


^^i-m^' 


^=it 


gath-er    to   Je-sus,   our    Sav-ior  and  friend :  If  we  come  to  Him  in 
ten-der  com-pas-sion  His  child-ren  to    hear  ;When  He  tells  us  we  may 
Savior  who  loves  them  their  sorrow  confide;  With  a  sym-pa-thiz-ing 
blessing  we're  needing  we'll  sure-ly  re-ceive;   In    the  fullness  of  this 


^fe^,  p  :  f  Fg=g 


^=5= 


^ffi^ 


s 


4^=^ 


^.'/ijjji'r-ii  I,  III '.II 


O  how 
O  how 
O  how 
O   how 


faith,  His  pro-tec-tion  to  share,What  a  balm  for  the  wea-ry! 
cast  at  His  feet  ev-'ry  care,  What  a  balm  for  the  wea-ry ! 
heart  He  removes  ev-'ry  care;  What  a  balm  for  the  wea-ry ! 
trust  we  shall  lose  ev-'ry  care ;  What  a  balm  for  the  wea-ry ! 


9^iJ^^-^-^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


1 


f^ 


D.  S.   What  a  balm  for  the  wea  -  ryl      O  how 


^m 


Fine.  Refrain. 


D.S. 


mEE^ 


m 


r^ 


^ 


r 


■^r 


sweet  to  be  there!  Blessed  hour  of  praj^'r,  Blessed  hour  of  pray'r; 


r  r  w  ic  <T^^=?=f^ 


S 


i 


fifc 


F=T 


f=^ 
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Tell  Everything  to  Jesus, 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Maetin. 


Ghas.  Aceerhan. 


1.  Are  you  dis-cour-aged?  are  you  distressed,  TellJe-su9,  tell  Je-sus; 

2.  Hangs  low  the  dark  clouds  o  -  ver  your  way,  Tell  Je-sus,  tell  Je  -  sus; 

3.  When  you  are  tempt-ed  look  not  with-in,   Tell  Je-sus,  tell  Je  -  sus; 

4.  Is     there   a  heart  ache    o  -  ver  some  loss, Tell  Je-sus,  tell  Je  -  sus; 

Tell  Je-sus,              iell  Je-sus: 
-* p— rP *-•     f     0 , T    l" r      I i-i- 


^EE£^ 


-p—p- 


1 — -I — (^— 1^- 


-p-p- 


^^ 


f-^=m 


i 


:t=i^: 


In  Je  -  sus'  pres-ence  there  is 
Light  will  a  -  rise  when  -  ev  -  er 
There  is  de  -  liv-'rance  from  ev 
His  heart  was  bro  -  ken    on  Calv 


4=S^3ppE^|EJ3S3g 


sweet  rest,  Tell  Je  -  sus,         tell  Je-sus. 

you  pray.  Tell  Je  -  sus,         tell  Je-sus. 

-  'ry   sin,    Tell  Je  -  sus,         tell  Je-sus. 

ry's  cross.  Tell  Je  -  sus,         teli  Je-sus. 

Tell  Je-sus, 


:tf±t 


ia^^p^^^ 


Tell      ev  -  'ry-thing    to       Je 


^^M: 


sij^crrrrTg: 


sus,  Tell    Him    your  care    and    grief; 


S=zi±^ili=%=i 


£3 


1 — r 


ii^rz==&=rir=:1: 


rit. 


pEEEfc^SEES^ESp 


From    ev  -  'ry  cross   and     sor  -  row,      Je  -  sus     will  give     re  -  lief. 


l^-C U^JL-l- 1— g^ 


fe 


i 


m 


^ 


— p — p— I — ^ 
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Have  You  Told  Jesus? 


Words  and  Music  by  Peteb  Philip  Bilhobn. 


1.  Have  you  told  Je  -  sus  the  burdens  you  bear,      Have  you  told  Je  -  bus  you 

2.  HaveyoutoldJe  -  BUS  your  longing  for    rest?      Haveyoutold  Je  -  sus    an( 

3.  Haveyoutold  Je  -  sus,  No  longer    de  -lay;        HaveyoutoldJe-  sus,    0 

— ^T i^--r — r V--?^ V--^-— 


'-^■^msFt 


^3z^iM=i=j: 


troubles  and  care?  Haveyoutold  Je- sus  and  asked  for  His  aid?  Go  now  and 
asked  to  be  blest?  Have  you  told  Je  -  sus  when  weary  the  way?  Go  now  and 
hasten    to-day;      Haveyoutold  Je- sus,  No  longer  be    sad;        Go  now  and 


tell    Him  and  be  not  a  -  fraid. 
tell     Him,  go  tell  Him  to  -  day. 
tell    Him,  Rejoice  and  be     glad. 


Quickly    go  tell  Him  your  hopes  and  your 


E^^<— ^*- r--r— '-r — —- t — r^-^r" ^ 

' _| I^H*^  r    ^    ^^     1^^.^^  I 


Com-fort-er   rea  -  dy     to  wipe  a-way  tears;     Wounded  heart's 


^m 


iii 


4-\- 


^—0- 


tSfzt 


-=I-S- 


fit. 


4tlS 


I 
cry!    He 


4=^-- 


■#-v [-•-- •— 1— "1— •- 


^==i^ 


Go  tell  to  Je  -  sus  your     all. 


cry!    ue       mstant-iy    Dears,...     tio  ten  to  je  -  sus  your     all. 
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Tell  It  To  Him, 


p.  p.  B. 


Peter  Philip  Bilhorn. 


^^^^dlli=^. 


1.  When  you  are  weary  and  burdened  with  care,  Tell  it  to    Je-sus,  your  trials  He'll  bear. 

2.  Fondly  He'lllisten  to  hear  your  heart's  pray  er.Quickly  He'll  hasten  your  sorrows  to  share, 

3.  When  all  a-rouud  you  is  wil-der-ness  drear,  Look  un-to  Je-sus,there's  nothing  to  fear. 


^ 


0  *—\    iy~ 


r-tr-r 


^ 


T  ^rit 


i 


^^m 


S5 


t^-^ 


^e3e^ 


T^s  S-^l 


Cast-ing  up-on  Him  all  doubt-ing  and  fear,  Je-sus  will  help  you,  for  Je-sus  will  hear. 

Call  then  up-on  Him,  in  deep-est  dis-tress,  Je-sus  will  help  you,and  give  you  sweet  rest. 

Rest  on  His  prom-is  -  es  for  they  are  true,  Je-sus  will  help  you,  for  Je-sus  loves  you. 


^^M^^^f^f^^3^ 


*ChOEUS.     Can  be  sung  in  Unison  if  desired. 


^  ^  ki 


fe 


Tellit  to  Je-sus,  tellHimyoureare,  Leanhardupon  Him,  yourloadHe'Ubear; 


1^ 


-H '  ^  '^  i 


^ 


P 


^- 


f^Hl"  '^  M    I 


nvm — I — ^nry 


***"*'t-, 


S 


fetM 


Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus,  when  skies  are  dim.    Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus,     tell  it  to  Him. 


^ 0-m •  »    •  «    ,  0—0-f  T  "      ,\      P — g^t_*  »   I  f  f  #  p  ♦  F  *  n 


tcv:, f   -^^ft 


i 


s 
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I  Mean  to  Be  There,  Do  You? 


p.p. 


Peter  P.  Bilhohw. 


P^^ 


1.  I  have  heard  of  a  land  where  bright  an  -  gels  dwell, 

2.  I  have  heard  of  the  man-sions  so  grand    and     fair, 

3.  I  have  heard  that  tre'll  meet  lored  ones  face    to       face, 

4.  I  have  heard  of  a    Sav-ior  whose  love    is  great, 


SE 


•^4 


^E£ 


P 


SeeEeS 


I  mean  to  make 

I  mean  to  make 

I  mean  to  make 

I  mean  to  make 


-p-lr 


^^^m^^^^ 


heaven  my  home, . . .  There  no  sor-row  nor    sigh-mg  nor  pain   re  -  pel,     I 

heav-enmy  home,...  They  are buildmg   a     pal-ace  for    me     up  there,  I 

heav-en  my  home, . . .  Are  you  go-ing,  my  friend,  to  that  heav'n-ly  place?  I 

heav-en  my  home,. . .  He     in-vites  all    to  come  and  His  peace  par-take,  I 

do   you? 

#   ,  0 — m — •_ 


mean  to  make  heav-en  my     home I      mean  to  make  heav-en   my 

do      you?     ^ 
_^t C <L_^^ J,  J       m m r p ^ •_ 


home, ....       I  mean  to  make  heaven  my 
do    yoat 


my  home I  have  heard  of  a 


do    yon? 


g^^EJES 


^ 


s 


s 


F=F 


m 


^^^^*#i^^ 


,,,,,,,  ,  TTT 

land  where  bright  an-gels  dwell,   I  mean  to  make  heav-en  my      home, 

^  do  yon? 

^-f  ,f-f  f  ,r  .*-T,j  j.j- 


S^^ 


-i=^ 


^ 


:?E=t 


1—1- 


g      WZll^. 


t=t 


•Efe 


f^F 
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Calling,   Calling. 


H  L.Frisbie. 


?.  P.  BiLHORM. 


nMj, 

N=4= 

P 

h-  Jvj)  J-- 

=^ 

pt 

=i=q 

"■"= 

J=-( 

P 

2. 
3. 
4 

Cod  is 
God  is 
God   is 
God  is 

P-^^ 

call  -  ing, 
call  -  ing 
call -ing, 
call  -  ing. 

so 
an 
ca 
Je 

ft-ly  and  gent 
d    He    is    slow 
U-ing  you  to 
-  sus  for   you 

,   r  r  r 

■ly 

to 
be 
is 

J^  J-  , 

call  -  ing, 
an  -  ger, 
ho  -   ly; 
plead-ing, 

— r   '  ^  * 

_t ^^_{ 

He      is 
Plead-ing , 
Will   you 
Will    you 

— FT"     ^  *  ^ 

M^ 

^ 

^^ 

^Wi=^ 

? 

J^^   '-^ 

d= 

t^ 

'^^ 

^ 

=±tl 

f#NH^=!#='^^=+==^ 

^ 

=t= 

=4=t 

^  S-    5. — ;   5   »    3 — iM  ^ 

sweet -ly    whis-per-ing    to       my    soulT 
wait-  ing,  turn  not  from  Him    a   -  wayi 
scorn   Him? How  can  you   treat  Him    so? 
hear    Him,  tak- ing  Him    at      His    word? 

rra *X'    \ -, — ^S 1 rti 

—  ^— ^^^ 

"Come  ye 
He      will 
When  He 
An  -  s^ver 

wear  - y, 
cleanse  you 
tells    you, 
quick -ly, 

-^ M?   ,         * 

Iv-'  i-ik;l    1-  ;   li..r  l„rrUfL-ti 

l^P  1        f 

^ 

Come  to  me,  I    will  rest  you, Come  and    1    will  heal  you  and  make  you  whole',* 
though  your  sins  be  as  scar-let;  Hear  Him  call-ing,come  if  you  will  to-day. 
'Thoughyour  sinsbeas  crim-scn,  I      will  makethem  whiter  than  driv-en  snow? 
mo-ments  are  short  and  flefit-ing;This  may  be  the   last  time  His  voice  is  heard. 


Call-  ing     ill      ac-cents  so  sweet.  Call -ing    to     mer-cies  re-treat, 


f^t^ 

i» 

i* 

> 

T^ 

-V- 

-4r 

Mf 

hear 

l(im 

^r^ — 
call  . 

ing 

Call  - 

ing 

in 

ac 

-  cents  swf 
^^-^ 

et. 

i — S 

v^ ' 

I  H  ir  r-  1^  ^  ft  r  4^m 

yj 

WORDS   AND   MUSIC  COPYRIGHT  tSIB    BY  P.    P.    BILHORN.     INTERNATIONAL    COPYRIGHT   SECURED 


143 


:| 


Come,  Whosoever  Will. 


Words  and  Music  by  Peter  Philip  Bilbobn. 


-A — K — N--fVr- 


--t^E^^m^, 


m^. 


r|j=:=J: 


1.  Come,    is    the  call    of    the  Fa  -  ther,  Come,  is    the  call    of   His 

2.  Come,    is    the  call    of  The  Spi  -  rit.  Come,  is    the  call    of   His 

3.  Come,    is   the  call    of  your  broth  -  er.   Come,  is    the  call    ev-'ry 

4.  Come,  if  thou  wouldst  be  f or  -  giv  -  en.   Come,  and  thy  soul  shall  be 


Son; 
word; 
day; 


I 


^^^m^^t 


t::fc^ 


0^m^tMmm^ 


Come,  He  is  call -ing  yon  broth  -  er  Come,  and  His  will  shall  be  done. 
Come,,  is  the  call  of  The  Mas  -  ter.  Come,  is  the  call  of  The  Lord. 
Come,  is  the  call  of  your  moth  -  er.  Come,  and  no  long-er  de  -  lay. 
Christ     is  the  doorway  to  heav  -  en    Come,  un  -  to  Him  and  find  rest. 


mm^0 


l=r=^=pfc=J=pJ:t=f=ri-f: 


t= 


fE:B 


mm 


Chorus. 


I^^fciig^^ji^g^ 


Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will    may      come 

^-     M.     .^-     .^  .^.  .     .<^K 


Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er     will, 


1 


t=t:=5::H: 


T- 


m 


^^ 


rit. 


:4= jpii=d=FJ-—  I       P=^=B- 


who  -  so  -  ev  -  er     will.         Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will    may         come. 


2-_5zf: 
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Tell  Me  the  Story  of  Jesus. 


p.  p.   BiLHORN. 


1.  O  tell  me  the  sto-ry   of    Je  -  sus,  The  sweetest  that  ev-er  was  told, 

2.  0  tell  me  the  sto-ry  of    Je  -  sus,  The  dear, loving  Sav-ior  of     men, 

3.  O  tell  me  the  sto-ry  of    Je  -  sus,  That  sto-ry  of  love  so  sub  -  lime, 


^l-^±^i%^=^k=^-l=^=dhx% 


g%#^=^; 


m 


^^- 


j^ie 


tijsji 


**  *  **^  ^  *  r^j 


VI 


SJ   ^   U      1/  ^  l-i 

How  He  took  in  His  arms  little  children,  And  led  them  as  lambs  to  His  fold, 
How  He  healed  all  the  sick  and  the  dying,  And  soothed  thosein  sorrow  and  i)ain; 
How  He  died  on  the  cross  to  save  sinners.  And  rescue  this  poor  soul  of  mine. 


ifczfct'?!: 


:t=t=t=t=t=l=Ft=f 


f:^^^^^z 


m 


That  sto-ry  of  Je-sus  my  Sav  -  lor,  So  lov-ing,  so  gen-tle,  so  mild, 
He  lived  and  He  talked  with  the  lowly,  And  lessons  of  love  did  un  -  fold; 
0       won-der-ful,won-der-ful  sto  -    rv,  Redemption  for  young  and  for  old; 


y    <j 


When  He  said.  "Those  who  enter  the  kingdom  Must  come  like  a  dear  little  child." 
I        want  to  tell  oth-ers  that  sto- ry — The  sweetest  that  ever  was  told. 
0      tell  all  the  world  the  sweet  story — The  sweetest  that  ever  was  told. 


N    ,S 


^3^ 


y—^ — b^ — u' — t^ — t^ 


"y — b^ 


-y — t' — y- 


E^ 


D.S.-How  He  tookin  His  arms  little  children,  And  led  them  as  laynbs  to  His  fold. 
Chorus.  B.  S. 


m 


w= 


:iii:it 


•^•^•-•-fr 


IS 


-¥z 


0  tell  me  the  sto  -ry    of  Je  -  sus,  The  sweetest  that  ev  -er  was    told 

-P^0-Jt—0 0 0 — #_  -  ."^^ — ^^_J__^^^ c — c — t — «. 


^tm=^^ 


izLpz=0=Mz=jiz 


r~^ 


y    ij    u    i^    u    ^ 
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The  Lord  Is  My  Shepherd. 


Lento 


1.  The       Lord    is  my    Shep-herd,   no  want  shall  I       know,      I 

2.  Thro'  the  val  -  ley  and    shad  -  ow     of  death  tho'    I       stray,   Since 

3.  In  the  midst  of  af  -  flic  -  tion   my  ta   -  ble     is    spread;  With 

4.  Let      good  -  ness  and    mer  -  cy,     my  boun  -  ti  -  f  ui     God,     Still 


feed  in  green  pas  -  tures,  safe  fold-ed  I  rest;  He  lead-eth  my 
Thou  art  my  Guardian,  no  e  -  vil  I  fear;  Thy  rod  shall  d©- 
bless-ings  un-meas-ured  my  cup  run-neth  o'er;  With  perfume  and 
fol  -  low    my  steps  till       I     meet  Thee   a  -  bove.      I    seek  by  the 


U 


Pi  J  f~rTTy7  f  iX^li  i  i  < 


f^l  ,J  I  ^ '  ,,j  If  f  f  If  ^ 


soul  where  the  still  wa-ters  flow,     Re  -  stores  me  when  wand'ring,  re- 

fend   me,   Thy  staff  be    my  stay;     No     harm  can  be -fall,  with    my 

oil    Thou     a-noint-est  my  head;    Oh,    what  shall  I    ask    of      Thy 

path  which  my  f  ore  -  f  a-thers  trod,  Thro^the  land  of  their  so-joum.  Thy 


\^XV^rr^^^^=^^^^  if  If  \-\\ 


^ 


^ 


ff 


Bit. 


^¥^ffT^ 


m 


deems  when  oppressed.  Re-stores  me  when  wand'ring,  redeems  when  oppressed. 
Com -fort  -  er  near,    No     harm  can  be-fall,  with  my  Com-fort-er  near, 
prov  -  i-dence  more?  Oh,   what  shall  I    ask    of    Thy  prov-i-dence  mora 
king-dom  of  love.  Thro'  the  land  of  their  so-joum,  Thy  kingdom  of  love. 


-ffrf 


■1  nil  ''f\\\\vrA\i\t\\ 
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O  Tell  Me  More  of  Christ. 


1.  0  tell  me  more  of  Christ, my  Sav-ior;  On  this  glad  theme  dwell  o'er  and  o'er; 

2.  0  tell  me  more  of  love's  sweet  sto-ry,  If  you  would  cheer  and  comfort  me; 

3.  0  tell  me  more!  How  waves  of  sorrow  Shall  hear  His  voice  8ay,"Peace,be  still," 

4.  0  tell  me  morel  And  I  re  -  peat-ing  The  hap-py  news,  shall  spread  the  joy; 

J ! ^dt_. Ai 


"^^^s^^^^^^mmsmm 


fe^j?j=^JF?^i%fe^ 


His  boundless  grace.  His  sav-ing  fa  -  vor,  His  precious  name,  0  tell  me  more!  § 
How  Je  -sus  wept,  the  King  of  glo  -  ry,  Those  ten-der  tears  of  sym-pa  -  thy.  ^ 
How  af  -  ter  night,bright  dawns  the  morrow.  To  those  who  trust  His  blessed  will.  | 
Come, blessed  Lord, Thy  work  com-plet-ing,  Till  songs  of  praise  our  lips  em-ploy.   S 


~^^^^^^m 


e 


Ek 


s^' 


■?^n 


T-t— r^ 


Refrain.  /  crt%. 


t^^^^^^^^ 


gss 


it-^w 


0  tell  me  morel  so  much  I    need    His  pow'r  to  keep,  His  hand  to 
AAA    ^.   ^ 


#.  A  A    -(S2-.   II  T  :g:    :^:  ♦  -^  -^     ^'    \ 


I 

0  tell  me  more!  of  Him  1    love,  Un-til   I    see  His  face    a  -  bove 

face    a -bove 


147        Christ  is  Standing  on  the  Shore. 


Sadie  H.  Leach. 


Fbrd.  Dkqe; 

Arr.  by  P    P.  B. 


WT 


Jf=ft|:T=r 


^-Jt 


==;^N: 


>-^6'- 


Are  you  wea  -  ry  with  your  row-ing?  Scarcely  strengUi  to  lift  an  oar? 
Do  the  clouds  seera  dark  with  shadows. That  you  fain  would  see  no  more? 
Are  the  wa  -  ters  dash  -  ing  hard-er  'Gainstyour  boat  than  e'er  be-fore  ? 
Oh,     re-mem-ber  that    in  fnl -ness  Christ  can  per-fect  peace  re-store; 

^^ — » — 1^ — fv« • ^-*T-#^ — f^ — f^^-^ 


-^-y     ^    •  »-» — 9 ^' -' •-^'         * S- T— --^•-.i • S~i~^-^?^- 

Christ  with  pit  -y  sees  your  toil  -  ing.  He  is  stand-ing  on  the  shore. 
Have  you  lost  that  gleaming  ha  -  lo  From  the  Christ  up- on  the  shore? 
Lift  your  eyes  a  -  bove  the  bil  -  lows,  Christ  still  stands  up  -on  the  shore. 
In       what-ev  -  er    sea     of  troub-le,    Sttiil   He  standeth  on   the  shore. 


Chorus. 


• 0— »-r-» » »— — y- 

J   1.  ^"T^ — D=^ 


1 >     ^    ^     ^ 

s     ^ 

-y  ■,  p  *     h      C; 

_i          _i^     m         ^ 

1            ,         ■-    -:r^ 

fL^i  d    • 

eJy                       ___.^-      ^ — ?._.,..*.. 

-4 ^  •    -1 

W-^Y^ 

~p. J — i — *-' — i" 

— ] •! 1^-' d 

J      V-  * 

row  - 
row  - 

|0 

• 

Are  you 
Are  you 

^  f 

wea      -       -       -       -     /y  ■with  your 
wea-ry  with  your  row -ing,  with  your 

ing?  Are    you 
ing?  Are    you 

m           ^  »        m 

i 

1 

I 


:k^ 


:fc=P= 


''^^^m^~ 


*4=^ 


wea-      -      -       -      ry  at    the  oar?  Lift  your  eyes 

weary  with  your  toiling  at    the  oar?  Lift  your  eyes,  0  lift  your  ey 


'  and 
es  and 


^;  S"~r;  "~^"T"~^;~r~~s 


III 


i=:t 


ii^ ^-^ 


5— y- 


P^ 


»  u 


tt 


^^fe^ 


S^^J^ 


_4 IJ 


-^zi 


be      en  -  cour  -  aged,  Christ  is  stand      -      -      -      ing  on     the  shore, 
be      en -cour- aged,  Christ  is  standing,  Christ  is  standing  on     the  shore. 


gfe^ 


'^ 
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Wonderful  Savior  of  All. 


INA  DULET  OgDOK. 


^ 


m m 1 — 1 PS f^ F» ■ ■ 

0 S •-7-  -•— P 1 M m 


1.  Since  1    havetast-ed    the  joys   of  my  Lord,  Since  I       o-beyed  at    the 

2.  I     am    so  gr'ad  that  His  mer  -  cy    is  free,  Reaching,  reclaiming,  poor 

3.  I     am    so  glad  that  the   fa  -  vor  He  gives,  Ev  -  er  thro'  time  and  e  - 

4.  Man-y    the  mansions  His  love  will  pre-pare,  Man  -y    the  dear  ones  a- 


^ 


:K=r- 


rr 


i 


call  of  His  word, —  I  am  so  glad  ev-'ry  crea- ture  may  come, 
sin  -  ners  like  me;  Fall -en  and  lost  ones,  give  heed  to  His  voice, 
ter  -  ni  -  ty  lives;  All  who  will  hear  Him  and  trust  in  His  might, 
wait-ing    us    there;  Broth-er,  the  prom-ise  He     left    you     is      true; 


4    /  'j^ir-.^-jr^'^jr-j.    .g.    4—^r^ 


I    am    so  glad  in  His  love  there  is  room.  ^ 

Je-sus  can  save  you;  a  -  rise  and  re- joice!  I  ttt^„ -i^^p  1  „^  j„  r  1 
Those  will  He  crown  in 'His  kingdom  of  A^ht.  [  ^o^derful,  won-der  -  ful 
Heav  -  en   has  ref  -  uge  and  wel-come  for  you !  ^ 

^    ^    N  ^    h 


■•■■•■■#-••-    ^ 


I 


:it=t 


y -^ H /        i>        \  —  -1/        /        ■  I        ^---|    I  '  ^  > / z*- 


I 


Ai 


rES^s^E^f^ 


--^- 


Sav  -  ior      of     men!   Nev-er      a     pil-grim  hassought Him   in       vain, 


-0-  -0-     ^  -0-  ^  -0-- 

y        .         I 

I  am  so  glad  we  may  come  at  His  call,     I  am  so  glad  He  is  Sav-ior  for  all. 
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Lovingly,  Tenderly. 


Geo.  O.  Webster. 

Slmvty. 


Frank  E.  Lindgbkk. 


^ ;  J  .j:j3£^e£e3 


^M^u^ 


1.  Lov-ing-ly,  ten-der- ly  tell  the  sweet  sto  -  ry,  Of    the  dear  Sav-ior  whose 

2.  Lov-ing-ly,  ten-der-ly  tell  the  sweet  sto  -  ry,  Till    ev-'ry   lost  one  the 

3.  Eam-est  -  ly,  f  aith-f ul  -  ly  tell  the  sweet  sto  -  ry,  Dear  ones  a-round  thee  are 

4.  Pray'r-ful-ly,  pa-tient-ly  tell  the  sweet  sto- ry,  Eam-est -ly  seek-ing  the 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


Ife^s^^^^^^^^g^ 


in   -   fin  -  ite   love  Brought  Him  to  earth  from  the    heav  -  en  -  ly  glo  -  ry 

mes- sage  has  heard      An  -  gels  look  down  from  the    heav-  en -ly  glo  -  ry 

dy  -  ing  in    sin,        Je  -  sus  looks  down  from  the    heav  -  en-ly  glo  -  ry, 

lost   ones  to  win,      Lead  -  ing  them  up     to  those  man  -  sions  of  glo  -  ry, 


L^t  r  I  ^^ 


r  r  r  iTT  ? 


Chorus. 


I^^^^^g^^^g^^^^^^ 


Seek-ing  God's  ten-der    corn-pas  -  sion     to   prove. 

They  would  re- joice   to     re -peat  the  glad  word.       Tell  the  sweet  sto  -  ry      a- 

Watching  thee  gather    the    wan-der  -  ers     in. 

Christ  hath  prepared  for  the  ransomed  from  sin.         Tell  it  a- 


f^^^-^i^r  c  r„-|]:;     r 


SI 


ip^^^^^ 


-=t: 


gain  and  a -gain,    Let    all  who  hear  it  the     sto-ry    re -peat,     Lov-ing-ly, 
gain  auda-gaia,    Lee  all  the     sto-ry     re -peat, 


ten-der-ly  swell  the  re-f  rain.  Till    all     of  the  ran-som'd  in  glo-ry  shall  meet. 


h[[ifr^fiT-^;ffiFr;M 
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Someone  is  Waiting  for  You, 


Oeace  Qiffin. 
Andante. 


P.  P.  BiLHOEH. 


1.  Some-one  is  long-ing  to  find  your  Lord,  Hun-gry  to  -  day  for  the  liv  -  ing  word, 

2.  Some-one  is.burden'd  with  guilt  and  sin,  Earn-est-ly  long-ing  to     be  made  clean;  0 

3.  Let  your  light  shine  with  a  lov-ing  glow,  Help  men  to  Je-sus  wher-e'er  you  go;     If 


blind-ly  is  grop-ing  his  way  un  -  to  God.  Some-one  is  wait-  ing  for  you. 
Christian  go  forth,there  are  souls  now  to  win.  Some-one  is  wait  -  ing  for  you. 
you   are  a  Christian.you  surely  must  know.  Some-one  is  wait  -  ing  for  you. 


Harvest  is   read-y,  the    work-ers  are  few;  Some -one    is    wait-ing 


wait  -  ing     for    yon;         Some  -  one    is    wait  -  ing,      is  wait  -  ing     for     you 


151  The  Bird  with  a  Broken  Wing. 

4abi  verse  by  P.  P.  Bh-hobn. 


Hezekiah  Btttterwobth. 


fe^ 


^ 


m 


m 


1.  I   walked  thro' the  woodland  meadows,  Where  sweet  the  thrushessing; 

2.  I        found        a  young  life  broken  By     sin's  se-duc-tive  art; 

3.  But  the  bird  with  a  bro-ken  pin-ion        Kept  an-oth-er  from  the  snare; 

4.  But  the  soul  that  comes  to     Je-sus  Is  saved  from  ev-'ry  sin. 


££ 


^Hg^ 


^      ^      #    »  I  ^      ^1      I  -f-W^=y=l 


|iai^-j'jjlj.,^^lj,jj  jlj;jl 


And    found  on  a   bed     of  moss -es,       A    bird  with  a  bro  -  ken  wing. 

And  touched  with  a  Christ-like  pi-ty  I  took  him  to  my  heart. 
And  the  life  that  sin  hath  strick-en  Raised  an-oth-er  from  de-spair.. 
And  the  heart  that  ful  -  ly  trusts  Him  Shall  a  crown  of  glo  -  ry  win; 


^ 


£=^ 


m 


^i  V^ 


P^ 


nr^^ 


-^r^rv^ 


^nH  3:{ij:  j^irrT"i^T^ 


s 


V — y 

I  heal-ed  its  wound,  and  each  morning  It     sang      its  old  sweet  strain; 
He  lived  with  a  no  -  ble      pur -pose,  And  strug  -  gled  not   in    vain; 
Each  loss  has  its  corn-pen  -  sa  -  tion.  There  is  healing  for  ev  -  'ry  pain; 
Then  come  to  the  dear  Ee  -  deem  -  er,  He'll  cleanse  you  from  ev-'ry  stain. 

T     ft 


^i^2fc 


But  the  bird  with  a  bro-ken  pin  -  ion,  Nev-er  soared  as  high  a  -  gain. 

But  the  life  that     sin  hath  strick-en,  Nev-er  soared  as  high  a  -  gain. 

But  the  bird  with  a  bro-ken  pin  -  ion,  Nev-er  soars  as  high  a  -  gain. 

By  His  won-der-f  ul  love  and  mer  -  cy,  You  shall  sure-ly  rise  a  -  gain. 


152       You  Hean  to  Be  Saved— But  When? 


p.   p.  BiLHORN. 


pspiiiPspii^^iB 


1.  You  mean  to  be  saved — but  when?    No   long  -  er  the  blessing  de  -  lay; 

2.  You  mean  to  be  saved — but  when?   The  way     is   pro-vid-ed   and  free, 

3.  You  wish  to  be  saved — but  when?  No  long  -  er  a  wan-der  -  er    roam; 

4.  You  hope  to  be  saved — you  say,  You've  said   it   a  -  gain  and  a  -  gain; 


K^Mfelii^iiiHI^Sii 


p^i^i^lfps^l 


Now,  now,  is  the  time  ac  -  cept-ed,         0    come  and  be  saved  to  -  day! 
He      will  not  com-pel,  0  choose  Him,  Your  Sav  -  ior  and  Friend  to   be! 
Be  -  lieve  and  re-ceive  full  par  -  don,    You  mean  to  be  saved — come  home! 
You  may  not  be  -  hold  to  -  mor  -  row.  You  mean  to  be  saved — but    when? 


Chorus. 


^ 


You    mean 


leP 


-fc-H^- 


tJ= 


to     be     saved —  but      when? 


You  mean       to     be 


** 


ms^m^mm 


saved— but      when? 


T 

He  loves    you, 


He     calls  you, 


I 


EtE3: 


U^A 


m 


m 


^^ 


M 


fc§z^=|^jz=45: 


^^^M^mm^^^ 


wait  -  ing         just    now, 


You  mean     to  be  saved — but  when? 

but  when? 


^^^^m 


^E^^ 


I 


f^^'- 


153 


Jesus. 


p.  p.  B. 


P.  P.  BlLHORM. 


^^m 


m^^^^^^^ 


1.  Je-sus  stands  read-y  to  par    -    don, 

2.  Je-sus   on  Cal-va-ry's  mount  -  ain, 

3.  Je-sus,  the  King  of  all  a     -     ges, 

4n ^-. H-J-^^ U 


Je-sus  stands  read-y  to  save,- 
Je  -  sus  on  Cal-va-ry's  tree- 
Je  -  sus,  Je  -  ho-vah  and  God- 


^^iS^Mpfif^si^ 


^smsm^f^^^E^i^m^^^sm^m^ 


^^g^jgjg^P^ 


Down  in  Geth-sem-e  -  ne's  Gar  -  den 
Poured  out  His  in  -  fi  -  nite  good  -  ness, 
Reigns   in  His  heav-en-ly    glo     -    ry. 


All  that  He  had    He    gave,- 
Suf-f ered  for  you   and  me. 
Saves  by  Hie  pre  -  cious  blood. 


Je  -  sus  stands  read  -y,  wait  -  ing. 
When  He  had  died  they  laid  Him 
Come,  all  ye     heav  -  y     la    -    den. 


Will  -  ing  to    save  you    now, 

Si  -  lent  -  ly     in     the    grave. 

Come, there  is    rest  and  peace. 


^^^^m^^^^$ 


If  you  will  love  and  trust  Him,  Hum-bly  be  -  fore  Him  bow. 
Up  He  a  -  rose,  tri  -  umph  -  ant,  Now  He  has  pow'r  to  save. 
Come  to  this  lov  -  ing  Sav     -   ior,      Come,there  is  sweet  re  -    lease. 


g^^Ei=^^j^^^^ 


Je  -  sus  will  save,— Save  you  from  sin;      Je  -  sus  will  save  you,  0  let  Him  in.  let  Him  in. 
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HarkI  I  Hear  My  Name. 


I.  D.  O. 


B.   D.  ACKLET. 


mH=m=^^^^ 


1.  From  the  fields  so  white  with  har-vest,    We  may  glean  the  gold-en  grain; 

2.  He,   the  Friend  of  dy  -  ing     sin -nets,    To    my  res-cue  quick-ly  came; 

3.  Glad-ly    do     I  haste  to     aid  Him,     He  who  bore  my  sin  and  shame; 

4.  See     the  har-vest  still  is    wait -ing.    Shall  the  Mas-ter  plead  in   vain? 

■ffi—Ti — g^-         J        — J—  — Ti^^T^  -T^     J     ,      J  3—     J  J- 


m 


r*-r 


II.  J  ^  ^  -^ 


I 


!=fe?^£-^^^ 


a 


^^^^ 


5T^ 


-2?f- 


S 


For  the  Mas-ter  seek-eth  reap  -  ers,  Hark!  I  hear  Him  call  my  name. 
Now  He  bids  me  seek  for  oth  -  ers.  Hark!  I  hear  Him  call  my  name. 
Great  the  harvest,  few  the  la-b'rers,  Hark!  I  hear  Him  call  my  name. 
Sons    of  men  cease  your  de-bat  -  ing,  Hark!  I  hear  Him  call  your  name! 


-f—^- 


T^ 


-r^-r 


Chorus. 


Hark!  I  bear  Him  call  f  my     name,     HarkI    I  hear  Him  call  f  my  name; 
\  your  \  your 


fcuij-J  fip^^^^a 


~  0     -  • 

For     the  Mas-ter  seek-eth  reap  -  ers,  Hark!     I  hear  Him  call  (  my  name. 

\  your 


1^^ 


r 


P    b    U    1/    u     ' 
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Abundantly  Able  to  Save. 


E.  A.  Hoffman. 


1.  Who-ev-er      re  -  ceiv  -  eth     the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied      One,    Who-ev-er     be- 

2.  Who-ev-er      re  •  ceiv  -  eth    the  mes-sage    of       God,     And  trusts  in  the 

3.  Who-ev-er      re  -  pents     and   for-sakes  ev-'ry        sin,      And     o-pens  bis 


liev  -  eth  on  God's  on  -  ly  Son,  A  free  and  a  per  -  feet  sal  -  va-tion  shall 
power  of  the  soul-cleansing  blood,  A  full  and  e  -  ter  -  nal  re-demp-tion  shall 
heart  for  the  Lord  to  come  in,        A  pres-ent  and    per  -  feet  sal  -  va-tion  shall 

■^  -^  -^  -^  ^  -d^^-*. ^  -».-»-  ^  m^mr  J*  -^  .-^    h    ^ 


have;     For  He    is     a  -  bun  -  dant-ly      a  -  ble   to     save, 

have;     For  He   is  both    a     -     ble  and  will-ing    to     save.      My  broth-er,  the 

have;     For  Je  -  sus   is      read    -    y  this  mo-ment  to     save. 


L«    U     1^   L^ 
Mas       -       ter  is  call-ing  for   thee; His  grace  and  His  mer 


cy  ara 
Broth-er,  His  grace  and  His 


gave, And  He    is     a  -  bun      -      -      dant-ly      a -ble    to      save. 

ein-ners  He  gave,  And    He    is       s-ban-dant-ly      a -ble     to      save. 
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156  What  Did  He  Do? 

James  M.  Gray,  D.  D.  by  per. 


ry,     Count-ed  once  a  -  mong  the    lost; 


0       list  -  en     to  our  won-drous  sto  ■    _ 

"^' 1  Yet  One  came  down  from  heaven's  glo  -  ry,    Sav  -  ing  us    at      aw  -  ful     cost! 

2  5  No      an-gel  could  our  place  have  ta  -  ken,  High-est    of  the    high    tho'    he;     i 

(  The  loved  One  on  the  cross  for  -  sak  -  en     Was  one  of  the    God-head  Three!  J 

g  J  And  yet  this  won-drous  tale  pro-ceed-eth.     Stir-ring  heart  and  tongue  a-fiamel   » 

•  (  As  our  High  Priest  inheav'n  He  plead-eth,    And  Christ  Jesus     is      His  name!  J 

.    (  Will  you  sur-ren-der  to  this  Sav-iour?To    His  scep-tre    hum-bly  bow?     j 

I  You,  too,  shall  come  to  know  His  fa  -  vor.    He  will  save  you,  save   you  nowl    J 


Who  saved  us  from  e  -  ter-nal  loss?  What  did  He  do? 

Who    bat  God's  Son  np  -  on   the  cross!  He 


1- — i;r 

Where     is    He  now?  In  heav  -  en  in  -  ter  -  ced  -     ing! 

died  for   youl  Be  -  lieye  it    thou,  In    heav  -  en     in -ter   -    ced   -      ing! 
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Nearer,  Still  Nearer. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  MoREis. 


:|==l: 


ii^ 


:^-=t 


d=^ 


:s^=2^==t 


8=8=^ 


i=r 


:=5=tg?=y 


i=F 


1.  Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,  close  to  Thy  heart,  Draw    me,  my  Sav-ior,  so 

2.  Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,  noth-ing    I     bring.  Naught  as    an   off'ring  to 

3.  Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,  Lord,  to   be  Thine,  Sin,       with  its  fol  -  lies,  I 

4.  Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,  while  life  shall  last.  Till        safe  in  glo  -  ry  my 

•  J      .     rj  -f-  -•-  -^- 


iSl=^ 


'X^- 


i^t 


i:6tF=|: 


P^ 


-^-^- 


:t=t 


■^=^\=^ 


ra 


1?:^ 


1 — r 


^=^B 


:1=:l=i 


3: 


ET 


precious  Thou  art; 
Je  -  sus  my  King, 
glad-ly  re  -  sign; 
an-chor  is    cast; 


g=l=g= 


Fold  me,  0  fold   me  close  to  Thy  breast.  Shelter  me 
On-  ly  my  sin  -  ful,  now  contrite  heart;  Grant  me  the 
All     of    its  pleasures,  pomp  and  its  pride.  Give  me  but 
Thro'  endless  a  -  ges,    ev  -  er    to    be      Near-er,  my 


t-^ 


■l-ri 


mm 


-^ 


'I  li 
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Nearer,  Still  Nearer. 


^^^^^^^ 


safe     in  that  "Ha-ven  of  Rest,"  Shelter  me  safe  in  that  "Ha-ven  of  Rest." 
cleansing  Thy  blood  doth  impart,  Grant  me  the  cleansing;  Thy  blood  doth  impart. 
Je  -  sus,  my  Lord  cru-ci- fied,    Givemebut  Je-sus,  my  Lordcru-ci-fied. 
Sav  -  ior,  still  near-er  to  Thee,  Nearer,  my  Savior,  still  near-er  to  Thee. 

,    I      - 


^ 


^^^ 


rill    '  '    I    I   p 


158         Remember  Me,  O  Mighty  One! 


m^m^^^^^ 


1.  When  storms  a-round  are  sweeping,   When  lone  my  watch  I'm  keep-ing, 

2.  When  walk-ing  on  life's    o-cean.   Con  -  trol    its    rag  -  ing    mo-tion; 

3.  When  weight  of  sin     op-press-es,   When  dark  de - spair  dis-tress-es, 


I      h    ft  !   -b-, —    ^ 


^ 


3* 


^r^r^ 


'Mid  fires  of  e  -  vil  fall  -  ing, 'Mid  tempt-er's  voi- ces  call  -  ing, 
When  from  its  dan-gers  shrinking.  When  in  the  dark  deep  sink  -  ing, 
All  through  the  life  that's  mor-tal,   And  when    I  pass  death's  por-tal, 


^^^^^^m 


^ 


St 


I       P    I 

Chorus.       rit. 


yfiepeatppfor  last  verse. 


Remember  me,  0  Mighty  One!  Remember  me,  0  Might  -  y     One! 
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I'll  Go  Where  You  Want  Me  to  Go. 


Mary  Brown. 


^ 
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^ 


n^^=^F^ 


g8=r=tt 


Ete 


1.  It      may  not  be  on  themountain'sheight,Or   o-  ver  the  storm-y     sea; 

2.  Per -haps  to -day  there  are  lov- ing  words  Which  Je-sus  would  have  me  speak; 

3.  There's  surely  somewhere  a  low -ly  place   In  earth's  harvest-fields  so     wide, 


♦  ♦    ^     ^ 


■^  ■•-     -      -•-     ■•-•■•- 


^ 


r  r   ' 


t=t 


IK^X 


r^r 


^^ 


:^rr?r 


Z=t=t 


:i= 


^ftf' 


It       may  not  be     at  the    bat-tie's  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of      me; 
There  may   be  now,  in  the  paths  of  sm,Somewand'rerwhomI  should  seek. 
Where  I     may  la -bor  thro' life's  short  day  For  Je  -  sus,  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied. 


But    if     by     a     still,  small  voice  He  calls  To  paths    I     do     not    know, 
0     Sav-ior,    if     Thou  wilt  be  my  Guide,  Tho' dark  and  rug-ged    way, 
So,  trust- ing  my    all     un  -  to    Thy  care,   I  know  Tbou  lov  -  est     me! 


I'llanswer,dearLord,withmyhandinThme,  I'llgowhereyouwantmeto  go. 
My  voice  shall  ech  -  0  the  message  sweet,  I '11  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 
I'll    do     Thy  will  with  a    heart  sin-cere,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to    be. 


mi 


^-»-    -»-■»-.     -^^    -0-     -0-  •♦■J 


->.  #--•--•--♦-. 


:t=t 


i 


fc — I Hs=/V — t- — h Ir — h- 


5=  '-w-:—m—w   p   w- 


^•-h — K'— h 


i^     U        k'     i/     L/     k/        W' 

D.  S.-I'H  say  what  you  want  me  to  say,  dear  Lord,  I'll  he  what  you  want  me  to  he 
Eeprain 


I'llgo  whereyouwant  me  to  go,  dear  Lord,  O'ermountain,  orplain,  or     sea; 
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Speed  Awayl  Speed  Away! 


Rev.  C.  Cooke, 


I.  B.  Woodbury.     Arr.  P.  P. 


1.  Speed  a-way  I  speed  a-way!    0    ye  her -aids    of  light,  There  are  millions  en- 

2.  Let  the  Church  to  the  help    of    Je-ho- vah  draw  near,  Come  with  lo?e  and  with 

3.  Speed  a-way!  speed  a-way  with  a  message  from  heav'n.  To    all  na-tions   of 


^ 


^ 


3=t=f 


j=r=r=[t=g 


shroud-ed      in     nature's  dark  night,  ]  5^^«f«  ^'''T    *"   ^J,^^'*' ^"^  the 

"    '/ But  they  know  of     no    Sav-ior    on 

faith,  and    with  fer-vor    in  prayer!     ^et    her  fling    to    the  breeze  the  pure 

'  (  And   en  -  nst    m     the  strug  -  gle   her 

•  ,      i  ThatMes-si  -  ah  has  triumphed.  His 

^       '  I  And  the  earth  as     an     E  -  den    is 


let     the    ti  -  dings 


Mk^\^^^^ 


^ 


whom  to  be-lieve.'}^  they're  dy-ing  by  thou-sands  in  sin  ev  - 'ry  dayl 
t^rm^h^earted  youth;  }^"*  ^^'  P^"^'^"*^  ^°^  chil-dren,  and  ev  -  'ry  one  say: 
bbsh-bg    a- gain!  (0  ^'^^^  Sav-ior,  let  noth-ing  this  con-quest  de-lay! 


«=«' 


^ 


&^^ 


mz±^=^: 


-^— fc- 


p=t^i- 


\^ 


rit.  I  ^  repeat  pp 


^=^ 


1 


a  -  way! i 

Speed  a-way! 


a -  way! 

speed    a-wayl 


a  -  way! 


¥3:P= 


-%±^ 


rJ 


I — r 


laj 
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Take  Me,  Make  Me. 

i \ r'^-s- 


P.  p.  SlLBOMf. 


Take  me,      make  me        An  aro-bas-sa-i 

Tike  na  Lord.tad  sat*  na.teke  me  Lord.ud  mtke  me. 


be;       me;      An  am-bas-sa-dor  (or  Tbee. 
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What  If  It  Were  To-day? 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


i 


t^ 


-M-4- 


4—1- 


Mrs.  C.  K.  Morris. 

-K4- 


Q   I     I     I 


lEH 


-^— ^— r 


<ga  •  &^ 


ini=^ 


1.  Je  -  BUS    is    com-ing  to  earth     a-gain,  What  if     it  were    to  -  day? 

2.  Sa- tan's  do- min-ion  ■will  then    be  o'er,     0   that  it  were    to  -  dayl 

3.  Faithful  and  true  would  He  find    us  here      If  He  should  come  to  -  day? 


:P=r 


t=t: 


£=^ 


;2~«- 


QjL-i,  I     n   r ' H • 0 •-  M?2 T-—&- 


:r— r— P— f: 


fe=m=a=^i^ 


-I — t- 

l— ] — I — I- 


fe4: 


— I "1 (9- 


Com  -  ing  m  pow-  er  and  love  to  reign,  What  if  it  were  to  -  day? 
Sor  -  row  and  sigh-ing  shall  be  no  more,  0  that  it  were  to-  day! 
Watchmg   in  glad-nessand  not    in    fear,     If  He  should  come  to  -  day? 


l^# 


EESE 


?^ 


is^ 


m 


^ 


^  j  n  ^-i^^id^ 


fe^=t 


I 

Com  -  bg  to  claim  His  chos  -  en  Bride,  All  the 
Then  shall  the  dead  in  Christ  a  -  rise,  Caught  up 
of    His    com  -  bg     mul  -  ti  -  ply,     Mom-ing 


:t=?= 


com  -  mg 


re  -  deemed  and 
to      meet  Him 
light  breaks  m 


f— g— r— ^ 


9^ 


^^~r~r7' 


1- — t- 


MK'^   i  l-\iJ±^ 


rit.    ^ 

&E3 


3 


pu      -     ri  -  fied,         0  -  ver  this  whole    earth     scat 
in  the    skies,     When  shall  these  glo  -    ries     meet 

east    -    em    sky.    Watch,  for  the  time        is      draw 


-^^^^^'f^M 


tered  wide, 
our  eyes? 
bg     nigh. 


^t 


a  tempo. 


^m 


Chorus. 

J- 


I 


^-^r'^ff^fpffif^ 


What  if     it  were     to  -  day? 


Glo 


glo    -   ryl 


^^ 


^^ 


m 


^EE^^^ 


Copyright,  1912,  by  Wm.  J,  Kirkpatrick,  Hope  PubUshlag  Co.,  Own«, 


What  If  It  Were  To-day? 


»=^ 


^^^mm^^^ 


a^ 


glo  -  ry! 


iiSs 


joy  to  my  heart  'twill  bring:  Glo  -  ry 

joy  to    my  heart  'twill  bring: 

^- ^-f=Fg:=t:g±[£^|=F^ 


When  we 
When 


-*9- 


:t=t 


^ 


=F=4 


r 


=^--r 


1;^;^ 


"^=g=? 


j=fct=^ 


crown  Him  King: 

we      shall  crown  Him  King; 


Glo  -  ry,       glo  -    ry!    Haste  to    pre -pare    the 
Haste  to       pre- 


is^i 


n 


f^ 


^s^m 


^t=F=^ 


rfl 


I 


J?r=1? 


m 


ipra 


^E^ 


iTCav: 


'Prr 


r^ 


way!  Glo  -  ry,      glo  -    ry!        Je  -  sua  will  come  some  day. 

pare  the  way! 


163         He  5hall  Appear  to  Your  Joy. 

Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin.  W.  Stillman  Martin. 

Choeus. 


I      I      I      I 

"He shall  appear  to  your  joy,  He shall  appear  to  your  joy;" 

'He  shall  appear,  shall  He  shall  appear,  shall 


F=R=l=f=tt 


i 


^y=f 


i 


2:^ 


rri-t 


^^^^^ 


S 


:?2^ 


-F • ^ 

I  I  r 


Be  not    a-fraid,  hath  He  not  said,  "He  shall  ap-pear  to    your  joy"? 


j=g±.g_j-t:M=r=F^5g± 


1   I   I 


i^ 
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Is  It  the  Crowning  Day? 


Gkoegb  Walker  Whitcomb. 


Chables  H.  Habsb. 


1?^ 


i^W 


m. 


;=|: 


^3E 


S±g= 


^^ 


1.  Je-8U8  may  come  to  -  day,  Glad  day!  Glad  dayl  And  I  would  see    my 

2.  I  may  go  home  to-day,  Glad  day!  Glad  dayl  Seemeth  I   hear  their 

3.  Why  should  I  an-xiou8  be?  Glad  day!  Glad  dayl  Lights  appear  on  the 

4.  Faithful  I'll  be      to  -  day,  Glad  dayl  Glad  dayl  And  I  wiU  free  -  ly 


ESga^ElgESEg^^E 


Friend;  Dan-gers  and  troubles  would  end  If  Je-sns  should  come  to- 
8ong;  Hail  to  the  ra  -  di  °  ant  throngi  If  I  should  go  home  to* 
shore;  Storms  will  af-fright  nev-er  -  more,  For  He  is  "at  hand"  tO; 
tell;        Why   I  should  love  Him  so    well,     For  He    is  my    all     to- 


i^ESE 


^ 


^-J-tig— ' 


?sa 


^H 


£ 


Chorus.    Jouful, 

--1 H-^J- 


1=1:1: 


F=q^ 


^^^.^^^ 


Glad  day!    Glad  dayl    Is  it 


crown  -  ing    day?      I'll 


sr^PPF^^Eg=E^ 


^^^^^^^\[  ^F  f  p  f 


live   for    to  -  day,    nor    ao  •  xii 


1^^ 


be,        Je-8us,  my  Lord,    I 


g  I  T  if'^^M 


t=t: 


pS 


^      cres.     pf.       ^ 


^ 


^ 


% 


Ea 


2X 


1 — r 

eoon  shall  see;    Glad  day!    Glad  day!     Is    it  the  crown-ing  day? 


e 


^^\i-ir¥ 


-F-     -^  J-^-  -P^'-f^* 
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Orders  From  the  King. 


S.  M.  AUSTQ). 


FitBD  Chalmers. 


^  ^    ^   ^   ^    ^g:     ^ :  5^ 


:S=i: 


m 


-#-    ■*■ 


1.  We   have  or  -  ders  from  the    King,    And  His  word  we  must  o  -  bey; 

2.  We   have  or -ders  from  the    King,    And  the  fight  for  truth  is      on; 

3.  We   have  or -ders  from  the    King,    We    will   nev  -  er  turn    a  -  side; 


:5^=^ 


r— i — It 


:.Urt 


^ 


f-^ 


E^^E^E3^^3^=E?3 


^ 


Ev-'ry  sol-dier  true,  must  His  du-ty  do  In  the  serv-ice  ev-'ry  day. 
With  our  sword  in  hand, for  the  rightwe'U  stand  Till  the  day  for  God  is  won. 
We  will  fear  no  foe,  we  are  safe  we  know,While  with  Je-sus  we    a -bide. 

521 


^±g=frTft^^ 


Chords.     Unison. 


For  we  have  or-ders  from  the  King,       To  the  fight  He  bids  us     go; 


m 


^^^^^^# 


The  world  to  Him  we  now  must  brmg.    We  have  or-ders  from  the    King; 


Each  soul  be  ready.march  firm  and  steady.The  King  is  call-ing  us   to  -day. 


§i-q-g- 


£ 


S 


m 


t=3 


^ 
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I  Sing,  for  I  Can't  Keep  Silent. 


p.  p.  BILHORM. 


1.  I     sing  of  His  love   a  -  bid  -  ing,  I  sing  ef  His  truth  and  grace, 

2.  I     sing  for    I  am    so   hap  -  py,  I  sing  for  I   am     so     free; 

3.  I     sing  of  the  peace  He  gives  me,  I  sing  ofmi-dy-ing     love; 
-t , S- 


Be     car-ried  my  grief  and  sor  -  row,  He  bore  all  my  sin   and  shame, 
He's  build-ing  for  me      a   man  -  sion.Where  I  shall  for-ev  -  er    be; 
Ke  -  veal-ing  the  truth  in     Je  -  sus,  Re  -  veal-ing  the  pow'r  di  -  vme; 

-r , — ^^ 


I   sing    for  I  can't  keep    si  -  lent,  0  praise  be  to  His  dear  name. 
I   sing    for  I  can't  keep   si  -  lent,  He  shed  His  own  blood  for  me. 
I   sing    for  I  can't  keep   si  -  lent,  I  know  that  His  love  is     mine. 


Refrain. 


^^^^^^m 


I    sing  for  I  can't  keep  si  -  lent.  His  love  is  the  theme  of  my  song, 

*"■  ^  ^  ^    -^    -g^:     I      >  -*-• 


And  this   is  my  sweetest  en -joy- ment,  To  sing   of  Him  all  day     long. 

j^.       fc  jN  ig:    ^ 


^^mm^mf^M^tf=^^p 
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Praise  HimI  Praise  Him! 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


"I  will  sinsr  onto  my  God."— Psa.  146: 


Chester  G.  Allen. 


^^^^m^^^^^ 


1.  Praise  Himl  praise  Him!  Jesus,  our 

2.  Praise  Himl  praise  Him!  Jesus,  our 

3.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Jesus,  our 


Re-deem-er!  Sing,  0  earth— His 
Ee-deem-er!    For  our  sins  He 
Re-deem-er!  Heav'nly  por  -  tals, 


^.     ^.  ^  #-  A 


m 


lrU^i^-4^ 


ptgald^frJ##J^ 


?=*: 


won  -  der-ful  love  pro  -  claim!    Hail  Him!  hail  Him!  highest  arch-angels  Id 
suf  -  fered.and  bled, and  died;        He  our  rock,  our  hope  of  e  -  ter-nal  sal- 
loud  with  bo -san-nas     ring  I       Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  reigneth  for-ev  -  er  and 


D.  S— Praise  Himlpralse  Himltell  of  His  ex-cel-leot 

Fine 


I       I 

glo  -  ry;Strength  and  honor  give  to  His  Ho  -  ly  name!  Like  a  shep-herd, 
va  -  tion.Hail  Himl  hail  Him!Jesus,the  cru  -  ci  -  fied.  Sound  His  prais  -  esl 
ev  -  er:  Crown  Him!  crown  Him!  Prophet.and  Priest, and  King!  Christ  is  com  -  ing 


m 


b3S55 


I     I  _i 


great-oe8s,FraiaeHiml  praise  Himl  ev-er  io  joy.ful  song! 


i 


D.S. 


^m 


3^ 


=? 


Je-sus  will  guard  His  children, In  His  arms  He  carries  them  all  day  long; 
Je-sus  who  bore  our  sorrows, Love  un-bound-ed, wonderful, deep  and  strong; 
0  -  ver  the  world  victoriou8,Pow'randglo-ry  un  -  to  the  Lord  be  -  long; 


RlL^U   i-lJ^Eg^^ 


m 


1^=^ 


us 


Christ  For  the  World     —  anJ  — 


Words  and  Music  by  Peter  Philip  Bilhorn. 


^*B^i^^^ 


1.  Mes  -  si    -    ah's      call 

2.  The  world      for     Christ, 

3.  The    day    draws    near 


rings     out     to    one     and    all,  To 

and    Christ  for    all      the  world,         Till 
when     vie  -  fry  shall      ap-pear,  We'll 


-, — I— I '  I  ^ — r   '•  ■■    — g_; ^ L_ 


m 


ral  -  ly  quick  -  ly  to  the  bat  -  tie  line;  He  bids  us  not  with 
ev  -  'ry  na  -  tion  joins  the  glad  re-frain;  And  He  shall  reign,  His 
spread  His    glo  -  ry        o-  ver  hill  and  plain;    The  world    a-  round     the 


l-^ 


:tC=^ 


-l^-D- 


i^ j 

■L,^'l  Ml     II     I 


>— ^— » 


r-^p^^ 


sword  and  shield  to  fight,  But  love  and  grace  and  truth    di  -  vine, 

ban  -  ner    is    un-furled;  The    joy  -  ful  news  we    now    pro-claim, 

bat  -  tie  call  shall  sound,        Till  Christ  the  Con-quer  -  or     shall    reign. 


g 
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Chorus.       >i^ 


rhe  World  For  Christ 


II  •    li-Dois  for  Christ  the    King,  Is    the  mes-sage  that  we 


m-^-^^-\t 


^¥=^ 


-^ 


8va: 


EH3 


:^A 


Sj3K3t2E3ta'di=S 


L^J 


I   f 


bring; 


Tis    the  Lord's  com-mand, march  on! 


f^fffij"^^" 


'l'»f"-«^"''r-^^^7^f^^^ 


-•-  ]"] -0-»-*-f-f-0- 

-^     bU  LI 


name  of  Christ  be    strong. 


&~f      ^- 


i 


He  shall  con-quer  ev  -  'ry     foe 


l^JH 


^m^^ 


-^^ 


t^ 


^^^ 


i^,^^ 


^ 


§ 


J=^teSqj;fc5=ft 


Where  -  so  -  ev  -  er    He  may     go 


II  -    li-nois,  our  own    be- 


NOTE— We  publish  this  song  in  sheet  form  for  every  state  and  country* 

♦any  nation,  state,  or  city  may  be  substituted. 
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The  Peace=BeIIs  Are  Ringing. 


H.  L.  Fbisbib. 


^e 


iiMi  J  J  n 


Pbteb  Phiujp  Bilbobr. 


fflE 


^ 


1.  The  peace-bells  are  ring-ing,  the   an-gels  are  smg-ing     Of     glo-ry   to 

2.  The  mom-ing  is  breaking,  the   na-tions  are  wak-mg,  The  gleam  of  the 

3.  Tell    mil-lions  the  sto  -  ry     of  Christ  and  His  glo-ry,    As  Prince  of  Peace 

#.   ^    ^    It   -*- 


^ 


r  I    I 


f 


ife 


((■):,  bud  I 


^    g    ; 


gf^rrrrT"T 


rr 


n^iTTT 


« 


ir#H-J-i=J=:i^ 


s 


*^^rra 


*?f: 


God  and  good-wiU  un  -  to  men;  The  ju  -  bi  -  lee  morn 
Day -Star  al-read-y  they  see;  The  trump-et  notes  swell 
now    He    be  -  ^as  His  glad   reign;  And  peace,  like  a      riv  - 


•  ing  al- 
•ing,  the 
er,    shall 


read-y     is  dawn-ing,  And  heav-i 
ti  -  dings  are  tell-ing, '  'Come  up  to 
flow  on    for-ev  -  er.    No   war  or 

t:  ^  ^  ^  ^    -^    -•--#. 


1 1 

to  earth  is    now  com-ing 
the  feast,  'tis  the  Peace  Ju- 
its     ru-mors  shall  vex  earth 


a 

bi  -  lee." 

a -gain. 


r -L  f  f  f  °f  1 1  £=j 


-P--^-#--F--F-      -F-      -0-    -»•    -f-      4-      4-  M-F-   "-r-      m 

feL^r  r  r  I  pa  k  r  r  I    u  ? 


Chorus. 


^ 


^ 


t: 


Then  ring     on,    ye   peace  -  bells. 


^^ 


,^  it:  e  t 


-■g^r 


and  sing     on,     ye     an 


gels,  Give 


I     I    I 


^ 


r  f  r'i 


:i2:^ 


^iUU   ^.XX^ 
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The  Peace-Bells  Are  Ringing. 


^^^FP^M=N^=^^^ 


glo    -    ry       to    God,         ring    the     ju     -     bi  -  lee     in;  For 


-^=2 P- 


i 


^ 


% 


^ 


ittt 


p^ 


m. 


^ 


r 


fe=h^-:iy.— ^=.ug4-i-j-M.-^ 


1 1 — r 

ev    -     er     and    ev 


— 1 — r 

er     shall  peace,  like    a     riv    -    er.    Flow 


=£=£ 


r  I  i-v^^7-> 


^ 


SF^r^T~-P 


=*z: 


I  I       I 


^SI5S 


fli 


I 


^rxais 


^ 


f^^^:^ 


on  when  King  Je-sus  His    reign,       His   reign    doth     be  -  gin. 


cres.         -        -        - 


V   I    ijlii 


172 


Awakening  Chorus. 


Charlotte 

!  G.  Homer. 

r^^ H^ 

COPYRIGHT,    1905,   BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL 
BY  PER,  HOPE  PUB,  CO.,  OWNER. 

n ^n — N — f^ — N- 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

h  1    1 5: f^n 

m-^ 

in ^ 

H- 

-d     ^     d     ^- 

A — r-rH 

1.  A-  wake             a  -  wake!              and    sing   the  bless 

A-wake!                  a-wake! 

2.  Ring  out!            ring  out!              0      beUs    of    joy 

Ring  out!                 ring  out! 

-0-     0     -0-         -0      -^     -p- 

0      '         -       *1 
-ed    sto  -  ry;    A- 
and  glad  -  ness!  Re- 

»        • 

_r 

V  b 

b    P    P 

b    b    b 

b 

b 

fe,ri!,,jiiv.ji'"i^^i 


rr 


wake  1  a  -  wake  I  and  let  your  song  of  praise  a-rise ;  A-wake ! 

A-wake!  a-wake!  a-wake! 

peat,  re -peat  a -new the  sto- ry   o'er  a-gain,  Till  all  the 

Re -peat.  re -peat  Till   all 


fh-g ;  |gRg  s  |g  g-4 


^ 


:p=P= 


^    P 


V=^ 


^   i^   ii    X 


121^2=5^=12^2=31 


^^^^S 


aU^-^;U^ ^^ 


1  1  yyr-T-jryp- 

wake!  the  earth  is  full  of    glo  -ry,   And  light  is  beam     -     ing 

a-wake!  And  light  is  beam-ing 

earth  shallloseitsweight  of  sad-ness,  And  shout  a  -  new  the 

the  earth  And  shout  a  -  new 

-0-  -0-  -0-      -0- 


i-fffLrr^_L_g_^s^w^^ 


i=^^^ 


^f—t 


'm-^ 


u  u  u 


^^=^ 


XrXrV 


m 


Male  voices  in  Unison. 


i^^^i^ 


1    j  j  1- 


^=^ 


I 


w 


from  the  ra-diant  skies;   The  rocks  and  rills,       the  vales      and  hills  resound  with 
glo  -  ri-ous  re -f rain;   Withan-gels  in  the  heights  singofthe  great  sal- 


&:tt f t^-ti^if-    gfff^^^fiEg 


Full  harmony. 


glad  -  ness,  All    na 
va    -    tion  He  wrest 


ture  joins     to    sing  the  tri-umph  song.  The  Lord  Je- 
ed    from     the  hand  of    sin  and  death. 


r  rrir   r^y-  U'^'  c  inif 


^:|=^ 
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Awakening  Chorus. 


friii:  i\^ 


Umson. 


^ 


1      1 


ho  -  vah  reigns  and  sin    is  back-ward  hurled!  Be-joicel 

is  sin  backward  tiurledl 


V 


M  fin  If  f  i[H-t^M 


i 


i 


icg 


joicel  lift    heart  and   voice,  Je  -  ho  -   vah 


J-. h    J.  P.    J.        ■      hJ  J 


ii: 


E    -1%^^==^ 


feE 


t^^r"U3 


Fw//  harmony. 


^^^^^^m 


rrc" 


Pro-claim  His  sov-'reign  pow'r  to    all    the  world,         And  let       His 

pow'r  to  all  the  world,  And  let  the 


W=^t-^\i^^^:^=B'l-r\^^^ 


^ 


I — I— 1 


wt 


U    U    P    L^ 

glo       -       rious  ban-ner  be   un-furled!  Je  -  ho  -     vah       reigns! 

grand  and  glo -rious  ban-ner    be    un-furled!  Je- ho -vah  reignsIJe- ho -vah  reignsi 


rg  r  r-k=a 


(g    b    b    b-l^ 


f± 


i-^     l^     l^     U: 


jrff 


I 


i 


i 


fe^E^M 


^ 


C  g  ^  '^  g  g  -'  '^=r^ 


g 


Re-joice!  re-joice!  re-joice!  Je  -  ho  -  vah  reignsi 

Re  -  joice!  re  -  joice!  re  -  joice!  _ 


'g    g    '  '  '  t 


^^ 


U    l    U 


£ 


t ^ 


i 
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Golden  Bells  of  Peace. 


H.  L.  Frisbib. 
Unison. 


P.  P.   BiLHOHN. 


mLmm 


^ 


s 


TJ^T^^^T^TTT 


1.  Ring  -  ing,       joyfully  rmging  the  gold  -  en  bells  of     peace; 

2.  Ring  -  ing,       ringing  in  honor  of  Christ  the  might-y      King; 

3.  Ring  -  ing,       tell-ing  the  story  the  her- aid -an- gels    told; 


m^iJkM^dh^^ 


^fr^ 


J  J    J  J  J- 


r^ 


f 


M^4   iJ. 

H    J  H  J    *i    m      \    ^1      J    J   b  J     '=^-.  *  /^  .  *  1 

Ring   -    ing, 
Ring   -    ing. 
Ring   -    mg, 

tell-ing  the  nations  that  war  and  strife  shall  cease: 
glo-ry  and  maj-es-ty     un  -  to   Him  we    bring: 
0  -  ver  and  o  -  ver  it     nev  -  er   will  grow  old: 

\^^^-'       f 

r[p — r-    ip  -r    p-   -^ 

^1^ 


ku. 


^=d 


s^ 


g        out,  0  -  ver  all  lands      ring        out,       heav-en  de-mands; 

g        out,  Je-sus  shall  reign;    ring        out,       joy-ful  re-frain; 

»        out,         bat-ties  are  o'er,      peace,    peace      for -ev-er- more; 


Rmg  out. 
Ring  out. 
Ring        out. 


^ 


fitc 


1* 


■? — -« — *i- — d — •- 


li 


i=i=?? 


2^= 


mmr^ 


Ring       on,        ring  with-out  ceas-ing,  ye  gold 

Ring       on,         tell    of    His  glo-ry,  ye  gold 

Ring       on,         joy-ful-ly   ring-ing,  ye  gold 

i    i  X 


-  en 

-  en 

-  en 


m^ 


X    JJ^    J  jl   ^    J-    i    ^ 


bells, 
bells. 
beUs. 


? 


t 


fi^^ 
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Chorus. 
Ring    the  bells,  the    gold  -  en  bells, 


i* 


m 


t 


i 


^>  L-lCi^ 


e^t 


-»— jg- 


^^ 


frrr  r  r  r  rr 


^ 


Ring  golden  bells,  the  beau-ti-ful  bells,  Keep  ringing  the  gold  -  en    bells, 


^ 


i 


?^ 


e 


B 


f 


Ring 


nng 


ing. 


Christ,  the  Prince  of  Peace, shall  reign, For-ev-er  and  ev-er  keep  ring    -     bg; 


r 

Christ, our  Redeemer, Prince  of  our  peace, For-ev-er  keep  rmguig  the  gold-en  bells; 


^ 


M  g  ^   > 


«=r 


:g=(^ 


r=^ 


?^^=^ 


^ 


n*-!  I  u-+^F=i 


F=F 


Ring     the  bells,  the  gold  -  en  bells, 


#^^^=rtJv4^4^rF  K'-n^ 


r  r  rTTTTT 

Rmg  golden  bells,  the  beautiful  bells,  Sweet  peace  unto  all  keep  ring    -    ing; 

J  J  J  J    J,  I    I  J  J    ..-rff^  ^  ^•:?**: 


^i 


f=Ff^       I      I  II    I    I 


g  •■  I*    »    tg 


=ffT 


ring 


ing, 


4VH-J=^44^^ 


I  '   I      r- 

Jom       the  an-gels  m  sing  -  bg, 
Job  (vith  the  an-gels  b  sing  -  ing, 


^ 


*--t- 


r-r-^r-r 


£: 


Rbging  the  gold  -  en    bells 


:.^ 


a 


^ 
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King  of  Kings. 


H.  L.  Frisbie. 

b_  -   ^   N.  ^  K   ^  ^ 


March  Time. 


I^^= 


:&: 


Philip  P.  Broadhtjrst. 

N    s    ^>  ^ i- 


P^^^^^P 


1.  Like  the  mighty  voice  of  ma-ny    wa-ters,  Heaven  is  all  Ju-bi-lant  with  song; 

2.  Let  the  nations  humbly  bow  before  Him,  Make  His  ev-er-last-ing  glories  known; 

3.  Day  of  glory  when  the  angels  crowned  Him,With  the  good  news  all  cre-a-tion  rings; 

Pitfir^        -  -  -  -  - 


^P  h-Ib — b-  -b— b — hr— I 


i±4z=fe 


iz=t^=tz=|^=l: 


:k= 


=t^=(^ 


l^    \>    V 


s 


Come  and  join  your  voices.sons  and  daughters,Let  the  strains  triamphant  roll  a-long.  ("U  a-long.) 
Earth  and  all  the  heav'nly  hosts  a-dore  Him;  Christ  is  King  and  sitteth  on  thetlirone.  (<>"  the  throne,  j 
Glory , might  and  power  now  surround  Him,  Christ,  the  Mighty  one  is  King  of  kings.  (King  of  kings.) 


Chorus.    Vnison. 


tirist       is         King!  Let  the  joy- ful  ti- dings  ring;  King       of 


Christ 

4 


^JTyx" 


King!  Let  the  joy -ful  ti- dings  ring;  King 


of 


Kings!  Let  the  na-tions  shout  and  sing;         Christ     is 


King!  Fly  on 


Parts. 


^^ 


im^^m^^ 


Jsi. 


-r~p~r  u-^rPff 


angel's  swiftest  wings,  Bear  the  blessed  tidings,  Christ  is  King  of  kings !  (Eng  of  kings!) 
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Forward  Into  Battle. 


F.  E.  L. 


Frank  E.  Ltndgrem. 


E^ 


1.  A  -  wake!  a  -  rise!    ye     sol-diers   of    the  cross,     Go   forth    in  -  to  the 

2.  Lift     up    the  stand -ard    of    the  God    of    love,     Go      in     the  strength    of 

3.  Then  on-ward   go     with  songs  of     vie  -  to  -  ry.       Go      in  -  to      bat    -    tie 


hEi. 


bat  -  tie  field  to-day,   Our  Cap-tain  calls  us  to     a-rise,  po    for-ward  to  the  fray! 
Christ  our  Lord  and  Kinp:,Fur  Him  who  conquered  sin  and  death, ?o  forth  on  joyful  wing, 
right  a-gainst  the  wrong,  Go  for-ward  in  the  name  of  Christ  with  courage  true  and  strong. 


-t=p 


^E 


"^ 


Chorus,  f 


^^^^^^^^^m 


For-waxd  in-to  bat-tie,  brave-ly  march  a-gainst  the  foe,   Christ  our  Roy-al  Lead-er, 
forward,  forward, 

^. ^.J 


feg^rHI^ 


trtfs: 


s 


)?=t: 


Jit 


rward  go, 


bids  His  valiant  ar-my  go,  '  Vic-to-ry     a-waitg  you;  fal-ter  not  but  march 

forward  go,  awaits  yea  iorward 


:tl5±: 


S^^^^^P 


-^-^-u-^ 


i 


t=^ 


1-^ 


-p-\r-P' 


f  fferet, 


ff^f  ^eres. 


W^ 


^^W" 


Forward  to  the  fightl  put  the  foe  to  flight!  Join  and  sing  the  victor's  soog. 

^'jL:t.'jt^^ ^^^ 


long, 
march  along. 
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In  the  Time  of  Trouble. 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


W.  Stillman  Martin, 


1.  In    the  time  of    troub  -  le    God  him-self   will  hide  thee.    In    the  hour  of 

2.  In    the  time  of   troub  -  le    God     is     al-waya    near.     When  the  heart  is 

3.  In    the  time  of   troub  -  le    Tho'  yoa  can  -  not    see,      You  shall  know  life's 


'     I     H~\  'i     I    'f   f  f   f 'i    i    'i     I  I    1=* 


I I  Chorus. [^    |^    [ 


dan  -  ger        111    can  ne'er  be-tide  thee. 

ach  -  ing      Tell  the  Lord  in  prayer.         In    .    . 

mean-ing    When  the  shad-ows  flee.  In  His  pa- 


His  pa-vil      •      ion. 
Til  -  ion    I     BBisis  am  hid-ini 


I 


^==-^ 


i 


^m 


^ 


Je    -    -    -    BUS  will  hide  me,  Safe    ...     in  this  ref- 

0  what  a  shel-ter    have     I     ev-'ry  hour,  While  in  His   pa-vil -ion    I      eafe-ly    am 


i^-ltTTTOl^^^ 


iiMi,rji.    ,ijj 


age  Noth    -    -    -     ing   to       fear;  .  .  . 

hid  •  ing,   Noth-ing   can  make  me      a  •  fraid,     a  •  fiaid; 

#-    A    -#-    A    -#-    -^ 


Wak     -    -    -    ing   or 

When  I      am  wak  -  ing   and 


-F--F--F--F--F--*-        ^        mm.         -0-    -W-    -0-    •*--*■    -^ 


fe^t^— =4-^ftP 


n 


sleep 
when 


ing,  Anx        •        -        ious  for 

am  sleep  -  ing,    Hap  -  py       in     God      I       am 


noth        -         ing, 

anx  -  ioas    for    noth  •  ing. 


In  the  Time  of  Trouble. 

While I    am  cast      -     ing     on  Him  all  my    care. 

Cast-ing  each  mo-meut   on    Him  all  my   care,     I'm    cast-ing   on  Him  my      care. 

^f-  f-  f    ^    f-    -f      -0-  -0-  -0-  -0-       -0-      -0-  ^    *-   A  - 


179         What  Are  You  Doing  for  Jesus? 

Words  and  Music  by  Peteb  Philip  Bilhobi. 

1.  Oh,whatareyoudo-ing  for  Je  -  sus?  He  left  the 

2.  OhjWhatareyoudo  ing  for  Je  -  sus?  Yonr  Savior 

3.  Oh,whatareyoudo-bg  for  Je  -  sus?  All   ripen'd 

-•-  -0-              -0-  -0-   -0-  -0-  *  -0-    -0-    ^     -^ 

' — ^-b-V=t?-!7-H7— ^^^^- h— h-t?— ^ 


1.  Oh,whatareyoudo-ing  for    Je  -  sus?  He  left  the  bright  glo-ries    a  -  bove, 

2.  Oh,whatareyoudo  ing  for    Je  -  sus?  Yonr  Savior,  Redeem- er   and  Friend? 

3.  Oh,whatareyoudo-bg  for    Je  -  sus?  All   ripen'd  the  har-vestnow  stand; 


rr 


And  laid  down  his  life  as     a      ran  -  som,    Thy  soul  to  redeem  thro'  his  love. 
Are  you  out  in  the  highway  and    hedg-  es,  Going  forth  ?fhere  the  Master  doth  send? 
The  Lord  of  the  vineyard  wants  reapers  Are  you  heeding  his  urgent  com -mand?  ] 


Chorus. 


=[4i=  :z=^r|Bzrp:zzpi3pz|^_,_fT:r-^izq 


Oh,  what  are  you  do -ing  for  Je  -  sns,    As  the  days  and  the  years  roll  by? 


?^    ,N     ti- 


-^^->r 


--l^--!^r-N--^--N-N--^--Nr 


Are  you  liv-ing  that  others  may  find  Him ,  Are  you  lay-ing  up  treasures  on  high? 


^     J       -#-«    ^    -»-    -•-    -0-    -#-    -0-  

?E^EB|EzjEpgEPEPES^feiEi^^ 

- — ^^-^  ^^  ^^1    I.    i^-rr-rr-r-rPr-r'^ 
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H.  L. 


;tfe 


Song  of  Triumph. 

^   ^  ^   ^  f  ■ 


Balsob  Lillenas. 


m 


I — \-m  -  ^ 


4^-  ^  r .  R  i 


mm^ 


TTrrr 


1.  Sing     a  song   of  tri-umph  ev  -  'ry  pass-ing  day,  Shout  a-loud  Ho-san-na 

2.  Un-to  Him  who  loved  us,  shed  His  precious  blood, Con-quered  sin  and  Sa-tan 

3.  Sing    a  song  of  tri-umph,  ral-ly  round  your  King,Lift     a-loftHiaban-ner, 


r     -5-: -»- -i-: -»- tij^  -i^  «  ^ 

midst  the  bat-tie  fray.  For  our  Lord  and  Eing  shall  lead    us  all    the  way, 
by      the  word  of  God,   He      sal-va-tion  purchased.  He  the  wine-press  trodi 
make  the  wel  -  kin  ring,  For-ward,  to    the  vic-t'ry,  mount  on  ea-gles'  wingl 


^^ 


^f=^- 


i 


m 


^s^^^^ 


-^ 


S3^ 


1/   p  1/   ^ 


^^ii^^^^ 


Till  the  bat-tie  shall  be  done. 
Praise  and  bless  His  ho-ly  name 
Soon  we'll  lay  our  armor  down. 


Like  a  might  -  y  ar-my  march-ing  on  to 

At    the  Bong  of  triumph  Satan's  hosts  shall 

Dan-ger  may  surround  you.do  no^ear  the 


war,  With  a  King  vic-to  -  rious,  go  -  ing  on  be-fore,  So  the  host  of 
flee,  On,  then,  hosts  of  Je  -  sus,  on  to  vie  -  to-ry.  Let  your  cheerful 
foe,     Christ  will  o-ver-come  them  as    we  on- ward  go.      He,  thru  love,  shall 


h — K=g=^^-^^4>— M — ^ 


Fm 


God  shall  tri-umph  ev-er-more.  Sing  it  till  the  war-fare  shall  be  done 
voic-es  ring  in  ju  -  bi-lee,  Fol-low  Je  -  sus  in  His  roy-al  tram. 
conquer,save  from  death  and  woe,Our  re-ward  shall  be     a  roy  -  al  crown 


^m^m 


feSEgg^ 
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181     Chorus.         5ong  of  Triumph. 


a  Bong  of    tri       -      -       tmph, 

a   glo  -  ri  -  oua  song,  tri-umph  ev  -  "ry  pass  -  inp  day. 


I^gl 


Sing 


^=^MUM^- 


song 


Dmph, 


^^^^^PS 


^-^^^P-^-- 


^R=tz=-^=jr 


Shout the  bat  -  tie      cry: 

Shout     a  -  load    the    ring    •    ing    bat   -   tie       cry.     the  bat  •  tie   cryi 


i^ 


fcp 


?E^ 


f — T r 


Shout  the  ring 


bat      •      tie  cry      for  -  ev  -  er; 


f^^ 


^^^ 


f=P=fi 


3-^di43^ 


Sing a  song  of  tri     -     -     umph,  Sin 

Sing     a  glo  -  rv- oua  song  tri-umph  ev  - 'ry  day.  Sin  and  wrong  for* 


s^ 


Sing 


1 r- 

Sin  and 


tmsi^Em 


^p3ipi^fip=^ 


and  wrong  must  die; 

•      er-more  shall  die,     for  -  ev  -  er-more; 


m 


.LJJ..IA. 


m 


■TTIT 

Sing ,.    .. 

Sing     a    glo  -  li  -  ous 


EtfE 


V — t- 

For-ev  -  er      Sing 


?^ 


=!5F^ 


-»^- 


fe^5±e. 


r^r 


'i=it-- 


r-  V  vv  \ 


ft?=r-^m^ 


i 


a  song  of  tri     -    -     umph,  For  the  vict'ry  ours  shall  be 

song,  tri  -  umph  ev  -  'ry  day,  shall  be. 


182 


After  the  Conflict  is 


Over. 

Peter  P.  Bileorn. 


3^ 


^ 


T 


=«= 


^J=^=T=iff-=S=^ 


1.  Aft  -  er    the  con  -  flict     all       is        o  -  ver, 

2.  Aft  -  er    the  seed     of     truth  we've  plant  -  ed, 

3.  Aft-er    the  watch -ing     and    the     pray-ing, 

_« m — ^m. 


Aft  -  er  we  lay  our 
Out  in  the  hills  of 
Aft  -  er     the  dis-cordB 


weap-ons  down,  If  we  have  been  God's  faithful 
sin  and  wrong,  Aft  -  er  the  gos  -  pel  we  have 
all     are   past,    Aft-er  life's  tu-mults  and  hard 

3 


sol  -  diers,  Then  we  shall 
giv  -  en,  In  His  dear 
tri  -  als    Com-eth     e- 


wear     a      vie  -  tor's    crown;     If      we     have    fol  -  lowed  our     com- 

name   to  earth's  great  throng,    Aft  -  er      the     toil  •  ing        in     His 

ter  -  nal  peace    at        last.      Aft  -  er      the    walk     of     faith  with 


^ 


^^ 


1 


Si^EEEE 


1 — r 


m 


^ 


=F=g^is=f 


s 


^5^^^ 


mand  -  er.  Out  where  the  fight  was 
vine  -  yard,  Aft  -  er  the  cross  for 
Je    -    sus.      Aft  -  er    we      fill      our 


-^ 


rag  -  ing  hard,  We  have  His 
Him  we  bear,  Com-eth  His 
hum  -  ble    place,    Com-eth  the 


i^ 


f^ 


m- 


* 


&- 


-^^^ f--\ 


nev  -  er  -  fail  -  ing  prom  -  ise  That  we 
joy  of  Home  and  har-vest,  Com-eth 
glo  -  ry  grand,  e  -  ter  -  nal,  Com-eth 


shall  rest  with  Christ  our  Lord, 
the  crown  for  us  to  wear, 
the    sight     of      His    dear  face. 


^F=^EE 


:J=Tf 
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Choeus. 


After  the  Conflict  is  Over. 


^^^m 


:t=: 


When   the     con  -  flict     of     life 


is       all 


< 


1=1 


0    -    ver,      When     at 


t=^ 


-^- 


home  with  the  Lord     we  shall    be;   'Twill   be    glo  -  ry     to  be      in    His 


i 


■^=F — f— ^— F — p—^' 


l±zJ 


:iii 


:4-«— £••   J-1 


fc: 


N^^#^#^^P^^ 


pres-ence,  'Twill  be    glo-ry  ourMas-ter    to     see.  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  the 


i 


^F=t 


i 


:t^=f: 


1^-^ 


$; 


^^S^glESi^^^ 


song  we    to  -  geth  -  er    With  the     an-gels  and  saints  there  shall  sing;  Giv  -  ing 


^ 


I 


3^E 


^E^i 


l^t 


tcziB: 


^ 


f 


ir 


^¥^7=^M-m^ 


hon-or    for-ev  -  er    and  ev  -  er,    To    the  name  of  our  Savior  and  King. 


184  The  King  of  the  Ages. 

H.  L.  Frisbie.  Peter  R_BiLHORN. 


1.  Christ,   the       King  of  the  A-ges,    of  Dav    -    id's 

2.  Christ,  the       King  of  the  A-ges,  our  Sov  -   'reign 

3.  Christ,   the       King  of  the  A-ges,  still  loves       His 


m 


:^5^3 


-^- 


-=^- 


^s^ 


■^ 


line; 

Lord, 

own,, 


--H 


^-0  4- 


3*3 


Prince  of  Peace,  He  has  conquered  by  pow  -  er  di-vine,.... 
And  we  trust  in  His  mer - cy  and  rest  in  His  word,.... 
And  He        nev  -  er   for-sakes  nor  will  leave      us      a  -  lone, 


feE^E^E^; 


^^^mm 


For        our    pe»ce  He  was  wounded  and  shed       His  blood 

Priests  and     Kings,  in  His  serv-ice    by   grace         a  -       lone,.... 
Guid  -  ing     thro' the  dark  val-ley  and  thro'       the  grave... 

A ^- 


f^ 


-^=g=:^: 


i2==1 


:^ 


=g=^ S-: 


-si- 


Sing'     His         prais  -  es  and  tell  of  the  peace  of         our    God... 
Giv    -    ing  hon-or    to    Je-sus  up  -  on    the      White  Throne. 

He        will  save  us,   for  might-y  is    He    now        to    save... 
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(feORUS. 


The  King  of  the  Ages. 


J — i 


Hail       theiiiight   -   y     King, Of  Thy  won  -  drouslove       we 

Hail     to     the  might- y      yic  -  to  -  ri  -  ous  King,  Thy  Vfon-drous  love  we     re- 

-^     ^     <|     *|     4 — 4—r4—4 — 5 — ? rF      f      *— f f     f 

'.i»     *     »     m     » — •"  i- 


-■f=i 


T— l—t 


feirz=rfa^ 


Mi^^^U=^ 


frr^&=n -  I  I  ,  , 

sing Thou  hast  bought    us  with       Thy     blood, Made  us 

)oic-ing-ly_    sing.  Thou  hast    re-deemed  ns  and  bought  na  with  blood. 


J^— J — ^ f— ^ H — I — I — I — I — I — M — '     1     I       


1— t— r—t 

4^ 


:^ 


^^ 


J      I      I 


:i 


I 


^ft- 


rrrr^r^ 


s3^ 


^ 


m 


Kings     and  Priests      of       God, Thou  art  will    -    tng  to        re- 

Eings  Thoa  hast  made  us  and     Priests  un  -  to    God,  Will- ic?  >  ly  Thou  wilt  a 


mm^^^^^^ 


Ev-'ry  one     who  will       be  -  lieve Thou  hast  triumphed 

sin-ner    re-ceive.  All  who  con-fesa  and   on     Him  will  be-lieve, 


^i^ 


o'er   the  grave  and  Thou  art    a-ble  from  death  to     save. 

a  -  ble     to    save. 


£ 


-^ — *^"i^ 


U.^ — t 


UY   1. 


^^e 


^ 


i^?; 


a 


186 


Great  Is  the  Lord. 


H.  L. 

Allegro. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 


__i — I '   #' — M     ~r- 1 — ■ 


1^  H-      ■-- 

1.  Great  is  the  Lord  of  the  earth  and  sky,  Earth  is    full   of  His    glo  -  ry, 

2.  Great  is   the  Lord  who  is  ev  -  'ry  where,  Ora  -  ni-pres-ent  for  -  ev  -  er; 

3.  Great  is  the  Lord  in  His  ten -der  love,  That  so   free-ly  He     of  -  fers; 


& 


t?: 


::=T=g= 


:f=^ 


^ 


--^- 


8=8: 


^^pp 


^E^=^M=»^^3^ 


!3 


4=t=S^ 


:^iEi±d 


t=i: 


c=t} 


^- 


And  all  the  ransomed  who  dwell  on  high,  Tell  forth  the  won-der  -  ful  sto  -  ry, 
Safe  is  the  one  who  is  in  His  care.  He  is  for-sak-en,  no  nev  -  er; 
Com-ing  to    us  from  the  throne  a- hove.    Full       re-demp-tion  He  prof  -  fers; 


i^^^iE 


si 


zitrz^ 


^^^ 


:T=^ 


^    V    ^    V    p- 


-p-f 


■t^^-^r-^- 


-^->-^ 


t 


:h 


Of  all  His  mar-vel-ouspow'r  and  fame,  Of  boundless  love  they  are  sing -ing; 
Great  is  the  Lord  of  om  -  nip  -  o-tence,  Might -y  and  strong  to  de  -  liv  -  er, 
His     lov- ing  kindness   is   free    to    all.    And  no  one  need  be     ex-clud-ed. 


m 


e 


^^ 


* 


v^-- 


^ 


5^ 


:t^:=t^ 


^^^^s^^^m 


i>  1/ 

His  is  the  fair -est  of  ev -'ry  name,  Heav'n  with  His  prais-es  are  ring- 
Of  ev-'rybless-ing  that  comes  to  us,  He  is  the  glo  -  rl  -  ous  giv - 
If  they  but  yield  to  the   gos  -  pel  call,      Ev-'ry  one  will  be     in-clud' 


^:^BtfcM=t 


ntrr*: 


fefe 


ing. 
er. 
•ed. 


m 
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Chorus 


Great  Is  the  Lord. 


r  T  T        f  u  ^  ^  -^ 


Great is     the    Lord un  -  to    Him    we    of  -  fer 

Great  is    the  Lord,  is     the  Lord, 


-^^h-^--n 


*^i^^ 


±=d±=:; 


^#^- 


St 


love  and  praise,  For  He    lives and  He     rules, And  He 

for    He  lives,  and  He  rules, 


@^^ 


-^—^ 


>     1^     k-t^— tr 


^ 


S=!=t 


:8=t^ 


s 


the    ao  •  cient  of     the  days,  Earth  and   sky loud  -  ly 

earth   and  sky 


I 


fc:^ 


:g=t= 


S=FJ=S=g=g=&=£ 


-£^— ^ 


-^=^= 


^=&: 


:t^=:t^ 


l± 


^i4=^s= 


£=g=iv=^ 


if 


tell forth  the    won-der  -  ful,  mar-vel-ous      sto    -   ry, 

loud  -ly     tell 


i^^EE 


nm 


Great  is  the  Lord  and  great  is   our  God,  for  He   is  the  King  of  glo  -  ry. 

A     ^   JL 


^^^^^m^^mm 


188 


Out  With  the  Reapers. 


Chas.  Morton, 


Philip  P.  Broadhurst. 


1.  Out  with  the  reapers,to  gather  the  harvest  we  haste  a  -  way,        Hear-ing  the  call  of  the 

2.  Out  with  the  reapers.to  work  wMle  the  day  lasts.the  night  will  come;  When  we  have  finished  the 

3.  Out  with  the  reapers.in  la-bors  a-bun-dant  the  prize  is  won;        We  shall  be  glad  for  each 


CHORUS. 


Lord  of  the  vine-yard  this  hap-py   day.  Out    with  the  reap  -  era  gathering  the 

work  Heshallgiveusthen  "Harvest  Home."     Out  to-day,       with  the  reapers  gath  -  »- 
mo-men  t  of  serv-ice  when  work  is  done. 


sheaves  of  golden  grain,  Out     with  the  reap-ers,   joy-ful-ly  we  sing  a  glad  re- 

ing        the     sheaves  of  golden  grain,  Out  to-day       with  the  reapers, joy  -  ful    •    ly         we 


train;...,...  Out  with  the  reap   -   ers    gath-er-ing  the  sheaves  of  goldea 

sing  a  glad  re-frain;  Out  to-day  with  the  reapers      gath    -    er    -    ing         the 


"I U     g   I 1 — T 

grain, .' Out  with  the  reapers,  joy  -  f  ul  -  ly 

sheaves  of  goldea  grain. 


we   sing  with  a  glad  re-frain. 
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Secure  I  Rest. 

Quartette  or  Chorus. 


Rev.  W.  S.  Martin. 


1.  Rocked  in  the   era 

2.  And  such  the  trust.. 


rtmsi^^^WF^ 


of  the     deep,      I  lay  me    down in  peace  to 

that  still  were  mine,  Tho' stormy  winds swepto'erthe 


^^ 


V  u 


i-U-g-fe-b-u   U  -i 


n^^^Mm^^^^ 


sleep,...  Se-cure  I    rest up-on   the    wave.  For  Thou,  0  Lord, hath  pow'r  to 

brine,.,.  Or  thro' the  tem   -    pests  fie-ry  breath,  Roused  me  from  sleep  to  wreck  and 


^Epup^i^g 


l^l^UU 


^^^4m^ii^\^m^^^i^ 


save;      I  know  Thou  wilt not  slight  my  call,   For  Thou  dost  mark 

death;    In  6-cean's  caves still  safe  with  Thee, The  germ  of  Im    -    -    - 

■    -     -      ,, S.N.      !---  h 


>-J^,j    |^r.j,^VJ 


I  -u 


?=>"??= 


:>e-s-"e= 


^^^mkM^m^m^m^ 


ful  is  my    sleep Rocked  in  the 


the  sparrow's  fall And  calm  and  peace 

mor  -  tal  -  i  -  ty; is  my 


i^PP^pH 


S^igi^igi^ 


era  -  die     of       the      deep. 

Rocked  in  the  cra-dle  of  the  deep,  And 

.       .      .      s     .  Rocked  in  the  era  -  die  of  the 


w^^^-t&- 


calm  and  peaceful  is  my  sleep,  Rocked  in  the  cra-dle  of  tBe  deep 


deep  And 


Rocked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep. 
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p.  p.  B. 


Redemption's  Story, 


p.  p.  Btlhobn. 


m^^^, 


p 


=rp 


1.  In    the   be  -  gin  -  ning     of   our  re-demp-tion,  Mer-cy  and  love  came 

2.  Then  in  the    gar-  den     all  night  in   an  -  guish,  Weeping  and  praying, 

3.  Then  on  Mount  Cal-v'ry     Je  -  sus  was  smit- ten,    Smitten   to   suf-fer, 

4.  Then  He  was  bur  -  ied,sealed  by   the  Ro-mans,  For  He  had  promised 

5.  Je-su3    is    com  -  ing,     tell  the  glad  sto  -  ry,      Je-sua    is  com-ing 

-^     -^     -M-      JL.  _       .^     ^     .^     .^.       .^.       ^ 


t=t 


£ 


^^^ 


nfy 


1=1= 


free-  ly  to  earth;  An  -  gels  de-sceud-ed,  sing -ing  the  mes-sage, 
pray-ing  for     all,        That  He  might  suf- fer  death  and  thejudg-ment, 

bleed, and  to  die;  Hear  Him  re-peat- ing, ''Fa-ther,  for-give  them, 
that  He  would  rise;      Hark!  to   the  mes-sage;  Christ  hath  a  -  ris  -  en, 

down  from  the  sky;       We  shall  be -hold  Him   com-iug    in    glo  -  ry; 


Sing-ing  of    Je  -  sus  and  His    birth. 
Suf-  fer    to  save   us  from  the    fall. 
Fa-ther, forgive  them!"  hear  Him  cry. 
Ris  -  en  from  death  and  gone  on  high. 
Je  -  sus    is  com-ing  by    and  by. 


O  what  a  Sav-  ior!  wonderful 


^^ 


:iLjt^:  T:  J 


^ 


£ 


^ 


^ 


p=^ 


-V — t^ 


hViTi-^ — nr-t^-t- 

fJ.  J  ;  r^ 

-v^ — r^trt- 

t> 

Sav  -  ior,    Com-ing    to  e 

arth     to      suf  -  fer    for 

r0- 0- 0 • 0— 

me;          O  what  a 

^^--^ ^ ^ 7 1- 

'\ \ 1  \ ^ 

^^-*yV ' 'a— 1= L_ 

-^-^-l-^^ f—f- 

^       '^       ^ 

r  -f    ;  ^  '^ 

H 1 b' — i/ — b*— ' 

1-4- 


Sav- ior!  wou-der-ful  Sav -ior,  Pleading  in    glo  -  ry    now  for    thee! 


^Bk^-f^-f-  f   *   \j-r    '     u   ^   ^' 


-ht$. 


^ 


1 — t- 
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To  Thee  I  Fly. 


A-FRED  H.  ACKLET. 


Bentlbt  D.  Xczurr. 


ms^^^^m3^^w^=^.-^j..H^^=^^ 


1.  When  I  recalled  how  I  had  spurn'd  His  love.        In  pen-i-tence  I  sought  the  One  a- 

2.  When  clouds  of  doubtobscure  my  Savior's  face,  I  think  of  Him  who  saved  me  by  His 

3.  When  broken  down  and  burdened  by  my  fears.  When  griefs  arise  and  joy  gives  place  to 

4.  When  I  amcalledupyon-der  to  my  home,    To  praise  my  King  and  there  to  greet  my 


,g^jJ3HJ^.-^#j^Eii^h^^^ 


bove,  I  love  the  Cross  where  Jesus  chose  to  die,  For  by  its  pow'r  I  say"To  Thee  I 
grace;  And  leaving  all,  by  faith  to  Him  I  cry,  "My  soul's  support.to  Thee  alone  I 
tears;  'Tis  then  my  hope  ascends  to  Him  on  high.Where  I  abide  with  Him  to  whom  I 
own;  When  we  shall  meet.my  joyful  heart  shall  cry,"rm  home  at  last,toThee,myLord,I 


fly."  To  Thee  I       fly,        all  oth-ers  fail,     My  Je-sus   on    -    ly  can  ; 

fly, 

fly." 


vail;     He  gen-tly  hears    my  faintest  cry.         To  Thee  I  fly,         to  Thee  1    fly. 
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BiLHORN. 


Whosoever.' 


Peteb  p.  Bilhorn. 


iiig^^iHit^^^^^ 


I 

1.  I      wan-dered  in    dark-ness  and  knew  not  the   light,   Till  Je  -  sus  came 

2.  And  when   I   came   to    Him  and  made  Him  my  choice,  He  drew  me    so 

3.  The  bless -ed  Lord  Je  -  sus  spoke  peace  to    my  soul,    And  down  thro' the 

4.  0     hark -en,   ye    peo-ple,  and    Je  -  sus    re-ceive;  There 's  life  ev  -  er- 


^iE 


■U b •- 


m 


^Z=^ZZriz=liw=%l 


=F=^ 


r— I — r 


r=F=r 


d=:]: 


4 ^- 


d=^ 


5^i=^_i=s 


ii^i^si:^ 


I 

to       me    and    ban-ished  the    night;  He  said,"Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will 

lov  -  ing  -  ly,  made  me      re-  joice;  He  said,"Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will 

a  -    ges    this  mes  -  sage    will      roll;  He  said,"Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will 

last -ing      to      all     who     be  -  lieve:  He  said,"Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will 


m^. 


:&: 


1 — r 


r-'^r— F=^^i — r— [—• ^ 


ii^^^iii^i^^^Sl 


come  un  -  to     Me,    Shall  find  full    sal  -  va  -  tion,  from  sin  shall  be    free." 


'*  Who-so  -  ev-er" — that  means  me,       "  Who-so  -  ev-er" — that  means  me; 

you  and   me,  you  and 


^iiii^iitg^Eggg^^^iEiH 


=p-fc^  D  ti  I   I  T  r  I    ^ 


b    b  L^    b 


f 


r-r-r 


i^^^^m^^0^m 


Hear  the  gospel  ti-ding,  ev-'ryone  in-vit-ing—"Who-so-ev-er"— that  means  me. 


m^^m 


E.=iq|:fcSrJ^lli{rij=||n 


m 


g-i — rt-p=ti=P=ti-i — t—  v=^ 


1^ 


liii 


^^- 


i^^: 
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Waiting. 


fEJ^f^^^^^^g^^ggg^ilj 


1.  Waiting  till  Jesus  shall  call  you  no  more,  Waiting  till  mercy  has  shut  to  the  door 

2.  Many  are  choosing  the  life  and  the  way,  While  in  the  darkness  you  linger  to-day, 

3.  Waitnottoolong,  He  invites  youto-day, Wait  not  too  long, there  isdeath  in  delay, 

4.  Waiting  tho'  mercy  is  sent  from  a-hove,Wait-ing  with  oMers  of  io  -  fl-  nite  love 


T" 


p^m^E^^^Em^s^^^^^ 


jM 


«P 


rit. 


^^^B^^iS^i^i 


SlightingtheSavior,and  choosing  the  wrong, Losing  salvation  by  waiting  too  long. 
Waiting  whileothers are  seeking  the  Lord, GrievingHis  spirit  and  spurning  His  word, 
Mercy  and  pardon  and  hope  will  be  gone,  Man-y  are  lost  that  have  waited  too  long. 
Come.there  is  room  with  the  glorified  throng, Turn  to  the  Savior, and  wait  not  too  long. 

I  ^  ^    _      .  ,   ^ 


r 


:si^ 


^f^^i*£* 


I        Chorus. 


Wait not  too  long, Wait not  too  long, 

Wait  not  too  long.  Wait  not  too  long,       Je  -  su3  in  -  vites  you,  0  wait  not  too  "long, 


lEfEfEt 


1r-;r-r 


:^r 


)=g 


ZjiZII^. 


^ 


;^ 


T^ir« 


ii 


Je      -       -      BUS  in -vites         you,  0     wait not  too  long 

Je  -  sns  in-vites  you,  in  -  vites  you  to- day,      0    wait  not,  0  wait   not    too  long,  too  long 


W     y    U~^~n7 
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The  Pierced  Prince. 


Rev.  JAS.  M.  Lively. 


Bentlet  D.  Acklet. 


m^^^^ 


^^ 


■^± 


1.  The  Prince  of  Glo-ry  pray'd  a-lone,  The  night  was  dark  and  bleak; 

2.  They  decked  Him  in  a  gorgeous  robe,  With  thorns  up  -  on   His  brow, 

3.  They  pierced  the  Prince  of  Glory  there  Up  -  on       the  cru  -  el  tree; 
4.0     Je  -  susl  thou  hast  suSered  thus  That    I  should  now   go  free; 


^^i^^i^pii^ 


:^ 


They  led  Him'nto  the  Judgment  Hall,  And  false-ly  they  did  speak. 

And    spat  in  -  to  Hisbless-ed  face,     It  makes  my  heart  ache  now. 

His  blood  flowed  out  a  heal-ingstream,  To  save  a  wretch  like  me. 

I'll      sing  Thy  prais-es  here  be-low,      And  rest  in  heav'n  with  Thee. 


§^^^S^] 


Between  two  thieves  He  suffered  so, —   ^^save  my  sool —  from  death_and  woe. 

4- 


ff^ 


M 
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The  King  of  My  Heart. 


KNTLEY  D.  ACKLK  t. 


1.  The 

2.  The 

3.  The 

4.  The 


King  of  my  heart  is  Je-su8,  A     kin?-dom  e  -  ter-nal  has  He; 

King  of  my  heart  is  Je-sus,  His  scep-tre  of  love  sways  my  soul, 

King  of  my  heart  is  Je-sus,  From  sin  I     for-ev  -  er    am  free, 

King  of  my  heart  is  Je-sus,  0    hast-en  the  day  when  the  call— 


^^P^=^^^^^^^^mM=^^^^^&i 


His  throne  is  es-tab-lished  for-  ev-er        In  lives  pu  -  ri  -  fied  and  made  free. 
Eachtho't  of  my  life  and  each  ac-tion     Is    kept  in    my  Sav-ior's  con-trol. 
For  Je-sus  in  love  and  in  mer-cy     Has  found-ed  His  dwelling  in    me. 
Shall  sound  from  thepor-tals  of  heav-en.  To  crown  Him  the  King  o-ver  all. 


The  King  of   my  heart  is  Je  -  sus, , .        No  monarch  could  might-i  -  er  be, 

is   Je-sus, 


=«=i=^ 


^^^^gE^JEg^aS: 


Earth's  lowliest  guest,  Heaven's  richest  and  best, His  throne  is  established  in  me. 
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Not  To-night. 


p.   p.    BiLHORN. 


PUMU^ 


m 


•-T- 


1.  "Not  to-night"so  ma  -  ny  say,  And  turn  from  light  and  life  a- way, 

2.  "Not  to-night'' a  man     re-plied,And  turned  with  careless  laugh  a- side, 

3.  "Not  to-night!"  O,  tremb-ling  heart  Why  long-  er  bid      thy  Lord  depart, 

4.  "Not  to-night"  O,  sad    re-ply,  When  Christ  to  save  you  waiteth  nigh, 

5.  "Not  to-night"  count  well  the  cost,ShouId  you  for-ev  -  er-more  belost? 


^m 


fe£ 


1 — r- 


P 


P 


^S 


t=i^ 


^ 


i 


^=^ 


A-las !  for  some  'twill  be  too  late,  An-oth  -  er  night  may  seal  their  fate. 

But  death  called  loud  that  ver -y  night;  His  soul    in  ter  -  rortook  its  flight. 

Why  will  yoafhoose that  bit-ter    lot  To  hear  Him  say,    "I  know  you  not!" 

The  day  of  grace  may  soon  be  past.Your  cry  will  be    lost,  lost    at    last! 

If  heaT'n  and  bliss  you  never  see,Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  ? 


p 


§4S 


*==)c 


P 


Chorus. 

Come  to-night, O  come  to-night,. 


Je-sus  lov    -  ing-lydothw»it; 

N     I, .   N  N 


O  come  to-night, 


O  come  to-niffht. 


^ 


Jesus  lovingly  doth  wait; 


ia 


s±R±^ 


3^ 


r=H: 


^Al 


^P^ 


Come  to-night, O  come  to-night. 


Rit. 


s 


'^zflftfrP- 


5ifc^ 


^ 


^ 


O  eometo-mght.some  oth-er  night  may  be  too  late. 


^  >  /*  I 

O  come  to-night, 


«sg 


^^ 


I    I  I 


s 


ttfcitt: 


^ 


This  hymn  was  suggested  by  an  incident  which  occured  dui-iug  a  tent-meetine 
conducted  by  the  author.  One  evening  the  front  seat  was  occupied  by  a  party  of  young 
ladies  and  gentlemen.  One  of  the  young  men  became  anxious  about  his  soul  and  was  per- 
sonally invited  by  the  author  to  accept  Christ.  When  about  to  rise,  one  of  the  young  ladies 
gave  him  a  significant  touch  with  her  foot.  This  caused  him  to  settle  back,  laughingly 
shake  his  head  and  say,  "not  to-night."  On  their  way  home  that  night  they  derisively 
re-enacted  the  solemn  scenes  of  the  meeting.  One  pla'ved  tbe  preacher,  one  the  singerand 
the  others  would  rise  for  prayer,  weep,  and  then  laughingly  say,  "not  to-night.'  A  stump 
caused  the  carriage  to  upset.  The  horses  became  frightened  and  ran  away.  The  young 
man  who  became  anxious  about  his  soul  but  said,  "not  to-night"  was  killed. 
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Look  to  Jesus,  When  in  Trouble.* 


p.  BILHORN. 


Look  to  Je-sus,  when  in  troub-le.    Let  Ilim  al  -  ways  for  thee  care, 
Look  to  Je-sus,  when  the  bil-lows  Rush  o'er  thee,  a  mighty  wave, 
Look  to  Je-sus,  when  temptations  Lure  thee  from  the  narrow  road, 
Look  to  Je-sus,  when  in  troub-]e,  When  by  sin  and  sorrow  pressed. 
Look  to  Je-sus,  when  the  darkness  Of  the  night  of  death  driws  near, 


te^g 


M44^ 


Se3EE£ 


m 


r=F 


r'r   r 


B 


Cast  thy  bur-dens  on  the  Sav-ior,  All  thy  griefs  He  came  to  bear. 
Lift  thy  hand  and  soul  to  Heaven,(Jhrist  Himself  will  quickly  save. 
Touched  will  all    thy  hu-man  feelings,  He  will  bear  thy  heav-y    load. 
Don't  re-ject   His  precious  promise,"Come  to  me,  I'll  give  thee  rest." 
Look!  Oh  faint-ing,  dy-ing  brother,Christwill  ban-  ish    all  thy  fear. 

/7\ 


^mimiiv^^^ 


Chorus. 


Look  to    Je  -susllookto    Je-sus!  See  Him  hang-ing  on  the  treel 


^^ — TTtT'    ^    ^-J^r^  r-g 


£ 


B 


^^::;ij  j  -^^mm 


Through  His  death ,  He  came  to  save  us ;    See  Him  dy  -  ing  there  for  thee ! 


♦This  was  the  advice  of  a  Sabbath  school  teacher  to  a  class  of  boys,  in  Mendota, 
Illinois,  among  whom  was  P.  P.  Bilhorn,  then  about  six  years  old.  In  less  than  a  year 
he  had  occasion  to  test  this  advice,  as  he  came  near  to  death.  He  was  carried  away  in  a 
rushing  torrent  from  a  cloud  burst.  All  effort  to  save  himself  were  vain,  as  the  grais 
and  weeds,  which  he  caught,  gave  way  to  the  flood.  Helpless,  he  then  lifted  his  hands 
and  heart  to  Jesus,  and  was  saved.  Two  men,  on  a  bridge  below,  under  which  the  cur- 
ent  was  rushing,  reached  down,  caught  the  uplifted  hands  and  drew  him  out,  none  too 
Boon,  for  he  lay  unconscious  for  two  long  hours.  An  Irish  sailor  worked  over  him  till  the 
lungs  were  emptied  of  water  and  respiration  restored.  The  following  hymn  is  written  in 
memory  of  that  event,  as  an  exhortation  to  every  soul  in  trouble,  to  look  to  Him  who  18 
"•Mighty  tosave." 
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Keep  Sweet. 


p.  p.  BiLHORR. 


^ 


^m 


^ 


^^ 


:t^ 


m 


i.  i  J- 


3=J=J 


1.  There  is     a    se  -  cret  tried    and  true,  When  you  with  trou-ble   meet, 

2.  Y?liene-vil  tempts  with-out,  with -in,  Fly    to  the    met  -  cy    seat; 

3.  When  all  a  -  round  you  things  go  wrong,  Ev'ry-where  seems  de   -  feat, 

4.  When  you  are  grieved  and  sore  -  ly  tried,  Fall  at  the  Mas  -  ter's  feet; 

-^ (^-rf p—f^     t*     P      f     , .-rV^^ 


u  I  ^  r 


^ 1 b 1 b h3 ij 1 b ■ 


:^::=t: 


t^-k     k     I- 


^^^^^mi^m 


You  may  have  peace  you  nev  -   er   knew.  If  you  just  keep  sweet. 

Je-sus  will    save  you  from     your    sm.  And  will  keep  you  sweet. 

You  may  be    hap  -  py     all      day  long,  If  you  just  keep  sweet. 

Par-don  and  peace    are     not    de  -  nied.  If  you  just   keep  sweet. 


ffS 


^ge 


litice 


S^ 


i 


4^=^ 


Chobus. 


#.^##4 


E 


■«— 


5F=t?; 


*T~Sr 


Keep      sweet,       keep     sweet.        This    is    the   on  -   ly       way. 

Just   keep  eweet  and  you    will  con  -  quer. 


s^^=%'=W^r-i-i—i'- 


p 


^^^LU-i>'    I      ^    ^- 


:5^=^::=t: 


1/    I 


=fc^ 


Fj— ;^-fJ=^^— t^-^ 


l=Fl^ 


p^^iS=p^3 


m 


tj^-^w  •  '^.  V 


This    is    the  way    to     win     tlie  day,   If  you  just    teep    sweet. 


tega^p^^^^ 
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Jesus  Is  Sweet  to  Me. 


Albert  Allen  Kbtchum. 
Arr.  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


r^jFO? 


SEt5^i^Ep±=J3E3^ 


1.  As         a    com  -  pan  -  ion  there's  no  bet  -  ter  friend,  Je  -  sus  is 

2.  When  I'm     in    dark  -  ness      I      look  un  -  to  Him,  Je  -  sua  is 

3.  Each  day  grows  bright-er    when  close  to     His  side,  Je  -  sus  is 

-45 — fe — fe- 


mm^ 


:f=r 


— •-r- 


E 


'^ 


■p-t)- 


i 


i-— 1*- 


sweet  to  me; 
sweet  to  me; 
sweet     to    me; 


^=f—Hf^ 


I  think  of  Him,  then  my  troub-les  soon  end, 
He  sends  the  sun  -light  that  floods  me  with  -  in, 
Un-der    His  bless  -  ing    I     pray    to      a  -  bide. 


?^E 


|==S=g 


^=p=p= 


U     P     P 


^^t=^ 


t^ 


Choeus. 


m 


I5=fc 


'^^ 


it=« 


^=f 


^RS 


^i±t 


Je  -  sus   is  sweet   to    me. 


P  P 

Je  -  sus  is  sweet      to    me,  ("to  me,) 


^gS 


4{-a{-au:r— ff- 


^ 


3^ 


p=g 


t^t 


^E£F 


P    P    P 


^ 


^i=t5: 


^ 


J^ 


i^ 


^1=< 


?^ 


Je  -  sus    is    sweet      to    me;    (to  me;)  He  keeps  me  sing  -  ing,  the 


^ 


f=P      r     r  -i    k     ^=r=:E 


h    h    D 


^--4^ 


|t    ;^    ^— fc 


^ 


f,     h     D   j) 


^^gi^ 


I 


i 


3=t 


p— p" 

ring  -  ing,  For    Je  -  sus     is    sweet     to        me. 

•r  I?*  r  f — f  ■  -r"  r 


^_    ^    _  -fe^    p    ,    P  ,  -r  I?*  r  r     r  ,  r*  r     ■■ 
^^^^~g=p=TT^^=^^   p  p     ^^:J^    " 
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Yes,  We  Will, 


Mrs.  H.  E.  Jones. 


1.  We  will  love  the  children's  Friend,yes,we  will,Serve  Him  to  our  journey's  endjes,we  will; 

2.  We  will  serve  the  One  so  true,  yes,  we  will.   Keep  the  golden  rule  in  view,  yes,  we  will; 

3.  We  will  shun  the  e  -  vil  ways,  yes,  we  will,  Watching,praying  all  our  days,yes,  we  will; 

-I*— !*— P     IT      g ,  ^       _       S 1 -^— •— I* ^*— t"— I* v-m—- (=- 


^^^m^^^^^^^^ 


Love  the  One  who  loves  us  so,Serve  Him  as  we  onward  go,  Thro'  our  journey  here  be-low, 
True  in  heart,  in  action  kind,Ieepingthose  who  need  in  mind,Manners  graceful andrefined, 
Ev-er  God's  command  o-bey.  That  we  nev-er  go  a-stray,  From  His  righteous  paths  a-way, 


FINE.    CHORUS. 


D.  S.—  While  His  love  our  hearts  shall  Jill, 
D.  S.  al  Chorus. 


yes,  we  will.  Yes,  we  will,  oh,  yes,  we  will,  Serve  our  Master,  yes,  we  will 


yes,wewill; 


yes,  we  wiU. 
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Little  Seeds. 


Kate  Ulmer. 


1.  Lit -tie  seed  so  dark  and  round,  Bur-ied  now  beneath  the  ground;  How  will  you  a- 

2.  Lit -tie  seed,  0    tell  me,  pray,  How  you'll  taller  grow  each  day;    Can  you  show  me 

3.  Lit -tie  seed,  I    long  to  know  How    a      lit  -  tie  child  may  grow    In  God's  garden 


gain  be  found!  Tell  me,  lit-tle 
now  the  way?  Tell  me,  lit-tle 
here  be  -  low,— Tell  me,    lit-tle 


Rest-ing  in  my  qui  -  et  bed.  Soon  my 
Drink-ing  in  the  rain  and  dew,  From  the 
Quick -ly  turn-ing  from  all  sin.  Heart  all 


roots  will  downward  spread,Then  I'll  lift  my  ti  -  ny  head.  Thus  a  -  gain  be  found, 
bless -ed  sun-shine  too;  Gaining  strength  and  vigor  new.  Thus  I  tal  -  ler  grow, 
pure  and  white  and  clean;  Let-ting  Je-  sus  live  with-in.     Thus   a   child  may  grow. 
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Calendar  Chorus. 


m 


i^^z^^i^f^^ 


;^5i:^: 


:1=t: 


s; 


Albert  A.  Ketchum. 


t^V- 


Je  -  sus    saves  me,  keeps  me  each  day,    I      know:     Sun  -  day,  Mon- day. 


-f^-h N  -^    ^    ^l    . 1 1--, .   h    s    h— J fN-. 


^mm=, 


■J^-J5-D: 


watch-es  wher-ev  -  er   I 


IT 


3E!ES^=t 


»    m    W 


(I  go;)     Tues -day,  Wednesday,  and  ev-'ry  day  be- 


wal^;u-B^s  wuer-ev  -  er    i       gu;    ^^    gu,;      lues-uay,  vveuiiesuay,  anu  ev  -  ry  ciay    DO- 


>  >   > 


t5=& 


.1    Jijcgg; 


11 


side,  Keeps  me  and  leads  me  and  1 


1  me  with  love.  And  I'm  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
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203     Gathef  Up  the  Rays  of  Sunshine. 


p.  p.   BiLHORN. 


^^^^^l^g^ 


1.  Gather  up  the  rays  of  sun-shine;For  the  one  whose  heart  is  sore;      Seek  to  cheer  the  sick  and 

2.  Gather  up  the  rays  of  sun-shine;Gather  them  while  yet  they  last,    For  the  time  when  darts  and 
8.  Gather  up  the  rays  of  sun-shine;Gather  ere  the  sun  goes  down;     Car-ry  them  to  homes  of 


^^^^^^^ 


ii=g=^ 


sad  ones;  Brighten  up  the  home  still  more;    Gather  up  the  rays  for  lone  ones    Who  are 
sor-rows   Fall  so  heavy,  thick  and  fast;  Gather  up  the  beams  for  oth-ers,    Treasure 

dark-ness,  Ere  the  day  is  ful  -  ly  gone;      Soon  we'll  hear  the  Master's  bidding;  "Come,ye 


iiiiippl 


!«^ 


m^^ 


shut  from  friends  away; . .  Send  the  rays  in  bright  re-ffec-tion  Of  the  sunshine  there  today. 
them  while  yet  you  may, .  For  the  time  and  hours  to  use  them  Can  be  found  thro'  all  the  day. 
blessed  to  vour  rest!"  Then  with  raptnre  we  shall  meet  Him,  And  forever  shall  be  blest. 

'   -^  -^  ^, 1 ■*•»--•••-*- :«- -mr  m     m    m 
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Sunlight, 


"W.  5.  Weedbn. 


I  -wan-der'd  in  the  shades  of  night.Till  Jo-sus  came  to  me.  And  with  the  sunlight 
Tho'  clouds  may  gather  in  the  sky,  And  billows  round  me  roll,  How-ev  -  er  dark  the 
While  walking  in  the  light  of  God,  1  sweot  communion  find;  I  press  with  ho  -ly 
I  cross  the  wide  ex-tend-ed  fields,  I  jour-ncy  o'er  the  plains,  And  in  the  sunlight 
,    ,.    ^    :jg:-   -^-.f:'  :g:  qg:'    qg:   :g::  :g:  ^,  :g: 


I CH0RTJ3. 


-s:* 1 J ■*•*••    «r    ii> 

of    His  love  Bid  all  my  darkness  flee.  ' 

world  may  be.I've  sunlight  in  my  soul.  Sunlight,  sunlight  in  my  soul  to-day, 
vig-or  on.  And  leave  the  world  behind.  to-day,  yes, 

of_  H[s  love  I  reap  the  gold-en  grain. 


^     t*— .6     ,       .          .   . 

1 

|(fciH-^-J4,r:-«'  ^^-*^=     i..r:  j  jL..g-i^^^ 

Sun-light,  sun-light    all 

(r^flr  r  r  r  iP- 

a  -long  the  way;              Since  the  Sav-  ior  found  me, 
nar  -  row  way; 

3  C    5  1            If:    B  ,^ 

t-\ — 

=J 

took 


a -way  my  sm, 

load    ol  Bin, 


I    have  had  the  sun-light  of    Eis  love  with -in. 
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Jewels. 


Rev.  W.  0.  CnsHiNG 


.  F,  Root. 
I— 1 — T-2— I 


When  He  com-eth.  when  He  com-eth  To  make  up  His 
All  His  jew-els,  pre-cious  jew  -  els.  His  loved  and  His 
'He  will  gath-er,  He  will  gath-er  The  gems  for  His 
L  AU  the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones.His  loved  and  His 
o  (Lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren,  lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren  Who  love  their  Re  ■ 
I  Are      the  jew-els,  pre-cious  jew-els.    His  loved  and  His 


king-dom, 


5  Like  the  stars  of  the  morning,  His  bright  crown  a-dorn-ing,  t^ 

\  They  shall  shine  in  their  beauty.  Bright  gems  for  His  crown.  .'S^ 

J     J 
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Always  Carry  Sunshine. 


H.  L.  B. 


H.  L.  Brooks. 


1.  Be       a  sun  -  ny  Christian,  As  thro'  life  you  go,  Brighten  up    the  pathway 

2.  Al-ways  brightly  shin  -  ing,  Tho'  the  day  be  drear,  Liv  -  ing  in     His  presence, 

3.  Tho*  the  clouds  of  sor  -  row  Round  a-  bout  you  roll.  Like  a  flash  of  sun-shina 


:.M: 


m^^^^^^mi 


'i=~s^ 


l=t=f^ 


Of  this  vale  be -low,  Storms  may  o  -  ver-take  you  And  the  way  seem  long, 
Nev  -  er  know-ing  f  ear,  Tell -ing  of  the  Sav-iour  And  His  wondrous  love. 
To     the  wea-ry  soul  Gome's  the  voice  of     Je-sus,  Bright'ning  up  the  day, 


A.\j         U119     w^o—  i.jr      Duu«   \j\juix::  a    buc3    vuiL^o    \ji.         u  O'OUOy  j_ii  igub  uiiu^    UjJ     biio     Vicky  ^ 

^..  .0.  .-..  ^.        ^.  ^  It    >:  .   p  Tg^ 


Chorus.  I      ^     fc 


Make  the  moments  brighter  With   a  strain  of  song.     Al         -        ways  car -ry 

And     the  rest  e-ter-nal     In    the  home  a -hove. 

Spreading  joy  and  sun-shine  All     a  -  long  the  way.    Always  carry  sunshine, 


'^-^ — B! 


fc: 


^m^^f^v^mn' 


^^mm^m 


^ 


U    1^   u 

sun        -       shine  With  you  where  you  go, Always  car-ry 

With  you  where  you  go.  Always  carry  sunshine      Ev'rywhere  you  go, 


sunshine,  Cheery,  hap-py  sunshine,  Car-ry  sunshine  where  you  go. 

where  you  go. 


i^:M^^^J= 


t=t 


e 
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We  Are  Little  Sunbeams. 


Peter  P.  Btlhorn. 


^^^^^^^^m 


1.  We    are  lit  -  tie  sun-beams  shin  -  ing  bright  Hap-py    all  the  day    long, 

2.  We    are  lit  -  tie  jew  -  els     like    a     star    Darkness  will  not  lin  -  ger 

3.  We    are  lit -tie  sun-beams    of     the  Lord,   Guid-ed  by  the  foot  -  prints 


\j     y     ^     y     \        I 


^-^ 


do  -  ing  right;  We  are  lit  -  tie  work-ers  for  our  King,  Joy-ful-ly  we 
where  we  are.  We  are  lit  -  tie  blos-soms,  fair  and  sweet,  Sor-row  can-not 
in       his  word;  We  are  rays  of    sun-shine  full    of    light,    Sheltered  in  His 


W 


\j   I     r 


::^= 


1^ 


I      t      I         \j 


:E3 


:k— J/     \>     \' 


t^- 


-l^-^-f^i^ 


W^ 


1— J— 3=F1=q^ 

-m,.  V  .^_  _m.       .jm.       .^       _^. 


j=^: 


^     -      ^  ^     -^,  V  -J-  -^  V  V — i— "-i-— 2--f^- 

march  a  -  long  and     sing.  We  are  lit  -  tie  dew  -  drops  gen  -  tly    fall 

lin  -   ger  where  we     meet.  We  are  lit  -  tie  sol  -  diers  march-ing    on 

keep -ing     thro'  the  night;  We  are  lit-tlemes-  sen-gers    to     ' 


%=4=S=t=zt: 


A 


v-^  ^  M     I    li— [ 


bFF-f-f-j=t^ 


& 


J •[—-r — 9  j -=i  I      = IS       k,       N — 


On 
Je  - 

Bear- 


the  droop-ing  flow  -  ers,  great  and  small.  We  are  lit  -  tie 
sus  bids  us  fol  -  low  Him  with  song.  We  are  lit  -  tie 
ing   pre-cious  news       a    -    long   the     way.      We    are    lit  -  tie 


sun  -  beams  full  of  cheer,  God  is  al-ways  with  us,  He  is  here. 
SUQ  -  beams  by  the  way,  Je  -  sus  bids  us  shine  for  Him  to  -  day. 
Foic  -  es     full      of      song,  Sing-ing   of   our  Sav  -  ior     all   day  long. 


^^ 


iing-mg   ot   our 
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The  Sunshine  Booster  Band. 


Peter  P.  Bilhorn, 


'Glory  Hallehijah!" 


W^^^^^^^ 


J   j  There  Is     sun-shine  in     the  val  -  ley  .there   is    sun-shine  on     the  hill;     There  is 

I  All    the  clouds  of  doubts  will  van-ish,  from  the    riv  -  er   and    the  rill      We're  a 

2    i  Ev  -  'ry    boy    and  ev  -  'ry  girl  in  town  should  join  the  boost-er  band,    Ev  -  'ry 

1  You'll  be  hap  -  py    ii     you  join' us,  with     a     will  -  ing  heart  and  hand,  We're  a 

„   5  There  are  ma  -  ny  who    are  liv  -  ing    in     the  dark-ness  in      the  land.  They  have 

■  ( So  we'll  march    a-long  the  high-way,  and  the    by  -  way  and  the  strand.  We're  a 

T     } 


sun-shine  when  we  ral  -  ly,  when  we  do  our  lead-ers  will;  sun-shine  booster  band, 
bod  -  y  will  be  glad  to  help  you  fol- low  the  command;  sun-shine  booster  band, 
nev  -  er  known  the  bless-ing  of    this  sunshine  booster  band;  sun-shine  booster  band. 


5  Boost-er,  boost-er,  be    a  boost-er;    boost-er,  boost-er,  be    a  boost-er; 

C  Boost-er,  boost-er,  be    a  boost-er;  S     join  the 
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The  Truth  is  Marching  On. 


Melody,  "Glory  Hallelujah  f 


Julia  Ward  HowEo 

1  Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glory  of  the  coming  of  the  Lord; 

He  if  trampling  out  the  vintage  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored; 
He  hath  loosed  the  fateful  lightning  of  His  terrible  swift  sword; 
His  truth  is  marching  on. 
CHO.— Glory!  glory,  hallelujah!  Gloryl  glory,  hallelujahl 
Glory!  glory,  hallelujah!  His  truth  is  marching  on. 

2  He  has  sounded  forth  the  trumpet  that  shall  never  call  retreat; 
He  is  sifting  out  the  hearts  of  men  before  His  judgment  seat. 
0  be  swift,  my  soul,  to  answer  Him!  be  jubilant,  my  feet! 

Our  God  is  marching  on. 

3  In  the  beauty  of  the  lillies,  Christ  was  born  across  the  sea. 
With  a  glory  in  His  bosom  that  transfigures  you  and  me; 
As  He  died  to  make  men  holy,  let  us  live  to  set  them  frea; 
While  God  is  marching  on. 
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Jesus  Loves  Even  Me. 


God  is  love."— 1  John  4:  8. 


1.  I     am   so  glad  that  our  Father  in  heav'n  Tells  of  His  love  in  the  Book  He  has  giv'n, 

2.  Tho'  I    for-get  Him  and  wan-der  a-way,  Still  He  doth  love  me  wher-ev-er    I  stray; 

3.  Oh,  if  there's  on-ly  one  song  I  can  sing,  When  in  His  beau-ty    I  see  the  great  King, 


Won-der-ful  things  in  the  Bi  -  ble  I  see;  This  is  the  dear-est,  that  Je-sus  loves  me. 
Back  to  His  dear  loving  arms  would  I  flee,  When  I  re-mem-ber  that  Je-sus  loves  me. 
This  shall  my  song  in    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    be:  "Oh,  what  a    won-der   that  Je-sus  loves  me. 


am   so  glad  that  Jesus  loves  me,    Je-sus  loves  me,   Jesus  loves  me: 

am   so  glad  that  Jesus  loves  me,    Je-sus  loves  e        -       -        -       ven    me. 

f*     h     h     I 
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Jesus  Loves  Me. 

(The  favorite  Hymn  of  China.) 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  this     I    know.  For   the    Bi  -  ble    tells  me    so;     Lit  -  tie 

2.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!    He  who  died,  Heav-en's  gates  to       o- pen  wide;  He     will 

3.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  loves  me    still,   Tho'  I'm  ver  -  y     weak  and  ill;     From  His 

4.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!    He    will  stay  Close  be  -  side  me     all   the  way;    If       I 


ones    to     Him  be-long.  They  are  weak  but     He    is  strong. 

wash    a  -  way  my  sin,     Let    His    lit  -  tie  child  come  in.     Yes,  Je-sus  loves  me, 

shin-ing  throne  on  high.  Comes  to  watch  me  where  I     lie. 

love  Him  when  I   die,      He   will  take  me  home  on  high. 

Iff:    Iff:   ]?:• 


Yes,   Je  -  sus  loves  me.    Yes,   Je-sus  loves  me.     The 
ifi        h      .-..--    IP:     Iff:     ^       IP: 


ble  tells  me   so. 


212  We'll  Work  Till  Jesus  Comes. 

Elizabeth  Mills.  William  Milli 

\-l — 1 1-2 1 


,    ,  vy    land  of  rest,  for  thee  I  sigh!  When  will  the  moment  come 

\  When  I  shall  lay  my  ar-morby,And  dwell  in  peac«  at  home? 

'  To    Jesus  Christ  1  fledforrest;  He  bade  me  cease  to  roam, 


And  lean  for  succor  on  his  breast  Till  He  condncts  me  home? 

I  sought  at  once  my  Sar-ior's  side, No  more  my  steps  shall  roam; 

With  Him  I '11  brave  death's  ehilling  tide,  And  reach  my  hea?'nlj  home. 

-^     -Jr 


Chorus. 


^^ppifipi^ 


We'll  work    till  Jesus  comes,  We'll  work     till  Jesus  comes,And  we'll  be  gathered  home  I 

We'll  work,  We'll  work, 


=^^^ 


213        Work,  For  the  Night  is  Coming. 

Annie  L.  Walkeb.  L.  Masos. 


^^^^l^S^ 


E 


1.  Work,  for  the  night  is    com  -  ing,Work  thro'  the  morning  hours;  Work  while  the 

2.  Work,  for  the  night  is    com -ing.Work  thro' the  sun-ny    noon;     Fill  bright-est 

3.  Work,  for  the  night  is    com-ing,    Un-der  the  sun -set  skies,  While  their  bright 


M^^^^^^m 


s 


dew  is  sparkling, Work  'mid  springins;  flow'rs.  Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 
hours  with  la  -  bor.  Rest  comes  sure  and  soon.  Give  ev  -'ry  fly  -  ing  min  -  ote, 
tints  are  glow  -  ing,  Work  for  day-light  flies.   Work  till  the  last  beam  fad  -  eth, 


l—l- 


m^ 


:t 


e±i 


£=t. 


m 


EEE 


£E 


*=l:^W 


I      1/     g  I      I 


:J5=S 


4=ffi 


S^^^: 


■^ 


Work  in  the  glowing  sun;  Work, for  the  night  is  com-ing, When  man's  work  is  done. 

Something  to  keep  in  store; Work, for  the  night  is  com-ing,  When  man  works  no  more. 

Fad-eth  to  shine  no  more;  Work, while  the  night  ii  dark-'ning,  When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


4mi- 


^— ;^# 0—0-0 • 9 '9-  -P 1 1 1 -&-■■, -H 


Love  Divine. 


John  Zundel. 


1.  Love    di  -  vine,  all    love    ex  -  eel  -  ling,    Joy    of  heav'n  to   earth  come  down! 

2.  Breathe,  0  breathe  Thy  lov  -  ing    Spir  -  it       In  -  to      ev  -  'ry  troub  -  led    breast! 

3.  Fin  -  ish,  then.  Thy  new    ere  -    a  -  tion;    Pure  and  spot  -  less  we      would  be; 


Fix  in  us  Thy  hum  -  ble  dwell -ing;  All  Thy  faith -ful  mer  -  cies  crown. 
May  we  all  Thy  grace  in  -  her  -  it.  May  we  find  Thy  prom-ised  rest. 
May   we    see    Thy  great    sal  -  va  -  tion     Per-fect  -  ly      re  -  stored  in     Thee: 


D.S.— Vis  -  it       us    with    Thy    sal  -    va -.tion;    En  -  ter     ev  -  'ry    trem-bHng  heart. 
D.S.— End  of    faith,  as       its      be  -  gin  -  ning.  Set    our  hearts  at      lib  -  er    -  ty. 
D.S.— Till  we    cast  our  crowns  be  -  fore  Thee,  Lost    in    won  -  der,  love  and    praise. 

D. 


r   "*   r 

Je    -    sus,  Thou  art     all     com  -  pas- sion,  Pure,  un-bound-ed    love 
Take     a  -  way    our 
Changed  from  glo-ry 


glo  -  ry.     Till     in   heav'n  we  take    our     place, 
^      ^    ^ I        ^       ^       J 
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Bringing  In  the  Sheaves. 


Knotoes  Shaw. 

Gkorgb  a.  Minor. 

^     .                11 

j>b^:4-4^— ^^— T     Ji    \       ,    1^ 

'  J  J-    <  4     J  i-r— r-f^-j^ 

-   /Sowing    in      the  m 
^- I  Wait -ing  for     the  h 
„  /Sowing    in      the  s 
•^•IBy     and  by      the  1 
„  /Go     then,  ev  -   er  w 
**•  IWhenourweep-ing's 

orn  -  ing, 
ar  -  vest 
un-shine, 
lar  -  vest 
eep-ing, 
0  -  ver, 
0 
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ai 

so 
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H 

w-ing 
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time 
in 
la- 
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of  kind-ness,  Sow  -  i 

of  reap- ing, 
the  shad-ows,  Fear-i 
bor   end  -  ed, 
the  Mas  -  ter,   Tho'  i 

us  wel-come, 

ng    in    the 
Qg  neith-er 
he  loss  sus- 

^      r      »•      ^ 

L— p-tr-i— 1 

^=ir=P=^c=}t=^ 

i 

F=r= 

' — ^  '^  1^ — p — yr — t^ — 1 

F — P^ 

-^ 

— b- 

H 

_.^_^ 1       -^      1 

u 

k-fif- 

noon-tide  and  the  dew  -  y  eve;  We  shall  come  re-|oic  -  ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves, 
clouds  nor  winter's  chilling  breeze;  We  shall  come  re-joic  -  ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves, 
tained.our  spir  -  it   of  t  -  en  grieves;  We  shall  come  re-joic  -  ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 

"          ■         "       -h 1 nH«» P       F       P       P P       ■*       g       g r^- 


Bringiugin  the  sheaves.bringing  in  the  sheaves.We  shall  come,rejoicing,bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
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We're  Marching  to  Zion. 


BOBEKT  LOWRT. 


1.  Come, we  that  love  the  Lord,  And  let  our  ioys  be  known.  Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 

2.  Let  those  re-fuse  to  sing  Who  nev-er  i.n.  w  our  God,  But  children  of  the  heav'nly  King, 

3.  Then  let  our  song  abound,Andev'ry  tear  be  dry;We're  marching  thro' Immanuel's  ground, 

-f-  -f-  ^  r-^_^^fi_ 


N^N^pp^i^j^ 


Join    in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, And  thus  surround  the  throne.And  thns  sarronnd  the  throne. 

But   children  of  the  heavn'ly  King,May  speak  their  joys  abroad,May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground,To  fairer  worlds  on  high,To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

And  thns  sarronnd  the  throne,  And  thns  SDrronnd       the         throne. 


*^M.=:U^-^^ 


\i^=i^^£aumi 


re  marching  up-ward  to     Zi      -      on,         The  beau  -  ti  -  f ul  cit  -  y     of     God. 
Zi  -  on.    Zi- 
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Seeking  for  Me. 


I  ^1 


Hasty.  By  per. 


1. 5  Je-sus,  my  Sav-ior,  to  Beth-le-hem  came,Born  in  a  man-ger  to  sor  -  row  and  shame; 
D.C.  (  Oh,  it  was  won-der-ful,  blest  be  His  name!  Seeking 

2.  J  Je-sus,  the  Sav-ior,  on  Cal  -  va-ry's  tree,Paid  the  great  debt,  and  our  souk  He  set  free; 
D.C.  I  Oh,  it  was  won-der-ful,  how  can  it   be?   Dy  -  ing 

3.  ( Je-sus,  my  Sav-ior,  the  same  as  of  old,  While  I  was  wand'ring  a-far  from  the  fold; 
D.C,  (  Gently  and  long  did  He  plead  with  my  soul,Calling 


^u  s^K Fine.  REFRAIN.  I      ^^^'^IIIL-   .  .    i      ^   i. 


for  me,  for  me!  Seeking  for  me! 
for  you  and  me!  Dy-ing  for  you! 
for  me!  for  me!    Calling  for  me! 


Seeking  for  me!  Seeking  for  me!  Seeking  for  mel 
Dy-ing  for  me!  Dy-ing  for  you!  Dy-ing  for  mel 
Calling   for  me!  Calling  for  me!     Calling  for  me! 


Ipatvioik  anb  (Temperance. 
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Flag  of  the  Free. 


P.  P.  BILHOBN, 


i 


f 


zt 

t 


5Ilt 


1.  No  -  bly  our  flag 

2.  Proud-ly  our  flag 

3.  Loy-al    our  flag 

4.  Brave-ly  our  flag 


^=3^ 


wav 
wav 
wav 
wav 


ing 
ing 
ing 
ing 


'  -  ver   the  land  and  sea; 
None  can  with  it    com-pare; 
0  -  ver   the  brave  and  free. 
Wait-ing  the  com -ing  day 


f^^mj=^=f=r^^ 
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Em  -  blem  of  peace  and  pow   -   er;  En -sign    of   lib  -  er  -  tjr. 

Red, White  and  Blue  for  -  ev    -    er,  Stars  and  the  stripes  so    fail 

Glo  -  ry     is  sure   to     tri  -  umph,  Sure   of     the  vie  -  to  -  ry. 

When  0  -  ver  land  and     o    •   cean  War  shall  have  passed  a -way. 


m^^^ 
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Hon-ored  by  all  ere  ■  a  -  tion,  Loved  by  the  good  aad  pure; 
Pro-gress  our  watchword  ev  •  er,  Free-dom  for  all  to  "day; 
Con-quer-ing  all  be  -  fore  us,  Waving  for  God  and  right; 
Peace  then  for-ev  ■  er    sway  -ing    Na  -  tions   in   ev  -  'ry   clime; 

:Je_:?l 
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t=t 


*=t=t 
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Na  •  tions  may  fall    and    cram   -   ble,    Our    flag  will  e'er     en  -  dure. 
When   du  -  ty  calls    our     foot  •  steps,  We    will   the  call       o  -  bey. 


Stars   and  the  stripes  we      hail 
Red,  White  and  Blue  for   -   ev, 


thee,  En  -  sign    of  hope    and    light, 
er,    Bright  -  ly    for  -  ev  -  er    shme. 


Three  cheers  for  the  red  white  and  blue,  Three  cheers  for  the  red  white  and  blue. 

The  stars  and  the  stripes  forever, 

.^ I 
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219  America  the  Beautiful. 

Katherine  Lee  Bates.  (WARD.    C.  M.  D.) 


T=f 


^ 


f^.i=-S=*=^=^ 


1.  0  beau  -  ti  -  ful    for    spacious  skies,  For  am-ber  waves  of      grain, 

2.  0  beau  -  ti  -  ful    for    pil- grim  feet,  Whose  stern,  impassioned  stress 

3.  0  beau  -  ti  -  ful    for    he-roes  proved  In      lib  -  er  -  at  -  ing    strife, 
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For  pur  -  pie  moun-tain  maj  -  es-ties  A-bove  the  fruit -ed  plain! 
A  thor-ough-fare  for  free-  dom  beat  A  -  cross  the  wil  -  der  -  ness! 
Who  more  than  self  their  coun  -  try  loved,   And  mer  -  cy  more  than    life! 


^T    5  I 


t 


^ 


P 


li»=*±^ 


i 


1^^ 


r 


j^aE^rpijrt— ;-B 


I  ^^ 

A-mer-i-ca!  A-mer-i-ca!  God  shed  His  grace  on  thee, 
A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca!  A  -  mer  -  i  -  cal  God  mend  thine  ev  -  'ry  flaw, 
A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca!     A  -  mer  -  i  -  cal    May  God    thy     gold      re   -  fine, 
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And  crown  thy  good  with  broth -er- hood  From  sea  to  shin-  ing  sea! 
Con-firm  thy  soul  in  self  -  con- trol,  Thy  lib  -  er  -  ty  in  lawl 
Till    all      sue -cess    be     no-  ble- ness,  And    ev  -  'ry    gain      di-vinel 
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A  Message  of  Love. 

Peter  Philip  Bilhorn. 
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(  Sweet,  sweet  old  sto-ry,  oft  has  been  told;                                        ne'ergrows  old 
t  Won  -  der-ful    sto-  {Omit )  ry  that  never  grows  old 
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His  Banner  Unfurled. 


Francis  Scott  Key. 


1.  See  tlJfe  banner  unfurled,  Lo!  the  morning  is    here,  The    light  of  the  Sun  crowns  the 

2.  His      le-gions  are  marching,  they  follow  their  King,  To        hast-en  the  con-flict  the 

3.  Come     sol-diers  and  fight  in  this  glo- ri-ous  war,  Un  -   til  the  foe  yields  hard  the 


hill  -tops  with  glo  -  ry:  See,  the  mists  of  the  night  now  are  drift-ing  a  -  way.  And  the 
trumpets  are  call  -  ing:  Go-ing  forth  in  His  Name  and  o  -  bey-ing  His  word.  See  the 
bat -tie    be  press-ing:  King  Je-ho-vah  will  lead  and  the   vic-to-ry    give,  And  will 


heav-ens  are  tell  -  ing    a    mar-vel  -  ous  sto-ry:  Christ  shall  conquer  the  world,  see  His 
Kings  of  the  earth    in  -  to    bat-tie  -  line   fall-ing:  With  a  sword  in  their  hand,  at  the 
crown  you  with  glo-ry  and  pow-er    and  bless-ing;  In  that  glo  -  ri  -  ous  day    will  the 


,^ J       I        I  I         ^^     rj         s  _^,^ ^  .        , ^      chorus.:^   ^,    :> 


a 


banner  unfurled,  'Gainst  the  cohorts  of  Sa-tan  His  legions  are  hurled. 

Leader's  command,Clad  in  armor  of  light  see  the  faithful  ones  stand.  On  the  land  and  on 

cloudsbreakaway,  Unto  God  shall  be  hon-or  for-ev-er  and  aye. 


r-«=s^ 


^^ 


sea  He  the  vie  -  tor   shall  be, 
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By  the  sign  of  the  cross,  shall  the  bondme 
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The  Star  Spangled  Banner. 


1  Oh,  say,  can  you  see  by  the  dawn's  early  light, 

What  so  proudly  we  hailed  at  the  twilight's  last  gleaming? 
Whose  broad  stripes  and  bright  stars,  thro'  the  perilous  fight, 

O'er  the  ramparts  we  watched,  were  so  gallantly  streaming? 
And  the  rockets'  red  glare,  the  bombs  bursting  in  air. 

Gave  proof  thro'  the  night  that  our  flag  was  still  there, 
CHORUS.      And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  triumph  shall  wave, 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  th3  home  of  the  brave. 

2  On  the  shore,  dimly  seen  thro'  the  mists  of  the  deep. 

Where  the  foe's  haughty  host  in  dread  silence  reooses. 


My  Country,  'Tis  of  Thee. 


Henry  Caret. 


Land  where  my 
2»  My  na-tive  country,  thee,  Land  of  the  no-blo,  free.  Thy  name  I  love;      I   love  f hy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song,  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  Father's  God,  to  Thee,  Au-thor  of   lib  -  er-ty.  To  Thee  we  sing;  Loiigmayour 


l,^U=iM=^=i=i^^^^ 


fa-thersdied,Land  of  the  pilgrim's pride,From  ev-'rymount-ainside  Let  free-dom  ring! 
rocks  andrills,Thy  woods  and  templed  hills;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  above, 
tongues  awake.Let  all  that  breathe  partake.  Let  rocks  their  silence  break.The  sound  prolong! 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  ho-ly  light;  Pro  -  tect  us  by  Thy  might.Great  God.our  KingI 

^i-fL-ig-  r-  r-  -g-  .f-  ^  r-  .^  -^.J^-^i^^-^^^J- 


I     -----    I  -    ^  ^.  -.  -    -  ^-.  -   -.■^■ 

Ic  Flag  of  the  free,  fair  -  est  to  see,  Borne  thro' the  strife  and  the  thunder  of  war; 
2.  Flag  of  the  brave,  long  may  it  wave,  Chos-en  of  God  while  His  might  we  a-dore;  In 


mi^hMmMmmi^ms 


^^^^^^^^m^ 


Ban  -  ner  so  bright    with  star-ry  light.  Float  ev-er  proud-ly  from  mountain  to  shore. 
Lib  -  er  -ty's  van,  for  manhood  of  man,  Symbol  of  Right  thro'  the  years  passing  o'er. 


m^^^^^m^^m 


U.S.— ^'Tiite  thro' the  sky  loud  rings  tfi£  cry,      Vn.ionandLib.er~tyl  one    ev.er.moret 

D.S. 


Em-blem  of  Freedom,  hope  to  the  slave.  Spread  thy  fair  folds  but  to  shield  and  to  save, 
Pride  of  our  coun-try,  hon-ored  a  -  far,  Scat-ter  each  cloud  that  would  darken  a  star. 


The  Star  Spangled= Banner 

What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o'er  the  towering  steep. 
As  it  fitfully  blows,  half  conceals,  half  discloses? 

Now  it  catches  the  gleam  of  the  morning's  first  beam, 
And  old  Glory  reflecting  reveals  all  serenCo 

3  Oh,  thus  be  it  ever  when  freemen  shall  stand 

Between  their  loved  homes  and  the  war's  desolation; 

Blest  with  vict'ry  and  peace,  may  the  heav'n-rescued  land 
Praise  the  pow'r  that  hath  made  and  preserved  us  a  nation. 

Then  conquer  we  must,  when  our  cause  it  is  just, 
And  this  be  our  motto:  "In  God  is  our  trust!" 

le 
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Glory  Be  to  Jesus. 


Ada  Blenehorn. 
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And      o'er  my 
Gen    -  tly  He 
When,    in    my 
E'er     since  by 
Where    E-den's 
Till         in  the 
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Sa  -  tan  held  boundless  sway, ) 
Free  -  ly  my  sins    for  -  gave,  i 
Darknesswas  turn'd  to      day.  1 
I  knewthat  He    was  mine.  S 
And    liv-ing    wa  -  ters    flow.) 
Him  face  to    face     I      meet./ 

1 

*^=i=S= 
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D.S.-Praise    oe    un 
Chorus. 

fe--^ J^ 


Glo   -  ry,   glo    -    ry 

I.      ^ 


to      Je  -  sus,     For     His     love     di  -  vine; 


1.  I         was  wea-ry,    lost  and    stray  -  ing   When     Je  -  sus  sought  me; 

2.  I          was  bruised  and  faint  with  weak-ness  When     Je  -  sus  sought  me; 

3.  I'm       no   long-er     lost  and    bleat  -  ing    Since     Je  -  sus  found    me; 

4.  Sin  -   ner  are  you    wea-ry,    wan  -  d'ring?  Je  -  sus  now  seeks    you; 


With  the  wand'ring  sheep  was  stray  -  ing  When  the  Shep-herd  dear  found  me, 

Sin  -  ful,  wretched,    vile  and    help  -  less  When  the  Shep-herd  dear  found  me, 

Safe  -  ly    shel-tered     in   His    keep  -  ing  Since  the  Shep-herd  dear  found  me. 

Hear  the  Shep-herd  voice  is     plead  -  ing,     Je  -  sus    now     is  call  -  ing  you 

r        i'       t      i      U      U 

D.S. — In    His  lov  -  ing  arms  He  brought  me  Gen -tly    to      the  Shepherd's  fold. 
Chorus. 


He        sought    and    found         me        Hun  -  gry,      faint     and       cold; 
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Oh,  How  He  Loves  Me. 


H.  L.  Frisbd. 


Pktib  p.  BoHoas. 
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1.  When    by  faith  I     88w  my  Sav  -  iour     On    the  cross  of   Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

2.  When    by  faith  I     saw  Him  suf  -  fer,      In    His  aw  -  ful    ag  -  o  -  ny, 

3.  Crowned  with  thorns  that  marred  His  visage,  And  with  nail-pierced  hands  and  feet, 

4.  What     a  debt    I     owe    to    Je  -  sus,      And  how  great  His  Icve  must  be, 
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Trem-bling  -  ly     I  looked  and  won-dered  Why  He    suf -fered  thus  for    me. 

Then  trans-fixed  I  gazed  and  won-dered  Why  He  died   to    ran-som    me. 

Dy  -  ing  tlius  for  my     sal  -  va  -  tion,  Was  there  ev  -  er    love  so  sweet? 

Thus   to  leave  His  throne  in    glo  -  ry  And  come  down  to  res  -  cue    me! 

i^    2:    jL    .^ 
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Chords. 
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Oh,       how     He     loves    me, 


1 
Oh,      how    He     loves    me; 

1^        tl      ^ 


How 
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won-der-ful,    for      me    He     died!      Oh,       how    He    loves 
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Ring  the  Bells  of  Heaven. 


Rev.  Wm.  O.  Gushing. 

Jonfullij. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
^  FiNB 


Ring  the  bells  of  heavenlthere  is  joy  to-day,  For  a  soal  re-turn-ing  from  the  wild; 
See.  the  Father  meets  him  out  upon  the  way,  Welcoming  His  weary  wand'ring  child. 
Ring  the  bells  of  heavenlthere  is  joy  to-day,  For  the  wand'rer  now  is  rec-on-ciled; 
Yes,  a  soul  is  rescued  from  his  sinful  way.  And  is  born  a-new  a  ransomed  child. 
Ringthe  bells  of  heavenlspread  the  feast  today,Angels  swell  the  glad  triumphant  strain, 
Tell  the  joy-f ul  ti-dings!  bear  it  far    a-way,  For    a  pre-cious  soul  is  born  a  -  gain. 


D.C.— 'f  is  the  ransom'd  army,  like  a  might-y  sea,  Feal-ing  forth  the  anthem  of  the  free, 
CHORUS. 
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H.  P.  P. 


Yield  Not  to  Temptation. 


■|i  Yield  not   to  temp-ta- tion.  For  yield-ing    is     sin, 

■  (  Fight  man-f  ul  -  ly    on  -  ward.  Dark  passions  sub  -  due. 
2  )  Shun     e  -  vil  com-pan-ions.  Bad  lan-guage  dis  -  dain, 

'(Be     tho't-ful  and  ear-nest,    Kind-heart-ed  and    true, 
g  (  To     him  that  o'er-com-eth,  God    giv-eth     a     crown, 

■  (  He    who  is  our  Say  -  lor,  Our  strength  will  re-new. 


Each  vic-t'ry  will  help  you 
Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus, 
God's  name  hold  in  rev'rence, 
Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus, 
Thro'  faith  we  shall  conquer. 
Look  eT-er    to     Je  -  sus, 


Some  otb  -  er   to     win;      He'll  car  -  ry  you     thro'. 

Nor   take  it    in     vain;     He'll  car  -  ry  you      thro'.  Ask    the  Sav-iour  to  help  yoo 

Tho'    oft -en  cast   down;   He'll  car -ry  you     thro' 


Comfort,strengthen,and  keep  you;  He  is  willing  to  aid  you.   He  vrill  car-ry  you  thro', 

u  u  t<  u  ^r  ~i! 


BY  PERMISSION  OF  DR.  R.  H.  PALMER. 
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God  Has  Blotted  Them  Out. 


English  Melody, 
Arranged  by  P.  P. 


1.  God  has  blotted  them  out,  I'm  happy,  glad  and  free;  God  has  blotted  them  out,  I'll 

2.  God  has  blotted  them  dtit,  and  cast  them  in  the  sea;  He  will  no  more  remember 
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turn  to     I  -  sai-ah  and  See;(and  see;)Chapter  for-ty-four,    twen-ty-two  and  three; 
them  a-gainst  you  and  me;(aD(l  me;)  Now  a  child  of  God,  washed  in  Je- sus'blood, 


i^ 
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He's  blott-ed  them  out    and  now    I  can  shout,  For  that      means    me. 
He's  blott-ed  them  out    and  now    I  can  shout,  For  that      means    me. 
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Arrangement  of  Music  and  2nd  Verse  Copyright  1926  by  Peter  Philip  Bilhorn. 

230  He  Set  My  Feet  on  a  Rock. 

Words  and  Music  by  Peteb  Philip  Bilhobn. 
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He  plucked  me  out  of  the  mire  and  clay.  He  set  my  feet  on  a  rock.    Hees- 
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tablishedmygoingsinGod'sho-ly  way,  andput  anewsongm  my  mouth. 
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Why  Do  You  Wait? 


Geo.  F.  Boot. 


1.  Why    do  you  wait,  dear  broth-er,  Oh,  why    do  you    tar  -  ry     so    long? 

2.  What  do  you  hope,  dear  broth-er,  To    gain    by  a      fur  -  ther    de  -  lay? 

3.  Do      you  not  feel,   dear  broth-er.  His  Spir  -  it  now  striv-ing   with  -  in? 

4.  Why    do  you  wait,  dear  broth-er.  The   har-yest  is     pass-ing       a  -  way? 


Tour  Sav  -  ior  is  wait-ing    Ic    give  you        A   place  in  His  sanc-ti  -  fied  throng. 
There's  no  one  to  save  you  but    Je  -  sus.   There's  no  oth-  er  way  but  His  way. 
Oh,      why  not  ac-cept  His  sal  -  va  -  tion.     And  throw  oS  thy  bur-den    of    sin. 
Tour   Sav -ior  is    long-ing   to  bless  you,  There's  dan-ger  and  death  in    de  -  lay. 


1.  Do    not  pass    me    by.   dear  Sav  -  ior,  Tho'    so  full  of  sin 

2.  Lord,  the  sins  of     all     my  life  -  time  Now  to  Thee  do    I      con  -  fess 

3.  Do    not  pass  me     by,    dear  Sav  -  ior,  Pu  -  ri  -  fy    me.  Lord,    I       cry; 

4.  Now  He   is     my   Lord  and  Sav  -  ior.  For   He  did  not  pass    me      by; 


-^ ^^ 

Trem-bling-ly     I     seek     Thy    fa    -    vor,    Help  me,  0  Thou  bleed-ing    Lamb. 
Turning  from  the  guilt     that    was     mine,    To   Thy  lov-ing  ten  -  der  -  ness. 
0        for-give  me,  keep     me,     save     me,   Help  me,  do   not  pass     me      by! 
In     His   love   so    won-drous      ten  -  der,    He  has  heard  my  hum  -  ble      cry. 


I      I       I       I  1 
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Softly  and  Tenderly. 


WaL  L.  Thoupsoh. 


1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten-dor  -  ly     Je-sus     is  call-ing,    Call-ing  for  you  and  for  lae; 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Je-sus  is  pload-ing,  Pload-ing  for  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  pass-ing,  Pass-ing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Think  of  the  won-der-ful  love  Uo  has  promised.  Promised  for  you  and  for    me; 


At  the  heart's  por-tal  He's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
Why  should  we  lin-gcr  and  hoed  not  Ills  mercies,  Mcr-cies  for  you  and  for  me? 
Shadows  are  gath'ring,and  death  beds  are  coming,  Com-ing  for  you  and  for  me. 
Tho'  we  have  sinn'd.  He  has  mer-cy  and  par-don,     Par-don  for  you  and  for  me. 


Come  home,  come  home,'  Ye  who  are  w'ea-ry, 

Come  home,  come  home. 


home. 


^^^^mm^ 


Ear-nest-ly,  ten-der-ly,     Je-sus    is  call-ing,     Call-ing,  0  sin-ner,  come  home! 
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More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ, 


Mrs,  Elizabeth  Prentiss, 


1.  More  Jove  to  Thee,OChrist!MorelovetoThee;Hearrionthe  pray'r  I  make  On  bended  knee; 

2.  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, Sought  peace  and  rest;Now  Thee  alone  I  seek, Give  what  is  best; 

3.  Let  sorrow  do  its  work, Come  grief  or  pain:Sweet  are  Thy  messengers, Sweet  their  refrain, 

4.  Then  shall  my  latest  breath  Whisper  Thy  praise,This  be  the  parting  cry  My  heart  shall  raise; 

■        I J     J     J.J 


-^ 1      I      ■! 1^-. 

This  is  my  earnest  plea. 

This  all  my  pray'r  shall  be,  More  love  0  Christ,to  Thee.More  love  to  TheelMore  love  to  Thee! 

When  they  can  sing  with  me— 

This  still  its  pray'r  shall  be; 


235 


Let  Jesus  Come  Into  Your  Heart. 


C.  B.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  MoBBis. 


r  If     you  are  tired  of  the  load  of  your  sin,  Let  Je-sus  come  in  -  to  your 

LIf     you  de-sire     a  new  life  to     be-gin, 

i  If     'tis   for  pu  -  ri  -  ty  now  that  you  sigh,  Let  Je-sus  come  in  -  to  your 

'  Fountains  for  cleansing  are  flowing  near  by, 

;  If  there's  a  tempest  your  voice  cannot  still,  Let  Je-sus  come  in  -  to  your 

I  If  there's  a  void  this  world  nev-er  can  fill, 


^   (If     you  would  join  the  glad  songs  of  the  blest.Let  Je-sus  come  in  -  to  your 


you  would,en-ter  the  mansions  of  rest. 


heart; 
heart; 
heart; 
heart; 


Let  Je-sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart.     Just  now  your  doubtings  give  o'er,Just  now  re-  • 


P^^ 


ject  Him  no  more.  Just  now,throw  o-penfehe  door;Let  Je-sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart.    ^ 


1.  Down  at    the  cross  where  my  Sav  -  ior   died,   Down  where  for  cleans-ing  from 

2.  I        am     so   won  -  drous  -  ly  saved  from  sin!      Je  -  sus      so   sweet  -  ly  a- 

3.  0       pre-cious  fount-ain  that  saves  from  sin,       I        am       so    glad       I  have 

4.  Come  to    this  fount-ain,    so  rich   and  sweet:  Cast    thy    poor  soul      at  the 


sin      I    cried;  There  to    my  heart  was   the  blood  ap  -  plied;  Glo  -  ry  to  His 

bides  with  -  in;    There  at   the  cross  where  He  took  me     in;  Glo  -  ry  to  His 

en  -  tered   in;    There  Je  -  sus  saves  me   and  keeps  me  clean;  Glo  -  ry  to  His 

Sav-ior's    feet;  Plunge  in      to  -  day,  and    be  made  com-plete;  Glo  -  ry  to  His 


D.  S. — There  to    my  heart  was  the  blood  ap  -  plied  Glo  -  ry    to  His 
Fine.  Chorus.  ,       »,  ,, ^    D.  S. 
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Pass  Me  Not. 


P-AHNT  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  DOANB. 


1.  Pass     mo  not,    O    gen  -  tie    Sav  -  ior,   Hoar    my  hum  -  ble    cry;    While    on 

2.  Let       me  at  tho  throne  of    mer  -  cy      Find      a  sweet  re  -  lief;   Kneel -ing 

3.  Trust -ing  on  -  ly    in     Thy  mer  -  it,    Would     I    seek  Thy  face;    Heal    my 

4.  Thou   the  Spring  of    all    my    com.  fort,    More  than  life     to     me,  Whom  have 


oth  -  ers  thou  art    smil  -  ing.      Do      not  pass  me      by'. 
there  in  deep  con  -  tri  -  tion,    Help     my  un  -  be  -  lief.  Sav  ■ 
■wounded,  brok-en     spir  -  it.     Save     me    by    Thy  grace. 
I       on  earth  be  -  side    Thee?  Whom    in  heav'n  but  Thee? 

^ ,f-      1^ 


ior,     Sav  -  ior. 


Hear  my  hum-ble  cry,  While  on  oth-ers  Thou  art  call  -  ing,  Do  not  pass  me  by. 
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Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home, 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


I've  wan  -  dered  far       a    -  way       from  God, 

2.  I've  wast  -  ed     ma  -   ny  pre  -  cious  years, 

8.  I've  tired     of      sin      and  stray  -  ing,  Lord, 

4.  My    soul      is    sick,    my  heart       is    sore. 


Now  I'm 

Now  I'm 

Now  I'm 

Now  I'm 


com -ing  home; 

com -ing  home; 

com  -  ing  home; 

com -ing  home; 
_>     J. 


tn — ^ — :ii^ — r 

The    paths    of     sin     too     long  I've  trod.  Lord,  I'm  com -ing 

I  now     re  -  pent  with    bit     -  tor  tears.  Lord,  I'm  com  -  ing 

I'll      trust  Thy  love,    be  -  lieve  Thy  word.  Lord,  I'm  com -ing 

My  strength  re  -  new,    my      hope  re  -  store.  Lord,  I'm  com  -  ing 


home, 
home, 
home, 
home. 


D.  S.—  O  -  pen  wide  Thine  arms     of    love,      Lord,  Fm    earn -ing 
Chorus. 


home. 
D.  S. 


Com  -  ing  home. 


com -ing    home,       Nev  -  er  -  more 


roam; 
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Joy  to  the  World. 


Arr.  from  Gso.  F.  Handbl. 

-i h    ,1- 


1.  Joy     to     the  world,  the  Lord    is  come!    Lee  earth    re  -  ceire    her  King,  Let 

2.  Joy     to     the  world,  the   Sav  -  ior  reigns!  Let   men  their  songs   em  -  ploy,  While 

3.  He    rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace,  And  makes  the     na  -  tions  prove  The 

-^-       ^      J^        h  ^     -^.      ^        I.       > 


ev  -  'ry  heart  pre  -  pare  Him  room.  And  heav'n  and  nature  sing, 
fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains  Re-peatthe  sound-ing  joy, 
glo   -  ries     of        His     right-eous  -  ness.    And  won-ders  of    His  love, 


And 


heav'n  and  na-ture  sing, 
peat  the  sounding  joy, 
won-ders   of     His  love. 


And  heav'n,  and  heav'n  and  na  -  tare  sing. 
Re  -  peat,  re  -  peat  the  sound-ing  joy! 
And  wonders,  and     won  -  ders    of       His    love. 
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And  heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing. 


**Whosoever  Will." 

n- 


p^^^^^^^^pP^^P 


j  "Whosoever  heareth,"shout,shont  the  sonndlSpread  the  blessed  tidings  all  the  world  around: 
I  Tell  the  joyful  news  wherever  man  is  found: 
„  j  Who  -  so-ev-er  com-eth    need  not  de-lay,  Now  the  door  is  open,  enter  while  you  may; 
i  Je  -    sus  is  the  true,  the  on-ly  Living  Way: 

Who-so-ev-er  will!"the  promise  is  se-cure,"Who-so-ev-er  will,"for-ev-er  must  en-dure; 


^m^^M 


' Who-so-ev  -  er  will  may  come."  "Who-so-ev-er  will,    who  -  so-ev  -  er  will:"  Send  the 


proc-\a-ma-tiono-ver  vale  and   hill;    'Tis  a  loving  Father  calls  the  wand'rer  home: 
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I  Surrender  All. 


J.  W.  Van  Db  Venter. 


W.  S.  Weidb?. 


All      to    Je  -  sus      I      sur  -  ren  -  der,  All      to    Him   I      free  -  ly    give;  i 

I        will    ev  -  er    love  and  trust  Him,  In      His  pros  -  ence  dai  -  ly    live.  1 

All      to    Je  -  sus      I      sur  -  ren  -  der,  Hum  -  bly  at    His     feet     I     bow; ) 

World-ly  pleas-ures  all    for  -  sak  -  en,  Take  me,  Je  -   sus,  take    me    now. ) 

All      to    Je  -  sus      1      sur  -  ren  -  der.  Make  me,  Sav  -  ior,  whol  -  ly  Thine;  I 

Let   me    feel  the    Ho  -   ly,  Spir  -  it,  Tru  -  ly  know  that  Thou  art  mine. ' 


mm 


8ur-ren-der  all, 

I  sur-ren-der  all, 


^^ 


I   sur-ren-der  all.  All  to  Thee,  my 

I  sar-ren-der  all, 

k»    U    "^  I 


^^mm 


bless-ed  Sav-ior,  I    sur-ren-der  all. 


I 

4  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 
Lord  I  give  myself  to  Thee; 

Fill  me  with  Thy  love  and  power. 
Let  Thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 

5  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender. 
Vow  I  feel  the  sacred  flame; 

0  the  joy  of  full  saJvationl 
Glory,  glory  to  His  Etaue. 
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London  Hymn  Book. 

1% 


^^fr^fepp^ij 


I  Love  Him. 


S.  C.  Foster. 


1.  Gone  from  my  heart  the   world  with   all     its  charm;      Gone  are     my  sins    and 

2.  Once    I     was  lost     up  -   on    the  plains   of     sin;         Once  was     a  slave      to 

3.  Once    I     was  bound,  but  now     I      am    set   free;      Once    I     was  blind,  but 


-^ — ^ 

all       that  would    a  -  larm;  Gone    ev  -  er-more,  and    by  His  grace     I  know  The 

doubts  and  fears  with  -  in;    Once  was     a-fraid    to    trust    a      lov  -  ing  God,  But 

now     the   light     1      see;   Once    I     was  dead,  but  now    in  Christ    I  live.  To 


|=:p=E^|=5H&t^ 


D.  S.—Be-cause     He  first    loved  Trie, 

Chorus. 


D.S. 


pre-cious  blood  of  Je-sus  cleans-es  white  as  snow. 
now  my  guilt  is  washed  a-way  in  Je  -  sus'  blood, 
tell  the  world  the  peace  that  He  a  -  lone  can  give. 


I    love  Him,      I  love  Him, 


^^^     ^ '■-    -n     CoLVryt  tree.        ^       '^ 


nur-chased  my  sal .  va    -    tion  on     (M-Vry'i 


243        Where  Will  You  Spend  Eternity? 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman.  T.  H.  Tennbt. 


1.  Where  will  you  spend    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty?    This  question  comes    to    you  and  me! 

2.  Ma  -    ny   are  choos-ing  Christ  to  -  day,  Turn-ing  from  all    their  sins  a  -  way;  ^ 

3.  Leav  -  ing  the  strait  and    nar  -  row  way,    Go  -  ing  the  down-ward  road  to  -  day,  "g 

4.  Re  -  pent,  be-lieve,  this    ver  -  y   hour,  Trust  in    the   Sav  -  ior's  grace  and  pow'r,  <g| 


Tell    me,  what  shall  your  an-swer  be?  Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty? 

Heav'n,shall  their  hap -py    por -tion  be?  Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty?  g. 

Sad     will  their    fi  -  nal    end  -  ing    be,—  Lost  thro'    a     long  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!  i^ 

Then  will  your  joy  -  ous    an  -  swer  be.    Saved  thro'    a     long  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!  • 


1-2  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!    Where    will    you  spend      e  -  ter  -   ni  -  ty? 

3.  E  -  ter  -ni-ty!      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!       Lost    thro'     a    long       e  -  ter  -  ni  -  tyl 

4.  E  -  ter  -ni-ty!      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!      Saved    thro'     a    long       e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty! 
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Fannit  J.  Crosby 


I 1?- 

Shall  I  Be  Saved  Tonight? 


Mrs.  M.  Buss  Wilson. 


1.  Je  -  sus      is     pleading    with  my     poor  soul,     Shall   I     be  saved     to-night? 

2.  Je  -  sus      is    knocking      at     my     poor  heart,    Shall   I     be  saved     to-night? 

3.  What  if    that  voice    I  should  hear     no   more,    Shall    I     be  saved     to-night? 


D.S. 
D.S. 
D.S. 


If         I       believe     He    will     make  me  whole.  Shall  I     be  saved  to-night? 

What  if     His  Spir  -  it  should  now    de  -  part?  Shall  I     be  saved  to-night? 

Quickly      I'll     o  -  pen    this     bolt  -  ed    door,  Save  me;   0  Lord,  to-night. 

-  ^  -^  ^    f=-  -^.  I    ,    -  r-i 


-Shall  I  go  on  in  the  old,  old  way.  Or  shall  I  be  saved  to-night? 
-Shall  I  re  -  ject  Him-  a  friend  so  dear?  Oh,  shall  I  be  saved  to-night? 
-Now  let  Thy  work  in     my     soul    be  -  gin,     For     I    will  be    saved  to-night. 


Ten- 
0  -  ver 


ly,  sad-iy     I   hear  Him  say.  How  can  you  grieve  me  from  day    to  day? 
0  -  ver  His  voice    I    hear,  Sweetly     it  falls  on  my    list'ning  ear; 
come  in,  come  in.       Pit  -  y  my    sorrow,  for-give    my    sin; 
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Mrs.  J,  A.  Gmfptth. 


Drifting  Away  From  God. 


1.  Drift-ing  a  -  way  from  Christ  in  thy  youth,  Drift-ing    a  -  way  from  mer-cy  and  truth, 

2.  Drift-ing  a  -  way  from  moth-er  and  home,  Drift-ing    a  -  way    in  sor-row    to  roam, 

3.  Drift-ing  a  -  way    on  sin's  treach'rous  tide,  Drift-ing  where  death  and  darkness  a-bide, 

4.  Why  will  you  drift  on    bil-lows    of  shame.Spurning  His  grace    a  -  gain  and  a-gain? 


Drift  -  ing  to  sin    in    ten-der-estyouth,Driftinga-way  from  God. 
Drifting  where  peace  and  rest  cannot  come,Drifting  away  from  God.  J  Brother,the  Sayior  has 
Drifting  from  heav'n  away  in  your  pride,  Drifting  a-way  from  God.  I  See  you  are  nearing  e- 
Soon  you'll  be  lost!  in  sin  to  re-main,  Ev-er    a-way  from  God. 


1.  r  can  hear  my  Sav  -  lour  call  -  ing,   I      can  hear  my  Sav  -  iour  call  -  ing, 

2.  I'll  go    with  Him  thro' the  gar  -  den,   I'll    go    with  Him  thro'  the  gar -den, 

3.  I'll  go    with  Him  thro'  the  judg-ment,  I'll    go    with  Him  thro'  the  judg-ment, 

4.  Ha  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,     He    will  give    me  grace  and  glo  -  ry. 


I  can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call  -  ing,  "Take  thy  cross'and  fol  -  low,  fol  -  low  me." 

I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar  -  den,    I'll    go  with  Him,  with  Him  all    the    way. 

Ill  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judg-ment,  I'll    go  with  Him,  with  Him  all    the    way. 

Be  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry.     And  go  with  me,  with  me    all    the   way. 


WbereBeleadsme    I     will  lol- low,  I'll    go  with  Him,  with  Him  ^    tbo  vaif. 
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To-Day  The  Savior  Calls. 


1.  To  -  day  the  Saviour  calls;  Ye  wand'rers.come;  0  ye  be-n^ghted  souls,  Why  longer  roam? 

2.  To  -  day  the  Saviour  calls;  Oh,hear  Him  no w;  Within  these  sacred  walls  To  J  e-sus  bow. 
3   The   Spir-it  calls  to  -  day;  Yield  to  His  pow'r,Oh,grieve  Him  not  a-way,'Tis  mercy's  hour. 

■^    g  ..^  r^g:,^-^^  ., m  J  ■ , ,   g.   ■  ^  r  T-  T-  ■  ^ r=  -r-  m  .  .^  . 


248 


Shall  We  Gather  at  the  River. 


Robert  Lowrt. 


1.  Shall  we    gath  -  er    at    the     riv  -  er.  Where  bright  an  -  gel  feet  have  trod; 

2.  On     the   mar -gin   of    the     riv  -  er,  Wash  -  ing    up   its  sil-ver      spray; 

3.  On     the   bo  -  som  of    the     riv  -  er,  Where   the   Sav-ior  King  we      own; 

4.  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shin -ing  riv  -  er.  Soon     our    pil-grim  -  age  will    cease; 


f*^ 

~1 1 P< s — P 1^-[  J 

rt 

— h — 

S-4-i r-M ^-H 

=q 

g 

Vithits    crys-taltide  for    ev   -   e 
Ve  shall  walk  and  wor- ship  ev   -   e 
Ve  shall  meet  and  sor  -  row  nev  -  e 
oon  our  hap  -  py  hearts  will  quiv  -  e 

r 

r, 
r, 
r, 

Flow  -  Ing  from  the  throne  of    God. 

All     the  hap  -  py  gold  -  en     day. 
'Neath  the  glo  -  ry      of     the  throne. 
With   the   mel  -  0  -  dy      of  ^eace. 

p   p  ir   r    r   ^  '1^ 

3 

=9^ 

^--H- 

I     t    ^-Z    i  \[ 

— T — r r — r ' 

3^ 

^3 

Chorus. 


we'll  gath  -  er  at  the      riv-er,   The  beau-ti-ful,  thebeau-ti-ful      riv  -  er. 


Gath  -  er  with  the  saints  at  the    riv  -  er     That  flows  by  the  throne  of    God. 
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Just  As  I  Am. 


iHARLOTTK  ElilOTT. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 


I  am,    with  -  out  one  plea  But  that   Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

I  am,     and  wait  -  ing  not    To  rid       my  soul    of  one  dark  blot, 

I  am,    tho'  tossed  a  -  bout  With  ma-ny'a  con-flict,  ma-ny'a  doubt— 

I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind,— Sight,  rich-es,  heal -ing  of    the  mind, 

I  am.  Thou  wilt    re -ceive,  Wilt  welcome,  par-don,  cleanse,  relieve; 

I  am.   Thy   love     I    own     Has  brok  -  en  ev   -  'ry  bar-rier  down; 


^m. 


^m^^^s^^p^^^^^^ 


And    that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
To  Thee,whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
"Fight-ings  with  -  in,  and  fears  with-out,"  0    Lamb  of  God, 
Yea,     all     I     need,   in  Thee  to  find. 
Be   -  cause  Thy  prom  -  ise  I     be  -  lieve. 
Now      to    be  Thine,  and  Thine  a -lone. 


I    come,  I   come. 
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I  Hear  the  Savior  Say, 


Mrs.  Elvina  M.  Haix. 


John  T.  Grafs. 


hear    the  Sav-ior   say,     Thy  strength  in-doed  is  small;  Child  of  weak-ness, 

2.  Lord,  now     in-deed    I     find     Thy  pow'r,  and  Thine  a -lone.     Can    change  the 

3.  For   noth  -  ing  good  have  I     Where-by     Thy  grace  to  claim—  I'll       wash   my 

4.  And  when    be-fore  the  throne    I    stand    in    Him  complete,    I'll        lay 


watch  and  pray.    Find    in  Me   thine   all     in     all. 
lep  -  er's  spots,       And     melt    the  heart  of  stone, 
gar -ment  white,    In  the  blood   of    Cal-v'ry's  Lamb, 
tro  -  phies  down,       AJ2_    down    at     Je  -  sus'  feet. 


Je  -  sus  paid  it   all, 


All    to  Him  I   owe;      Sin   had  loft  a  crimson  stain;  He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 


251  I  Hear  Thy  Welcome  Voice. 

L.  H,  Bev.  L.  Hahtsough. 


1.  i      hear  Thy  welcome  voice.  That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee,  For  cleansing  in  Thy 

2.  Tho"  pom-ing  weak  and  vile.  Thou  dost  my  strength  assure;  Thou  dost  my  vileness 

3.  'Tis  Je  -  sus  calls  me  on       To     per-lect  faith  and  love,     To  per-fect  hope.and 

j*n  :p-.    ^  \. .    ^    >    ^    ^  ^    \. .   1^    r-'  ^ 


pre-ciousblond  That  flowed  on  Cal-va-ry. 
ful  -  ly  cleai.se.  Till  spot  -  less  all  and  pure. 
peace,andtrnrt,  For  earth  and  heav'n  a-bove. 


am  com-ing,  Lord!    Com  -  ing 

re   1»:   1^    :e* 


now  to  Thee!     Wash  me.cleanse  me  in   the  blood  That  floYred  on   Cal- va  -  ry! 


252  My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 

Rat  Palmkr.  .       .  LowKii  Misoil. 


1.  My '    faith  looks  up  to  Thee,Thou  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Sav  -  ior   divine;  Now  hear  mo 

2.  May    Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart.  My  zeal  inspire;As  Thou  hast 
S.While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread,And  griefs  around  me  spread.Be  Thou  my  Guide;Bid  darkness 


■while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  guilt  a  -  way,  0  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol-ly  Thine! 
died  for  me;  0  may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure,warm,and  changeless  be,  A  living  fire! 
turn    to   day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away,  Nor  let  me    ev  -  er  stray  From  Thee  aside. 


.    .  r ^ 

,    f  Come.Thou  fount  of  ev'ry  blessing,Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace; 
■  (Stream  of  mer-cy,  never  ceasing,  Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise.  Teach  me  some  me- 
D.  C— Praise  the  mount;  I'm  fixed  upon  it;  Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  love. 


2  j  Here   I'll  raise  my    Eb  -  en-ez  -  er;  Hith-er  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 
'  1  And     I    hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, Safely  to     ar-rive  at  home.  Jesus 


sought  1 


lodious  sonnet.  Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 
when  a  stranger, Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God; 


0,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee: 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  of  love; 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it; 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 


J.  H.  Stocktos. 

FlNI. 


1  5  The     great   Phy  -  si  -  cian  now     is  near.   The   sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  mg   Je  -  sus;  1 
■(He     speaks    the  droop -ing  heart  to  cheer.  Oh,    hear  the  voice  of      Je  -  sus;  J 

2  /Your     ma  -  ny     sin's  are    all     for-giv'n.    Oh,    hear   the  voice  of      Je  -  sus;l 
■  cGo         on     your  way     in  peace  toheav'n,  And  wear    a   crown  with  Je  -  sus;  J 


All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb! 

I  now  beheve  in  Jesus; 
I  love  the  blessed  Sa;vior's  n&we 

I  love  the  name  of  JcsnS. 


4  H 


is  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear. 
No  other  name  but  Jesus; 
Oh,  how  my  soul  delights  to  bear 
The  charming  name  of  Jesus. 
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Almost  Persuaded. 


1.  "Al  -  most  per  -  suad  -  ed,"     now     to      bo 

2.  "Al  -  most  per  -  suad  -  ed,"  come,  come    to 

3.  "Al  -  most  per  -  suad  -  ed,"     bar  -  vest    is 


lieve; 
day; 

past; 


most  per-suad  -  ed" 
most  per-suad  -  ed" 
most  per-suad  -  ed" 


Christ      to       re  -  ceive;       Seems    now     my  soul      to    say,     "Go,      Spir  -  it, 
turn       not       a  -  way;  Je    -    bus       in-vites    you  bere;      An  -    gels    are 

doom  comes     at       last;  "Al  -  most"  can  -  not       a  -  vail;     "Al  -  most"     is 


go  Thy  way,  Some  more  con  -  ven  -  lent  day  On  Thee  I'll  call." 
lin-g'ring  near;  Pray'rs  rise  from  hearts  so  dear;  0  wan-d'rer  come! 
but      to     fail;      Sad,      sad,     that    bit  -  ter    wail—    "Al  -  most— but     lost." 
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Only  Trust  Him. 


3.  H.  S. 

t \- 

Rev.  J.  H 

1     1    «j     — ^           1 

Stockton. 
— U4-I 1 

^=^ 

=^ 

^ 

— 5* — ^~ — - — « 

jT'    J    '- 

-fA?^^r-\ 

1. 

Come,  ev   - 

'ry 

soul 

by     sin    oppress'd,  There's  mer  -  cy     with 

the  Lord, 

2. 

For      Je    - 

sus 

shed 

His    pre -clous  blood  Rich    bless-ings      to 

be  -  stow; 

8. 

Yes,     Je    - 

sus 

is 

the  Truth,  the  Way,  That  leads    you     in  - 

to     rest; 

4. 

Come,  then. 

and 

join 

this    ho   -  ly  band,   And     on       to       glo  - 

ry      go. 

m 

^^ 

^ 

— 1 — 

itifci^-iLJ-kr-^H^ 

##^ 

And       He     vrill  sure  -  ly      give    you  rest,    By     trust  -  ing       in      His  word. 

Plunge  now      in  -  to      the     crim  -  son  flood  That  wash  -  es     white    as  snow. 

Be   -    lieve      in  Him    with  -  out       de  -  lay,   And     you      are      ful  -  ly  blest. 

To       dwell     in  that      ce   -  les  -  tial  land.Where  joys      im  -  mor  -  tal  flow. 

^      ^^      ^     J^- - ^      T- 


Chorus. 


^=¥ 

— ^ 

-Trj-\ 

— V^' — T~ 

— 7" 

— t- 

— ' n 

1  Ts-ij 

On 

■  ly 

-*- 

trust  Him, 
-f P=^ 

on 

-    ly    trust  Him, 

— c — c — *— 

On 

■  ly 

trust  Him 

now; 

^     ' 

== 

-4 \ — 1 

1 

:  1    ^ 

—4 1 

_^±x:fl 

257  I  Am  Trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee. 

Rev.  W.  McDonald.  Wm.  G.  Fisher. 


1.  I         amcom-ing  to  the  cross;    I  am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind;  I   am  count -ing 

2.  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee;  Long  has  evil  reigned  with-in;     Je-sns  sweet  -  ly 

-^       M.    -F- 


CHO.— I  am  trust-ing,  Lord,  in  Thee,   Dear    Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry;    Hum-bly    at    Thy 
4th  V.  Still  I'm  trusting,Lord,  in  Thee,  Dear    Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry;     Hum-bly    at    Thy 

3  Here  I  giye  my  all  to  Thee, 
Friends,and  time,  and  earthly  stor^, 

Soul  and  body  thine  to  be- 
Wholly  thine— fore  vermore. 

4  Jesus  comes;  He  fills  my  soull 
Perfected  in  love  I  am; 

I  am  ev'ry  whit  made  whole; 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb! 


cross  I   bow;   Save  me,  Je  -  sus,  save  me  now, 
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Even  Me. 


Mrs.  Eliz.  Codner. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


-z:) ^ — "-^ i0 — s=»- 

I    hear    of  show'rs  of  ble 


c) 1^ — & • — -s:*- 

j    (Lord,    I    hear    of  show'rs  of  bless  -  ing  Thou    art  scat- t'ring  full    and  free  I 

*  ]  Show'rs  the  thirsty    land     re-fresh  -  ing;  Let    some  drop-pings  fall    on    me.  ) 

'  Pass  me   not,    O     gra  -  cious  Fa  -  ther,  Sin  -  ful  tho'     my    heart  may  be;  ) 

Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rath  -  er    Let      Thy  mer  -  cy     fall     on    me.  ) 

Pass  me    not,    0      ten  -  der  Sav  -  iorl  Let      me  love     and  cling    to  Thee:  i 

am  long  -  ing    for     Thy   fa  -  vor;  Whilst  Thou'rt  caU-ing,  oh,   call  me.  \ 
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Charles  Wesley. 


I  Do  Believe. 

(C.  M.) 


Abbanqkd. 


1 — "   '   I — I — ^ — ^ 

1.  Fa-ther,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  Thee;  No  other  help  I  know;  If  Thou  with -draw  Thy- 


do  be-lieve,   I    now  be  -  lieve  That  Je  •  sus  died  /< 


me,   And  that  He  shed  Sis 


self  from  me,  Ah,  whither  shall  I   go  ? 

-Ki         ^     r-J- 


2  On  Thy  dear  Son  I  now  believe, 
O  let  me  feel  Thy  pow'r ; 
And  all  my  varied  wants  relieve» 
In  this  accepted  hour. 


^^  '^ 


vrecious  blood  From  sin  to  set    me   Jree, 


Author  of  faith  t  to  Thee  I  lift 
weary,  longing  eyes : 
me  now  receive  that  gift; 
My  soul  without  it  dies. 
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I  Am  Praying  For  You. 


..-^- 

8. 

O'Malet  CLnPF. 

_ 

Ira  D.  Sanext. 

^ -"j — T"^-H — 1   ,'  IJJ  1 — r-\-^ [ ' — ^~T¥^^—Jt-^\ 
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1. 

1 

have 

a    Sav- 

lor, 

He's 

plead-ing 

in 

glo  - 

ry. 

A 

dear, 

lov- 

inpr 

Sav 

ior. 

tho' 

2. 

1 

have 

a      Fa- 

ther 

to 

me    He 

has 

giv  - 

en 

A 

hope 

for 

e  - 

ter 

ni 

ty, 

3. 

1 

have 

a  peace 

it 

is 

calm  as 

a 

riv  - 

er- 

-  A 

peace 

that  the  friends  of  this 

4. 

When  Jesus  has  found 

J       J     J   .J       J 

you, 

tell  oth-ers  the  sto 

■ry, 

That  my 

1 

lov 

ing 

r 

Sav 

-ior 

is 

f- 

mr   r  r  iF-^=£=i^  >--f-F==p=p=F-?^^Eti!izt=t^ 

[cS     si     -g     ^     1^ 

1 
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earthfriends  be  few; 
bless -ed    and  true; 

And 
And 

■y      -li    -i      '-^      -J     ^ 
now    He     is    watch-ing    in 
soon   -will  He    call     me    to 

ten  -  der-ness  o'er 
meet  Him  in     heav 

4-" 

me, 
-  en. 

world  nev-er   knew; 

My 

Sav-ior     a  -  lone     is    its 

Au  -  thor  and    Giv 

■  er. 

your    Sav-ior,    too; 

Then 

pray  that  your  Sav  -  ior  may 

bring  them  to     glo  - 

=^ 

Tsi « — J — L,sJ J — J:::; 

-tF— f— f— t^- 

^ 

^_— ^____^.^__^_  CHORT'S.  / 

g-     ^-    -i    ^' 
And    oh,  that  my    Sav  -  ior  were  your  Sav-ior,  too. 
But     oh,  that  He'd  let     me  bring  you  with  me,  too!     For  you     I 
And    oh,  could  I    know    it    was    giv  -  en    to  youl 
And  pray'r  will  be    answered— 'twas  answer'd  for  you! 


am  pray  -  iag. 


For   you     I    am  pray-ing,  For   you     I     am    pray-ing,  I'm    pray  -  ing  for  you. 
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1 — I — r 
Come  to  Jesus. 


2  He  will  save  you. 

3  Oh,  believe  Him. 

4  He  is  able. 

6  He  is  willing. 


6  Call  upon  Him. 

7  He  will  hear  you. 

8  Look  unto  Him. 

9  He'll  forgive  you. 


10  Only  trust  Him. 

11  Jesus  loves  you. 

12  Don't  reject  Hia. 

13  I  believe  Hia. 
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Wm.  Cowper. 


There  is  a  Fountain. 


Western  Melody. 

J- 


1.  There  is  a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood.Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins, And  sinners  plang'd  beneath  that 

2.  The  dy-ing  thief  rejoiced  to  see  That  fountain  in  his  day,  And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as 

3.  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream  Thy  flowing  wonnds  supply, Redeeming  love  has  been  my 

4.  Then  in  a  nobier,sweeter  song  I'll  sing  Thy  pow'r  to  save,When  this  poor, lisping, stamm'ring 

r^     N  J  .FINE  p*l  s    I    _     l^v  I    , ^        o.  s. 


flood  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains, Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains; 
he,   Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way,    Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way; 
theme,And  shall  be  till  I  die.    And  shall  be  till  I    die.        And  shall  be  till  I     die; 
tongue  Lies  si-lent  in  the  grave,  Lies  si-lent  in  the  grave,   Lies  si  -  lent  in  the  grave; 

263  I  Gave  My  Life  for  Thee. 

Li^ANCES  R.  HAVERGAL.  OWNERS  OF  COPYRIGHT. 


P.  P.  Buss. 


1.  I    gave  My  life  for  thee.  My  precious  blood  I    shed.  That  thou  might'st  ransomed  be, 

2.  My  Father's  house  of  light,  My  glo  -  ry  cir-cled throne     I    left  for  earth-ly  night, 

3.  I    suf-f ered  much  for  thee,  More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell.  Of  bit-t'rest  ag  -  o  -  ny, 

4.  And  Ihavebro't  to  thee,  Down  from  My  home  a-bove,     Sal-va-tion  full  and  free, 


Srf^ 


^pp^i^^ 


And  quieken'd  from  the  dead;  I  gave,  I  gave  Mylifeforthee,Whathastthougiv'nfor  Me? 
For  wand'rings  sad  and  lone;    I  left,  I    left  it  all  for  thee, Hast  thou  left  aught  for  Me? 
To  res-cue  thee  from  hell  I've  borne,  I've  borne  it  all  for  thee.  What  hast  thou  borne  for  Me? 
My  par  -  don  and  My  love;    I  bring,I  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee,What  hast  thou  bro't  to  Me? 
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**Man  of  Sorrows." 


p.  p.  Bliss. 

I I U 


PH^i^^ii^igpi^si 


l."Man  of  sorrows,"what  a  name  For  the  Son  of  God  who  came  Ruined  sinnere  to  reclaim! 

2.  Bearing  shame  and  scoffing  rade.In  my  place  condemned  He  stood,Sealed  my  pardon  with  His  blood; 

3.  Guilty,  vile  and  helpless  we;  Spotless  Lamb  of  God  was  He;  "Full  atone-ment!"can  it  be? 


le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a    Sav  -  ior! 


4  Lifted  up  was  He  to  die, 
"It  is  finished,"  was  His  cry. 
Now  in  heav'n  exalted  high. 

Hallelujah!  what  a  Savior! 

5  When  He  comes,  our  glorious  King, 
And  His  ransom'd  home  to  brins. 
Then  anew  this  song  we'll  sin  j^ 

Halleluiah!  what  a  Saviorl 
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Jesus  is  Calling. 


FANN7  J.  Crosby. 


Gkomgk  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Je  -  sua  is    ten-der  -  ly    call-ing  thee  home — Calling  to-day,  call-ing  to-day; 

2.  Je-sus  is     call-ing  the   wea-ry     to  rest — Calling  to-day,  call-ing  to-day; 

3.  Je  -  BUS  is     waiting,  oh,  come  to  Him  now — Waiting  to-day,  waiting  to-day; 

4.  Je  -  BUS  is  pleading,  oh,    list    to  His  voice-Hear  Him  to-day,  hear  Him  to-day; 

H^  -^  -^  -^         -^  ■*-     ^^  -f-  f~  -f-'  -»•  -f-  -!►-  -^' 


Why  from  the  sun-shine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Far-ther  and  f ar-ther  a  -  way? 
Bring  Him  thy  bur-den,  and  thou  shalt  be  blest;   He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 
Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  low  -  ly    bow;  Come,  and  no  long-  er  de  -  lay. 
They  who  be-lieve  on  His  name  shall  re-joice;  Quick-ly    a  -  rise  and  a  -  way. 


Call        -        ing    to  -   day!  .  .  .  Call        -        ing    to  -   day!  .  .  . 

Call  -  ing,  call  -  ing      to    -    day,     to  -  day!  Call  -  ing,  call  -  ing      to  -  day.      to  -  dayl 


fc:g=tg=g=ag^ 


s=j=M^ 


^^ 


3ii=t=k=t=f 


K-p — 9 — J^- 


>    >  ^A^ 


K-A-A- 


^^^^EM-MM^kt^m 


fi==^f= 


Je  -         sus  is      call         -        ing,  is  ten  -  der-ly     call-ing  to  -  day. 

Je  -sus  is  ten -der-ly      call-ing  to-day, 
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Holy,  Holy  is  the  Lord,  wmb.bradbdrt 

m. 


1.  Ho    -    ly,    ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly    is  the  Lord!  Sing,  0    ye  peo-ple,  glad  -  ly    a-dore  Him; 

2.  Praise  Him,praise  Him,shout  aloud  /or  joy.Watchman  of  Zi  -  on,   her  -  aid  the  sto-ry, 

3.  King     e  -  ter-nal,  bless-ed  be  His  name!   So  may  His  children  glad-ly    a-dore  Him, 


•^mm^^^^^^^^m 


Let  the  mountains  tremble  at  His  word,  Let  the  hills  be  joy  -  ful  be-fore  Him; 
Sin  and  death  His  pow-er  shall  de-stroy.  All  the  earth  shall  sing  of  His  glo  -  ry; 
While  on  earth  we  swell  the  happy  strain;  When  we  cast  our  bright  crowns  before  Him; 


the  Lord,  Let  His  saints  be  joy 


be-fore  Him. 


^^^i^^^^^-pi^*# 


Might  -  y     in  wis-dom,  boundless  in  mer-cy,  Great  is    Je  -  ho  -  vah,  King  o  -  ver  all; 
Praise  Him,  ye  an  -  gels,  ye  who  be-hold  Him  Robed  in  His  splendor,matchless,di-vine; 
There  in   His  likeness,  joy  -  ful    a-wak-ing,There  we  shall  see  Him, there  we  shall  sing; 


mk^$smm 
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Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 


,  Reginald  Heber. 


John  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Ho  -  ly,   ho  -  ly, 

2.  Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly, 

3.  Ho  -  ly,   ho  -  ly,    ho 


y.        Lord        God    Al  -  might  -  y! 
ly.      All    the  saints    a  -  dore   Thee,Cast-ing  down  their 
ly,      Tho'  the  dark  -  ness  hide   Thee,  Tho'  the  eye   of 


morn    -    ing    Our  song  shall  rise     to  Thee: 
gold  -  en  crowns  A  -  round  the  glass  -  y    sea; 
sin  -   ful  man  Thy    glo  -  ry    may    not  see; 


Ho  -  ly,      ho  -  ly,      ho  -    ly, 

Cher  -  u  -  bim    and    sera  -  phim 

On  -  ly    Thou  art     ho  -    ly. 


Mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  might  -  y,  God  in  Three  per  -  sons,  Bless-ed  Trin  -  i  -  ty. 
Fall  -  ing  down  be  -  fore  Thee,  Which  wert,and  art,  and  Ev  -  er-more  shalt  be. 
There  is  none  be  -  side   Thee,  Per  -  feet  in    pow'r,  in    Love,  and  pu  -  ri  -  ty. 
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Faith  of  Our  Fathers ! 


Fredebick  W.  Faber. 


H.  F.  Hemy,  adapt. 


1.  Faith  of  our  fa-thers!liv  -  ing  still     In  spite  of  dungeon,  fire  andswerd: 

2.  Faith  of  our  fa- thers,God's  pat  pow'r  Shall  soon  all  nations  win    for  thee; 

3.  Faith  of  our  fa-thers,  we  will  love  Both  friend  and  foe  in    all     our  strife, 


^iiiiii 


^mmm 


0  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy,  Whene'er  we  hear  that  glo-riousword: 
And  thro'  the  truth  that  comes  from  God  Mankind  shall  then  be  tru  -  ly  free. 
And  preach  thee,  too, as  love  knows  how.  By  kind-ly  words  and  vir-tnouslife. 


^^^:^^^4 


Faith  of  our  fa  -  thers!  ho 


-I — I — V 


ly  faith 


We  will  be  true    to  thee  till  death. 


U^- 
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O  Love  That  Will  Not  Let  Me  Go. 


Albert  L.  Peace. 


^->=#--#-#-*,»-h* ^s:^^  0-^0.^-0-0-0^      L^-j-J- 


4— n 


1.  0  Love  that  will  not  let  me  go,     I  rest  my  weary  soul  in  Thee;  I  give  Thee 

2.  0  Light  that  followest  all  my  way, I  yield  my  llick'rin?  torch  to  Thee;  My  heart  re- 

3.  0  Cross  that  liftest  up  my  head,  I  dare  not  ask  to  fly  from  Thee;  I  lay    in 


■mmm^'^^^m 


back  the  life  I    owe,  That  in  Tliiiie  ocean  depths  its  flow  May  richer, full-er     be. 

stores  its  borrowed  ray, That  in  Thy  sunshine's  iilow  its  day  May  briditer,  fairer      be. 

dust  life's  glory  dead,  And  from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red  Life  that  shaN  end-less    be. 


L^3=^i 
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C.  Wordsworth, 


O  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness. 

J— I— ^^T-^,-H .,.1  .-\ — 4^ 


^^^$^_^^^^^ma^^^^^mm 


\  0     day    of  rest  and  gladness,0   day  of  joy  and  light,  \ 

•  j  0  balm  of  care  and  sadness,Mostbeautiful,most  bright;  jOnthee.the  high  and  low-ly 
{  Thou  art  a  port  protected  Fromstormsthatround  usrise,  > 

•  j  A     gar-den  in  -  ter-sect-ed  With  streams  of  paradise;   J  Thou  art  a  cooling  fountaio 
1  A     day  of  sweet  re-flection  Thou  art,  a  day  of  love,  i 

•  ■)  A  day  to  raise  af-fec-tion  Fromearth  to  things  above,  j  New  grac-es  ev-er  gain-ing 


Who  bow  be-fore  the  throne,Sing,"Ho-ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,"  To  the    E  -  ter-nal  One. 

In  life's  dry,  drear-y  sand;  From  thee,like  Pisgah'smountain,We  view  our  promised  laud. 

From  this  our  day  of   rest.    We  seek  the  rest  re-main-ing  In  man-sions  of  the  blest. 
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Isaac  Watts. 


When  I  Survey. 


Ad.  by  Lowell  Mason. 


4=t 


^^ii^ 


g=^=r^=81=[^ 


'   I 

1.  When  I  sur-vey  the    won-drous  cross,  Ou  which  the  Prince  of  glo-ry      died, 

2.  For-bid  it,  Lord!  that     I  should  boast,  Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my     God; 

3.  See,  from  His  head.  His  hands,  His  feet,  Sorrow  and  love  flow  min-gled  down; 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  na -ture  mine,  That  were  a  pres-ent    far    too    small; 


m. 
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My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss.  And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  I  sac -ri  -  flee  them  to  His  blood. 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sor  -  row  meet,  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 
Love  so  a-maz-ing,     so    di  -  vine,  Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my       aU. 


m 
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272  The  Morning  Light  is  Breaking. 


w^^^m^ms^i^^^^^ 


1.  The  morning  light  is  breaking.The  darkness  disappears;The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

2.  Rich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  us, In  many  a  gentle  show'r, And  harvest  fields  before  us 

3.  Blest  riv-er  of    sal- va-tion.  Pursue  thine  onward  way;Flow  thou  to  ev-'ry  na-tioB, 


D.  S.— Of     na-tions  in  com-motion. 

And  heav'nly  gales  are  blowing 

Stay  not  till  all   the  ho  -  ly 

J ,     I    I    .    I     p.  S. 

;    m 

To  pen-i  -  ten-tial  tears;Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean  Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Are  op'ning  ev-'ry  hour;  Each  cry  to  heav-en  go  -  ing,  A-bun-dant  answer  brings, 
Nor  in  thy  richness  stay;   Stay  not  till  all  the   low- ly  Triumphant  reach  their  home; 


m^ 


Prepared  for  Zion'?  war. 
With  peace  upon  their  wings. 
Proclaim,"The  Lord  is  come!' 
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Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


1  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner. 

It  must  not  suffer  loss: 
From  vict'ry  unto  vict'ry 

His  army  He  shall  lead. 
Till  evM-y  foe  Is  vanquished 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 


2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict. 
In  this  His  glorious  day: 
"Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him," 
Against  unnumbered  foes; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger. 
And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Rescue  the  Perishing. 


)  Res  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing,  Care  for  the  dy  -  ing,  Snatch  them  in  pir  -  y  from 
'  Weep  o'er  the  err-ing  one,  Lift  up  the  fall  -  en.  Tell  them  of  Jo  -  sus  the 
j  Tho'  they  are  slighting  Him,  Still  He  is  wait  -  ing.  Wait  -  ing  the  pen  -  i  -  tent 
(  Plead  with  them  earn-est-ly,  Plead  with  them  gen-tly,  He  will  for  -  give  if  they 
j  Down  in  the  hu-man  heart,  Crush'd  by  the  tempt-er,  Feel  -  ings  lie  bur  -  ied  that 
I  Touch'dby  a  lov  -ing  heart,  Wak-ened  by  kind-ness,  Chords  that  were  bro  -ken  will 


I 


^ 


i^ifp^^aii*^^ 


sin    and  the  grave;  might -y    to  save, 
child  to   re  -  ceive;    on  -  ly  be  -  lieve.  Res-cue  the  per-ish-ing,Care  for  the  dy-ing; 
grace  can  re -store;    vi-brate  once  more. 


^^^miip^^^p^i^ 


i^^i^^  ^ 


Rescue  the  perishing. 
Duty  demands  it; 


Je  -  sus  is  mer-ci-f ul    Je  -  sus  will  save.      Strength  for  thy  labor  the  Lord  will  provide; 

Back  to  the  narrow  way 


;•-  ^  ^    _  ±5acK  to  cne  narrow  way 

r'.i'tl.L"  ^C~C~r    |~r — r!^"~'fe'~~r'^^^B  Patiently  win  them; 

^JJ^LfL— ^i=^i=fe3£-fe- pp=^zzfc:z-E=rH    Tell  the  poor  vfand'rer  a  Savior  has  died. 
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Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee,  lowell  mason. 


1.  Near- er,  my  God,   to  Thee,  Near- er    to    Thee; 

2.  Tho'     like  a  wan  -  der  -  er.    The   sun  gone  down, 

3.  There   let  the  way  ap  -  pear.  Steps  un  -  to  heav'n; 


E'en  tho'  it  be  a  crous 
Dark  -  ness  be  o  -  ver  me, 
All    that  Thou  sendest  me. 


That    rais 

My      rest     a    stone 

In        mer  -  cy  giv'n 


-f — r — I    "^   ■*  ^ 

still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Still  in  mydreamsl'd  be,  Near-ei:,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
An  -  gels  to  beck  -  on  me,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

I 


1.  My  life,   my  love      I     give    to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of    God   who  died    for  me; 

2.  I      now   be-lieve  Thou  dost    re-ceive.  For  Thou  hast  died  that      I  might  live; 

3.  Oh,  Thou  who  died     on    Cal  -  va  -  ry.      To   save  my  soul   and  make  me  free. 


I 1 1 1 1-^^ ^ — I — 

CH0.-i7i    livt  for  Him  who  died  for   me,  How  hap  -  py  then    my    life  shall  be! 
-     '^  D.C. 
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Oh,    may      I      ev   -    er 
And  now  hence-forth     I'll 
I        con  -  se- crate     my 

faith 
trust 
life 

Si- 

■ful    be, 
in  Thee, 
to  Thee, 

My 
My 
My 

Sav  -  ior 
Sav  -  ior 
Sav  -  ior 

•      • 

and 
and 
and 

r- 

my  God! 
my  God! 
my  Godl 
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My  Sav -ior  and     my  Godl 

Take  My  Life  and  Let  It  Be. 


ril  live    for  Him,  who  died  for 
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}^m^^m^^^^^^m 


1.  Take  my       life  and  let    it     be    Con -se-crat-ed.  Lord,  to  Thee;  Take  my  hands,  and 

2.  Take  my      lips  and  let  them  be   Fill'd  with  mes-sag-es   for  Thee;  Take  my  voice,  and 

3.  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine,  It  shall  be  no   long-er   mine;  Take  my  heart,  make 

4.  Take  my    love,  my  God,  I    pour  At    Thy  feet  its  treasured  store;  Take  my  -  self,  and 


^g^^^EppP 


let  them  move  At  the  im-pulse  of  Thy  love,  At  the  im  -  pulse  of  Thy  love. 
let  me  sing,  Al-ways,  on  -  ly  for  my  King,  Al-ways,  on  -  ly  for  my  King. 
it  Thine  own.  It  shall  be  Thy  roy-al  throne,  It  shall  be  Thyroy-al  throne, 
I     will      be       Ev-er,    on  -  ly,      all  for    Thee,    Ev-er,     on  -  ly,    all  for  Thee. 

■^    f-   -^       il     I    ."T    g    ■"T"   "C"    if^       lC    "T"    ."u"    fcrrcf— g l(Z_u 
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Jesus  Calls  Us. 


Mrs.  Cecil  F.  Alexander. 


William  A.  Jude. 


^ipi 


^^j=-^MH^|g8iS^ 


1.  Je  -  sus  calls  us,  o'er  the  tu  -  mult  Of    our   life's  wild,  rest-less  sea; 

2.  Je  -  sus  calls  us,  from  the  wor  -  ship  Of     the    vain  world's  gold-en  store, 

3.  In  our    joys  and  in    onr  sor  -  rows,  Days  of     toil     and  hours  of     ease, 

4.  Je-sus   calls  us:  by  Thy  mer  -  cies,  Sav-iour,  may     we  hear  Thy    call. 


Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  sound-eth,  Say-ing:  "Chris  -  tian,  fol-low  me." 
From  each  i  -  dol  that  would  keop  us,  Say-ing:  "Chris  -  tian,  love  mo  more," 
Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleas  -  ures:  "Chris-tian,  love  me  more  than  these." 
Give   our  hearts  to    Thy     o  -  be  -  dience,  Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of      all. 


^bi= 


^^ 
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Jesus,  5avior,  Pilot  Me. 


Edward  Hoppkb. 


J.  E.  Gould. 

FI^fE. 


1.  Je  -   sus,  Sav  -  four,  pi    -   lot    me        0   -   ver    life's  tem  -  pest-uous  seal 

2.  As         a    moth  -  er    stills  her   child.  Thou  canst  hush  the     o  -  ccan   wild; 

3.  When  at    last      I     reach  the  shore,  And     the    fear  -  ful  break-ers  roar 


^|c:  ^fe 


le  from  Thee:     Je   -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi   -  lot   me! 


.       T 1*- 

D.  C— Chart  and  com  -  pass  came  : 

Won-droiis  Sov  -  reign  of       the 
May     I      bear  Thee  say    to 


Je    -  sus,    Sav  -  iour,  pi    -  lot   me\ 
'Fear  not,     I      will    pi   -  lottheei" 

D.C. 


TJn-known  waves  be  -  fore  me  roll.  Hid  -  ing  rock  and  treach'rous  shoal; 
IBoist'rous  waves  o  -  bey  Thy  will.  When  Thou  sayst  to  them:  "Be  stilll" 
'Twixtme  and     the  peace -ful     rest.  Then,  while  lean  -  ing    on     Thy  breast. 


mfe 
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Rock  of  Ages. 


A.  M.  TOPLADT. 


Fine. 


Thos.  Hastings. 
I      I     .         D.C. 


1.  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me.  Let  me  hide  myself  m  Thee:  f  Let  the  wa-ter  and  the  blood, 
U.C.— Be  of  sin  the  double  cure.Save  from  wr»th  wid  mak«  me  pare,  i  from  Thy  wonnded  side  which  flow'd, 
<=4-— 1 — I — L 


2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know. 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone. 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone: 
In  my  baud  no  price  I  bring. 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne. 
Bock  of  Apes, cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  bide  myself  in  Thee. 
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Dare  to  Stand  Like  Joshua. 


C.  M.  Robinson. 


^m^^^^m^^ 


p.  p.  BiLHORN. 


1    We       are  bound  for     Ca-naan  land,  Tent-ing  by    the  way;  Who  shall  lead  us 

2.  Ma  -   ny    tri   -   als    we  have  seen  Thus  far   on  our  way;  He    hath  led    us 

3.  When  the   dark   Red  sea    of  doubt,  Bil  -  low'd  in  our  way;  Then  He    part-ed 

4.  Can      we   safe  -  ly    trust  a  guide  Who  knows  not  the  way;  God  hath  trav-eled 

5.  Just     be  -  fore  us      Jor-dan  rolls,  Right   a-cross  the  way;  We    can  safe-ly 


the  road?  Choose  your  King  to  -  day. 
safe  -  ly  thro'  Shall  He  lead  to  -  day? 
ev  -  'ry  wave—  So  He  will  to  -  day. 
ev  -  'ry  foot,  Shall  He  lead  to  -  day? 
trust  the   Lord,     He      shall  lead    to  -  day. 


Dare      to  stand  like  Josh  -  u  -  a. 


Dare    to  say  the  word; 


I      ""     L*   I       I       I       I  II 

As    for  me  and  for  my  house,  We  will  serve  the  Lord. 


"I fe-| — r 
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282       Let  the  Lower  Lights  be  Burning. 

p.  p.  Bliss. 
P.  P.  Bliss.  Arr.  by  P,  P.  Bilhorn. 


1.  Bright  -  ly  beams  our  Fa-ther's  mer  -  cy  From  His  light-house  ev  -  er  -  more; 
•2.  Dark  the  night  of  sin  has  set  -  tied,  Loud  the  an  -  gry  bil  -  lows  roar: 
3.  Trim  your  fee  -  ble   lamp,  my  broth  -  er;    Some  poor  sea  -  man  tem-pest  -  tossed. 


But  to  us  He  gives  the  keep-ing  Of  '  the  lights  a -long  the  shore. 
Ea  -  ger  eyes  are  watch  -  ing,  long-ing.  For  the  lights  a -long  the  shore. 
Try-ingnow        to   make    the  har-bor.     In     the  dark -ness  may  be  ^ost. 


D.S.— Some  poor  faint-ing,  strug-gling  sea-man    You  may  res  -  cue  you  may    save. 


Let     the  low 


I         U      ^     "  L_'  ^1 

er  lights  be  burn  -  ing!  Send    a  gleam     a  -  cross  the  wave! 
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Hallelujah,  Tis  Done! 


p.  p.  B. 


P.  P.  BUBB. 


T 

1.  'Tis   the  prom-ise     of   God     full   sal-va-tioa  to   give,    Un  -  to  him  who  ou 

2.  Man-y    loved  ones  have  I        in   yon    hoav  -  en -ly  throng,  Thoy  are  safe  now   in 

3.  Lit  -  tie    chil-dren     I     soe    stand-ing  close    by  their  King,  And  He  smiles  is  their 

4.  There's  apart   in    that  cho  -  rus   for   you   and  for    mo,   And  the  theme  of   our 


M^M 


Je  -  sus,  His  Son,  wul    bo  -  li 
glo  -  ry,  and  this     is   their  song:    Hal 
song  of     sal  -  va  -  tion  they  sing, 
prais-es    for  -  ev  -  er   shall  be. 


•  lu-jah, 'tis  done!    I     be-lieve  on  the 


1 "     "   '1 — ! 1 — •"     '    ^  •^- 

Son;        I   am  saved  by  the  blood  of   the  cru  -  ci  -  fied  One; 


13- 

cru-ci-fied  One. 
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PBISCU.LA  J.  OWINB. 


Jesus  Saves! 


Wm.  J.  KiBKPATBICE. 


1.  We  have  heard  the  joy  -  ful  sound:  Je-sns  savesl  Je-sus  saves!  Spread  the  ti-  dings 

2.  Waft  it    on      the  roU-ing  tide:     Je-sus  saves!  Je-sus  saves!  Tell    to  sin-ners 

3.  Sing   a  -  bove    the  bat  -  tie  strife,  Jo-sus  saves!  Je-sus  savesl    By    His  death  and 

4.  Give  the  winds    a  might -y  voice:    Je-sus  savesl  Je-cus  saves!    Let  the  na-tions 


all  a-round;  Je 
far  and  wide:  Je 
end-less  life,  Je 
now   rejoice,— Je 


sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves!  Bear  the  news  to    ev  -  'ry  land.  Climb  the 

sus  saves!  Je-sus  savesl  Sing,ye    is -lands  of    the  sea,     Ech  -  o 

sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves!  Sing  it   soft  -  ly  thro'  the  gloom, When  the 

-  sus  savesl  Je-sus  saves!Shoutsal-va- tion  full  and  free,  High-est 


steeps  and  cross  the  waves;  Onward!— 'tis  our  Lord's  command;  Je-sus  saves!  Je-sus  saves! 
back,  ye  o-cean  caves;  Earth  shall  keep  her  ju  -  bi  -  lee:  Je-sus  saves!  Je-sus  saves! 
heart  for  mer-cy  craves;  Sing  in  tri-umpho'er  the  tomb,— Je-sus  saves!  Je-sus  savesl 
hills      and  deep-est  caves;  This  our  song    of   vic-to-ry,—  Je-sus  savesl  Je-sus  savesl 
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Whiter  Than  Snow. 


Jamss  Nicholson. 


1.  Lord  Je-sus,    I    long    to    be     per-fecfc-lywhole;    l   want  Thee  for-ev  -  et     to 

2.  Lord  Je-sus,  look  down  from  thy  throne  ia  the  skies.And  help  me    to  make  a  com- 

3.  Lord  Je-sus,  for  this     I   most  hum-bly  en-treat;    I    wait,  blessed  Lord,  at  Thy 

4.  Lord  Je-sus,Thou  se   -est    I      pa-tient-ly  wait:  Come  now,  and  with-in     me   a- 
'      ■  J.      h'    ■ 


live    in    my  soul;  Break  down  ev  -  'ry      i   -  dol,  cast  out     ev  ■ 

plate  sac  -  ri  -  fice;      I     give   up    my  -  self   and  what-ev  -  er 

cru  -  ci  -  fied  feet,    By    faith,  for    my     cleansing,     I     see    Thy  blood  flow;  Now  P 

new  heart  cre-ate;    To  those  who  have  sought  Thee,Thoa  nev-er  said'st  "No,"  Now 


7     foe;  Now  ^ 
know:  Now  • 


whit  -  er   than  snow;    Now  wash  me,   and     I      shall  be    whit  -  er  than  snow. 


286    Leaning  On  the  Everlasting  Arms. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


A.  J.  Showalteb. 


What  a  f  el-low-ship,what  a  joy  di-vine,Leaning  on  the  ev-er-lasting  arms; 

What  a  blessedness,what  a  peace  is  mine,Leaning  on  the  ev-er-last-  )  mg  arms, 

i  Oh,how  sweet  to  walk  in  this  pilgrim  way,Leaning  on  the  ev-er-lasting  arms;  \ 
\  Oh, how  bright  the  path  grows  f  romday  to  day  .Leaning  on  the  everlast-  j  ing  arms.   ^ 

What  have  I  to  dread,what  have  I  tof ear,Leaning  on  the  ev-er-lasting  arms;  i  a. 

I  have  blessed  peace  with  my  Lord  so  near,Leaning  on  the  everlast-  j  ing  arms.  <§■ 
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Lean    -    in?.    lean    -  ing.  Safe  and  eecare  from  all  alsnns;  Leaning  on  the  everlasting  arms, 
leaning  on  Jesns,  leaning  on  Jesns, 
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Abide  With  Me. 


H.  F.  Lyte. 


Wm.  H.  Monk. 


1.  A  -  bidewithme!fastfallstheeven-tide!Thedarknessdeepens,Lord,withmea-bide; 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day;  Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away ; 

3.  I    need  Thy  presence  ev'ry  passing  hour;  What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  pow'r? 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes ;  Shine  thro'  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies ; 


When  oth-er  help  -  ers  fail,  and  comforts  flee.  Help  of  the  helpless,  oh,  a-bide  with  me ! 
Change  and  de-cay  in  all  a-round  I  see;  OThou,who  changestnot.abidewithme! 
Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro'clond  and  sunshine,  oh,  abide  with  me ! 
Heav'n's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shad-ows  flee  1  In  life,  in  death,  0  Lord,  abide  with  me ! 


^^J-  J-  .- 
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John  H.  Newman. 


Lead,  Kindly  Light. 


John  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Lead,  kind-ly  Light,  a-mid  th'en-circling  gloom,      Lead  thou  me   on!    The  night  ia 

2.  I        was  not  ev-er  thus,  nor  pray'd  that  thou  Shouldst  lead  me  on;      I  loved  to 

3.  So    long  thy  pow'r  has  blest  me.sure  it     still         Will  lead  me  on  O'er  moor  and 


dark,  and    I     am  far  from  home;    Lead  thou  me  onl      Keep  thou  my  feet;    I 
choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now       Lead  thou  me  on.  I  loved  the   gar  -  ish 

fen,   o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till  The  night  is    gone.     And  with  the  morn  those 


do  not   ask  to     see  The  dis-tant  scene;  one  step  e  -  aongh     for    me. 

day.and,  spite  of    fears     Pride  ruled  my  will,    re-mem-ber  not         past   years! 
an  -  gel  fa  •  ces  smile     Which  I  have  loved  long  since  and  lost        a  -  whilel 
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Revive  Us  Again. 


1.  We  praise  Thee.O  God!  for  the  Son  of  Thy  lo7e,For  Jesus  who  died.snd  is  nowg^oe  above. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  Thine  the  glo  -  ry,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahl    A  -  men,    Re-vive  us     a  -  gain. 


2  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
Who  has  borne  all  our  sinr,,  and  has  cleans'd  ev'ry  stain. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace. 

Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us,  and  guided  our  ways. 

4  Revive  us  a??ain;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love; 
May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  above. 

O,  Happy  Day.  e.f.e™bault. 


P„  Doddridge. 


-y-  '  '  -■  r  '  '  -■ 

^    fO     hap-py  day,  that  fixed  my  choice  On  thee,  my  Sav-ior  and  my  God!)      pjon  nv 
'  I  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  re-ioice.  And  tell  its  rapt-ures  all     abroad. )       *^*P'Py 


day,happyday.WhenJesuswash'dmysinsa-way!|He^*-f,\tme^^^^^^^^^ 


2  0  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house. 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 


3  'Tis  done:  the  great  transaction's  donel 
I  am  my  Lord's  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 
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Come,  Thou  Almighty  King. 


C.  Wesley. 


>?-4- 


GiARotm. 


>^^^^^^^^ 


-^ —r-^ p. 

1.  Come,  Then  Al-might-y  King,  Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing,  Help  us  to  praise.  Father  all- 

2.  Come,  Thou  incarnate  Word,  Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword,Our  pray'r  attend.Come  and  Thy 

3.  Come,  ho-ly    Com  -  f  or-ter,    Thy  sa-cred  wit  •  ness  bear  In  this  glad  hour:Thou  who  al- 

4.  Thrice  holy  Three  in  One,  On  earth  Thy  will  be  done  From  shore  to  shore.Thy  sov'reign 

*  4     ^  ^.  J-l 


^piliP^^ 


gto  •  ri-oas.  O'er  all   vie  -  to  -  ri-ous.  Come,  and  reign  o-ver  us,  An-cienfc  of  Days, 
people  blesB,  And  give  Thy  Word  success;Spir-Jt    of    bo  -  li-ness,  On    us   de-scend. 
might-y  art,  Rule  now  in  ev  -  'ry  beart,And  ne'er  frotn  us  depart,  Spir-it    of  pow'r. 
na]  -  es-ty    May  we   in   glo  -  ry  6efe,  And  to    e  -  ter  -  ni-ty     Love  and  a  -  dore. 
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E.  Perbonit, 


All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name, 
1i 


T.  Richards. 


^^i^m^^ 


1.  All  hail     the  pow'r     of       Je  -  sus'  name,  Let  ian-gels prostrate  fall,  Let  an  -gels 

2.  Let  ev   -    'ry  kin-   dred,  ev    -    'ry  tribe  On  this    ter-res-trialball,On  this  ter- 

3.  0    that     with  yon  -  der     sa  -  cred  throng  We  at    His  feet  may  fall,  We  at   Hia 


prostrate  falI,Bring  forth  the  roy^    di  -  a-dem.  And  crown  Him.crown  Him.crown  Him, 

res  -  trial  ball.To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as  -  cribe, 

feet   may  fall!  We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  song,  And  crown . 


m^mm^pmrnA 


And  crown  Him,crown  Him.crown  Him, 
Him,      crown  Him,     crown  Him,  crown  Him, 


crown  Him,And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all 


I        I 


Crown  Him,  And  crown      Him     Lord     of   all! 
Him,        crown  Him,    crown Him, 


Him, 

Miles  Lane. 


iad  orown  Eim  Lord  of   alll 


W.  Shrubsolk. 


^^ffi^^^teia 


OUVIR  HOLSEN. 


Coronation. 


-^-^-^ —  I — ^— I ^-^1 1^ — ^-^ — ^^ 

1.  All  hail  the  pow'r  of  Jesus' i.ame,Let  angels  prostrate  fall;Bring  forth  the  roy-aldi  -  a 


^teg^lEtgi^^i^- 


dem,And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,Bring  forth  the  royal  di-a-dem,And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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LUTIE  C.    RlCHARDS- 


He  Is  Risen. 


m 


:t^ 


Peter  Philip  Bilhorn. 


^-t- 


^T=r=r 


-4J — I «— -ah 


(He  is  ris-en!  He  is  ris  -  en  From  the  darkness  of  the  tomb; 
^  Cease  thy  strife,  0  heart,  and  lis- ten;  0  -  pen  wide  (OwiY.  .  .  .  .) 
{"1  am  one  with  God  the  Fa-ther,"Were  the  words  di- vine  -  ly  spoke; 
(E  -  ven  lov-ing  hearts  were  faithless,  Till  that  Eas- (OmiY.  .  .  .  .) 
j  Glo  -  ry  be  to  God  the  Fa-therl  Glo  -  ry  be  to  Christ  the  Son! 
]  Glo  -  ry  to  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it.  Now  I  know  {Omit.  .  .  .  .) 
0  •   0 • ^g  ♦   y     • •  » • •    ^ 


P^^NN^N^ 


m 


mi^. 


-4-^ 


-tr-r 


^m 


i 


T 


r* 


-p-r 


r 


and  give  Him  room;  Lo!  the  might-y  rock  is  riv  -  en;  At  the  door  the 
ter  morn-ing  broke;  Thenwhat  wonder,  joy  and  rapt-ure  Flooded  ev  - 'ry 
the    vic-t'ry's  won!    On  my  heart  the  res-  ur  -  rec-tion,  Now  I  feel    the 


Pi^^^=^ 


mm 


an  -  gels  sing,  "Hal-le-  lu-jah!  Hal-le-lu- jah!  Ris-en  Lord  and  Mighty  King!" 

heart  that  morn;  Faith  had  ripened  to  fru-  i-tion.  From  the  grafe  rose  hope,  reborn. 

touch    di  -  vme;  On  my  soul  the  Glory  Anthem,  "Christ  is  risen,  Christ  is  mine!" 


i 


D.  S.-He  is    ris-en— He  is    ris-en!  Jesus,  Savior,  Lord  and  King! 
Chorus.  m  cres.  ,       , ,        .D.  S. 


4^—- J- 


m 


0    my  heart,  be    still  and    lis  -  ten,  Let  my 


lips  the  glad  news  sing; 


r — p— I — ^"-^ — t—r-^ — ^— F — p-l — r  -'^^^  " 


V-] — ^^' — r 
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296  With  My  Soul  'Tis  Well. 

Peter  Philip  Bilhorn, 

Chords,  s  ,  ,         |— i [—2 — , — ,^ 


m^ 


m^' 


E 


S^ES 


^i 


^1- 

Hal-le -lu-jah I  hal-le -lu-jah!  I  am  glad  to    tell;    With  my  soul'tis  well. 
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Chables  Wesley. 


A  Charge  to  Keep. 


Lowell  Mason. 


H 

2-?==Rp 

3s ^^ ^- 
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1.  A      charge    to     keep 

2.  To      serve    the    pres 

3.  Arm     me     with    jeal  - 

4.  Help    me       to     watch 

f^-«— I-' ^ ^ 

— f- 
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ent 
ous 

-1     gl          J 
have,       A 
age.       My 
care,       As 
pray.       And 

God 
call 
in 
on 

to 
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glo 
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sight 
sell 
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lul  -  fin, 

to         live, 
re     -    ly. 
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A         nev  -  er  -  dy 
Oh,     may     it      all 
And     oh.  Thy  serv 
As  -  sured,  il       I 

^T-g     1     g g «- 

ing 

my 

•  ant, 

my 

J — T M — ^_ 

soul    to    save 
pow'rs  en  -  gage 
Lord,  pre -pare 
trust  be  -  tray, 

if      ^      F 

And 

To 
A 

I 
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fit       it     lor       the 

do     my   Mas  -  ter's 

strict   ac- count     to 

shall    lor  -  ev    -    er 
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In  the  Cross  of  Christ. 


John  Bowring. 


Itbamae  Conkst. 


i^^^iii^^^i 


1.  In     the  cross    ol    Christ     I    glo  -  ry,  Tow'ring   o'er    the  wrecks  ol    time; 

2.  When  the  woes  oi    lile     o'er-take  me,  Hopes  de-ceive,  and    tears  an  -  noy, 

3.  When  the  sun    ol    bliss       is  beam-ing  Light  and  love  up  -  on       my    way, 

4.  Bane  and  bless-ing,  pain      and  pleasure.  By     the  cross  are  sane  -  ti  -  lied; 

^  V"^  J-  -         ^  ^      .      I 


^g^^^^gii 


All  the  light  ol  sa  -  cred  sto-ry  Gath  -  ers  round  its  head  sub-lime. 
Nev-er  shall  the  cross  lor  -  sake  me,  Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
From  the  cross  the  ra-diance  stream-ing  Adds  new  lust  -  er  to  the  day. 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure,        Joys  that  through  all  time  a  -  bide. 
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My  SouJ,  Be  On  Thy  \Guard, 


George  Heath. 


Lowell  Masoh. 


1.  My       soul, be    on  thy  guard; Ten  thousand  loes  a -rise;     The    hosts  ol  sin  are 

2.  0      watch,  and  fight,  and  pray;  The  bat  -  tie  ne'er  give  o'er;  Re  -    new     it  bold  -  ly 

1-  T- 


\     A     ^      Ig  3   [  L     ^     J     ^-\^   in ^  Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won, 
*             -  *" '  '  "     •     •     "''-''"         Nor  lay  thine  armor  down: 

I.    J  -K    J        -T<i.     ^      iL     I.-  The  work  ol  laith  will  not  be  ( 

press- mg    hard  To  draw  Thee  Irom  the  skies.  TiU  thou  obtain  the  crown. 


ev  -    'ry     day.  And    help  di  -  vine  im-plore. 


4  Thine  armor  is  divine. 

Thy  leet  with  vict'ry  shod, 
And  on  thy  bead  shall  quickty  shine 
Tbe  diatlem  ol  God. 
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I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour. 


Ankie  K.  Hawks. 


Robert  Lowrt. 


1. 

2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  I 


need  Thee  ev-'ry  hour,  Most  gra  -  cious  Lord; 

need  Thee  ev-'ry  hour  Stay  Thou  near  by; 

need  Thee  ev-'ry  hour  Teach  me        Thy  will, 

need  Thee  ev-'ry  hour  Most  Ho    -  ly^_One; 


No    ten  -  der  voice  ifke 

Temp  -  ta-tions  lose  their  ^ 

And  Thy    rich  prom-is-  " 

0  make  me  Tnine  in- 


Thine  Can  peace  af  -  ford, 
pow'r  When  Thou  art  nigh, 
es  In      me       ful  -  fill, 

deed,   Thou    bless  -  ed     SonI 


I  need  Thee,  0     I   need  Thee!   Ev  -  'ry  hour  ] 
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Take  the  Name  of  Jesus  With  You. 


Mrs.  Lyda  Baxter. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  Take  the  name  of  Je-sus  with  you.  Child  of  sor-row  and  of  woe—     It    will  joy  and 

2.  Take  the  name  of  Je-sus    ev  -  er.      As  a  shield  from  ev-'ry  snare;  If  temp-ta-tions 

3.  At    the  name  of  Je-sus  bow- ing,  Fall-ing  prostrate  at  His  feet.  King  of  kings  in 


r  r  u  ^  u  ^  I    I  t-  6^^  B*  I 


5!=^ 


REFRAIN. 


com  -  fort  give  you,  Take  it  then  wher-e'er  you  go. 
round  you  gather,  Breathe  that  holy  name  in  pray'r 
heav'n  we'll  crown  Him,When  our  journey  is  complett 


you  gather,  Breathe  that  holy  name  in  pray'r.Precious  name,    0  how  sweet! 
heav'n  we'll  crown  Him,  When  our  journey  is  complete.  Precious  name!        0  how  sweett' 


Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heav'n;Precious  name,  0  how  sweetlHope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heav'n. 
Precious  name,  how  sweet! 
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Draw  Me  Nearer, 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  DOANB. 


'#^ 


1.  I        am  Thine;  0  Lord,  f  have  heard  Thy  voice,  And  it  told  Thy  love  to     me; 

2.  Con  -  se-  crate  me  now  to  Thy  serv  -  ice,  Lord,  By  the  pow'r  of  grace  di  -  vine 

3.  There  are  depths  of  lova  that  I  can  -  not  know  Till  I    cross  the  nar-row    sea; 


^^^^^^^^mmM 


^Mm^^^^^^^^^ 


But  I  long  to  rise  in  the  arms  of  faith,  And  be  clos-er  drawn  to  Thee. 
Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a  stead-fast  hope.  And  my  will  be  lost  in  Thine. 
There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I    may  not  reach.  Till  I    rest  in  peace  with  Thee. 


Draw  me  near    -    er,         near-er,  bless-ed  Lord  To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast  died; 
Ik     fc     near-er,  near-er, 


Draw  me  near-er,  near-er,    near-er,  bless-ed  Lord,  To  Thy  precious  bleeding  side. 
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Every  Day  and  Hour. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


m^mm 


,    (  Sav-ior,  more  than  life  to  me,       I     am  clinging,  clinging  close  to  Thee; 

1  Let  Thy  precious  blood  applied,  Keep  me  ev-  er,  ev  -  er  near  Thy 
n  J  Thro' this  changing  world  below,  Lead  me  gen-tly,   gen-tly    as     I    go; 

'  Trusting  Thee,  I  can-not  stray,  I  can  nev-er,  nev-er  lose  my 
„   /  Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more.  Till  this  fleeting,  fleeting  life   is    o'er; 

( Till  my  soul    is    lost  in    love.    In    a    brighter, brighter  world  a    -    - 


side. 
*ay. 
bove. 


^mt 


l^iHipp^iilip 


■May  Thy  ten-der  love  to  me  Bind  me  clos-er,  clos-er, Lord,  to 


'tj    day,  ev  -  'ry    hour.  Let     me  feel  Thy  cleansing  pow'r; 

'ry     day  and  hour,  ev  -  'ry     day  and  hour, 
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Nearer  the  Cross. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp.    By  per. 


1.  "Nearer  the  cross!"iny  heart  can  say,I  am  coming  nearer;  Nearer  the  cross  from  day  to  day, 

2.  Near-er  the  Christian's  mercy  seat,  I  am  coming  nearer;  Feasting  my  soul  on  manna  sweet, 

3.  Near-er  in  pray 'r  my  hope  aspires,  I  am  coming  nearer;  Deep-er  the  love  my  soul  desires. 


I  am  coming  nearer;Nearer  the  cross  where  Jesus  died,Nearer  the  fountain's  crimson  tidf^ 
I  am  coming  nearer;Stronger  in  f aith.more  clear  I  see  Jesus  who  gave  Himself  for  me; 
I  am  coming  nearer;Near-ertheend  of  toil  and  care, Near-er  the  joy    I  long  to  share, 


Nearer  my  Saviour's  wounded  side,  I  am  com-ing  near-er,  I  am  com-ing  near-er. 
Near-er  to  Him  I  still  would  be,  Still  I'm  com-ing  near-er.  Still  I'm  com-ing  near-er. 
Nearer  the  crown  I  soon  shall  wear,  I    am  com-ing  near-er,     I    am  com-ing  near-er. 


'^^^m^ 
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He  Leadeth  Me. 


T.  H.  GiLMOBE. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  He      lead  -  eth  me:    0   bless  -  ed  tho't!    0  words  with  heav'n-ly  com-fort  fraught! 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deep-est  gloom.Sometimes  where  E- den's  bow-ers  bloom, 

3.  Lord,     I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine,  Nor    ev  -  er  mur  -  mur  nor     re  -  pine— 

4.  And    when  my  task    on  earth    is   done.  When  by  Thy  grace,  the    vie -fry's  won. 


1 ^ » 9't:^zt:-9.    jf.    0 

What-e'er  I  do,  wher-e'er  I  be.  Still 'tis  God's  hand  that  lead  -  eth  me. 
By  wa  -  ters  still,  o'er  troub-led  sea—  Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead- eth  me. 
Con  -  tent,  what-ev  -  er  lot  I  see.  Since  'tis  my  God  that  lead  -  eth  me. 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I    will   not  flee,    Since  God  thro'    Jor-dan    lead- eth  me. 


306  Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 

C.  Wkslkt.  Jos.  P.  Holbbook. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  ]ov  -  er    of     my  soul, 

2.  0th  -  er     ref  -  uge  have  1    none; 

3.  Thou,  0   Christ,  art  all     I    want, 


Let  me  to  Thy  bos  om  fly.  While  the 
Hangs  my  help -less  soul  on  Thee;  Leave,  0 
More  tnan  all     in  Thee  I  find:  Raise  the 


bil  -  lows  near  m«  roll.  While  the  tem  • 
leave  me  not  a  -  lone.  Still  sup-port 
fall    -    en,  cheer  the  faint.   Heal  the   sick 


pest  still  is  high!  Hide  me,  0  my 
and  com -fort  me.  All  my  trust  on 
amd  lead  the  blind.  Just  and  ho  -  ly 


feg^a^^gigili^ig^^EEg 


Sav-iour  hide,  Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past;  Safe  in  -  to  the  ha  -  ven  guide; 
Thee  is  stay'd.  All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring;  Gov  -  er  my  de-fence-less  head 
is      Thy  name;     I    am    all     un-righteousness;  Vile  and  full  of  sin     I     am. 


Oh,  re  -  ceive  my  soul  at  last! 
With  the  shad  -  ow  of  Thy  wing. 
Thou  art    full    of  truth  and  grace. 


4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found. 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart* 

Rise  to  all  eternity! 
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Blest  Be  the  Tie. 


Hans  George  Nageli. 


ir'sl 


-»-  -•^J  •«-  -m- 


kindred  minds  Is  like    to  that  a-bove. 
aims  are  one.  Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 


3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  oftea  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear, 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 


309       What  a  Friend  We  Have  in  Jesus. 

Joseph  Sceivbn.  C.  C.  Convbrse. 


1.  What   a  Friend  we  have    in    Je  -  sus, 

2.  Have  we     tri  -  als    and  temp-ta  -  tions, 

3.  Are     we  weak  and  heav  -  y  -  la  -  den, 

■4^ 


All     our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear; 

Is    there  troub-le     an  -  y-where? 

Cum-bered  with    a     load   of   care? 


What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege  to  car  -  ry  Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
We  should  nev  -  er  be  dis-cour  -  aged,— Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
Pre-cious    Sav  -  ior,  still  our   ref  -  uge,— Take    it      to    the  Lord   in  pray'r. 


D.  S.-All  be-cause  we  do  not  "car  -  ry  Ev- 'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'rl 
D.  S.—Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev  - 'ry  weak-ness,— Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
D.  S.-In     His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee,— Thou  wilt  find     a     sol  -  ace  there. 
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Do 

what  peace  we     oft  - 
we     find    a  Friend 
thy  friends  de-spise, 
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so  faith -ful.      Who 
for-sake  thee?    Take 

what  need-less  pain  we 

will    all    our   sor-rows 

it     to     the  Lord   in 

bear- 
share? 
pray'r; 
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My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee. 
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Je  -  sus, 

I 

love  Thee,    I    know  Tho'a 

art  mme; 

-^-[^ — i — i-l 

For  Thee    all  the 

2.1 

love  Thee 

be 

-  cause  Thou  hast  first     lov  - 

ed    me. 

And  pur-chased  my 

3.  I'll 

love  Thee 

in 

life,       I     will  love   Thee 

in  death. 

And  praise  Thee  as 

4.  In 

man-sions 

of 

glo   -  ry    and  end  -  less 

de -light, 

I'll    ev  -  er     a- 
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fol     -  lies    of     sin       I       re  -  sign;  My  gra  -  cious  Re  -  deem  -  er,    my 

par    -  don   on     Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tree;  I  love   Thee  for     wear  -  ing  the 

long        as  Thou  lend  -  est    me  breath.  And  say    when  the    death  -  dew  lies 

dore  Thee  in    heav  -  en     so  bright;  I'll  sing    with  the    gUt    -    ter  -  ing 


r- 

^i-j-J-j 

— H-1 

H= 

— i- 

-J  IJ— ■  ■■    1 

2=f^^ 

-III    11 

e. 

Sav  -  ioi 

art  Thou; 

If 

ev  - 

er 

I     lovea  Thee, 

My   Je  -  sus, 

'tis  now. 

thorns  on  Thy  brow; 

If 

ev  - 

er 

I      loved  Thee, 

ay   Je  -  sus. 

'tis  now. 

cold      on  my  brow: 

"If 

ev  - 

er 

I      loved  Thee,  My   Je  -  sus. 

'tis  now. 

crown  on  my  brow: 

"If 

ev  - 

er 

I      loved  Thee, 

My   Je  -  sus. 

'tis  now. 
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Blessed  Assurance. 


F.  J.  Crosbt. 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp. 


^m:^m 


Bles6-eil  TTs-sur-ance,  Je-sus  is    mine!    Oh.what  a  fore-taste  of   glo-ry   di  -  vinel 
1  Heir  of  sal-va  -  tion.purchase  of  God, 

r  Per-f ect  sub-mission.perfect  de  -  light,    Yis-ions  of  rapture  now  burst  on  my  sight, 
■)  An-gels  de-scending,bring  from  a-bove 
{  Per-fect  sub-mission,  all  is  at  rest, 


(  Watching  and  warting,looking  a  -  bove. 


I     in  my    Sav-ior  am  hap-py  and  blest. 


2      .  #-2 Fine,   chobus,     i      .      ,.     ^     ^ 


ed  in  His  blood. 


riJNri      <^iivn,uo.         I  Ik.        ».        fc. 


R  BoTn   of  His  Spir  -  it,  wasl: 

.§  Ech  -  oes  of    mer-cy,  whis-pers  of  -  love.    This  is  my  sto  -  ry,  this  is    my  song, 

•e  Filled  with  His  goodness, lost  in     His  love. 

.-^  _        I         fc.      h      h 


^^^^mmm^^^^M^ 


D.S.— Praising  my  Sav-ior   all  the  day  long. 


D.S. 


Praising  my  Sav  -  ior    all  the  day    long;    This  is   my  sto  -  ry,  this  is  my    song, 

4^   ^   f-  _j«--    f--  -.^   ^-   -f^  _f"T^^:  /J^  •*-   -m-  -^-  -^  -^  ^   ^■-T^. 
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312  Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer! 

W.  W.  Walpoed.  W.  B.  Bbadbum. 


1.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r!  sweet  hour  of  pray'r!  That  calls  me     from  a  world    of  care, 

2.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r!  sweet  hour  of  pray'rl  Thy  wings  shall  my    pe  -  ti  -  tion  bear. 

3.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r!  sweet  hour  of  pray'r!  May    I      thy     con -so  -  la -tion  share; 


Cnd  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne,Make  all  my  wants  and  wish-es  known; 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faith  -  ful-ness  En-gage  the  wait-ing  souls  to  bless; 
Till  from  Mount  Pis -gah's  loft  -   y  height,    I   view     my  home  and  take  my  flight; 


^^ 


D.S.— And  oft  es-caped  the  tempt-er's  snare.  By  thy  re-turn,  sweet  hour  of  pray'r. 
D.S.— Pll  cast  on  Him  my  ev  -  'ry  care,  And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  pray'r. 
D.S.— Andshout, while  pass- ing  thro'  the  air,    Fare-well,  fare-well,sweet  hour  of  pray'r. 

D.S 


In  sea -sons  of  dis-tress  and  grief  My  soul  has  oft  -  en  found  re -lief. 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face,  Be-lieve  His  word  and  trust  His  grace, 
This  robe  of    flesh    Pll  drop,  and  rise     To  seize    the    ev  -   er  -  last  -  ing  prize; 
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How  Firm  a  Foundation. 


George  Ebith. 


J.  BEADDia. 


1^ 
1.  How  firm  a  foun  -da-tionye    saints  of  the    Lord,    Is  laid  for  yoar  faith   in  His 
2."Fear  Hot,  I   am  with  thee,  0    be      not  dis  -  may'd.  For   I    am  thy  God,    I   will 
3."When  thro' the  deep  waters  I    call    thee  to    go.     The  riv  -  ers  of    sor  -  row  shall 
4."  The  soul  that  on   Je  -  sus  hath  lean'd  for  re  -  pose,    I    will  not,   I     will   not  de - 

I  K 


ex  -  cel-lent  word!  What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He  hath  said.  To  you,who  for 
still  give  the  aid;  I'll  strengthen  thee.help  thee, and  cause  thee  to  stand,Up-held  by  my 
not  o  -  ver-flow;  For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  tri  -  als  to  bless.  And  sanc-ti  -  fy 
sert   to    his  foes;  That  soul,  tho'  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake,  I'll  nev  -  er,  no 

j^j  .     _      .  _  ^   1       -*-   j'~r^;    I      Pi     ! 


ref  -  uge  to     Je  -  sus  have  fled,  To    you,  who  for  ref  -  uge  to    Je-  sus  have  fled, 

gra-cious,  om-nip  -  o  -  tent  hand,  Up  -  held  by  my  gra-cious,  om-nip  -  o  -tent  hand. 

to    thee  thy  deep-est  dis  -  tress.  And  sane  -  ti  -  fy    to    thee  thy  deep-est  dis- tress. 

nev-er,  bo    nev  -  er  for -sake;  I'U  nev-  er,  no  nev  -  er,  no  nev-  er  for -sake!' 


.,    /Sing  them    o  -  ver    a  -  gain 
*  (.Let      me  more  of  their  beau 


Won-der-ful  words  of 

ty  see,  Won-der-ful  words  of 

2   <  Christ,the  bless-ed  One.gives   to    all  Won-der-ful  words  of 

'  (  Sin  -  ner,  list    to  the   lov  -  ing  call,  Won-der-ful  words  of 

„   J  Sweet -ly    ech  -  o    the   gos- pel  call,  Won-der-ful  words  of 

"  I  Of    -  f er    par-don  and  peace  to    all,  Won-der-ful  words  of 

I     ^    h    h    ^ 


Life; 
Life; 
Life; 


Life. 
Life. 
Life. 


Words  of    life    and  beau  -  ty.  Teach    me    faith  and  du  -    ty; 

All       so    free  -  ly    giv  -  en,  Woo  -  ing    us       to  heav  -  en. 

Je  -  sus,    on  -  ly   Sav  -  ior,  Sane  -  ti  -  fy       for-ev  -   er. 

I  >      I  I 


Beau-ti  -  ful  words, 
Beau-ti  -  ful  words, 
Beau-ti  -  ful  words. 


315  I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story. 

Cathabine  Hanket. 


1. 1    love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry  Of  unseen  things  a  -  bove.  Of  Jo  -  sus  and  His  glo-ry, 

2.  1   love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  More  wonder-ful  it  seems  Than  all  the  golden  fan-cies 

3.  I   love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry  ,For  those  who  know  it  best  Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 


II      U  I     I      I        1^      '  I  II 


Je  -  sus  and  His  love;  I    love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  Be-cause  I  know  'tis  true. 
Of     all  our  golden  dreams;  I    love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  It    did  so  mnch  for  me. 
To    hear  it  like  the  rest;  And  when  in  scenes  of  glo  -  ry,  I  sing  the  new,  new  song. 


igi^taittii 


It      sat  -  is-fies  my  long-ing  As   noth-ing  else  can  do. 

And  that  is  just  the  rea-son  I     tell   it  now  to  thee.     I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry; 

'Twill  be  the  old,  old  sto  -  ry  That  I  have  loved  so  long. 


•Twill  be  my  theme  in  glo  -  ry.  To 


the  old,  old  sto  -  ry  Of  Je  -  sus  and  His  love. 
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I     I  u 

More  About  Jesus. 


Jno.  R.  Swenbt. 


1.  More  about  Jesus  would  I  know, More  of  His  grace  to  others  show.  More  of  His  sav-ing 

2.  More  a-bout  Je-sus  let  me  learn,Moreof  Hisho-ly  willdis-cern;  Spir-it  of' God  my 

3.  More  a-bout  Je-sus  in  His  Word,  Holding  communion  with  my  Lord, Hearing  His  voice  in 

4.  More  a-bout  Je-sus  on  His  throne,Riches  in  glo-ry  all  His  own;  More  of  His  kingdom's 


f  ullnes  see,More  of  His  love  who  died  for  me! 
Teacher  be,Showing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me!More,more  about  Jesus,More,i 

ev-'ryline,Making  each  faithful  saying  mine! 
sure  increase, More  of  His  coming.Prince  of  Peace! 


faUness  see,More  of  Bis  love  who  died  for  mel 


!  about  Jesas: 
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It  is  Well  With  My  Soul 


H.  G.  Spappoed. 


1.  When  peace,  like  a    riv-er,  attendeth  my  way,  When  sorrows  like  sea-bil-lows  roll, 

2.  Though  Satan  should  buf-fet,tho'  trials  should  come,Let  thi^  blest  assurance  control, 

3.  My       sin—  0  the  bliss  of  this  glo-ri-ous  tho't!— My  sin— not  in  part  but  the  whole, 

4.  And,Lord,haste  the  day  when  the  faith  shall  be  sight,The  clouds  be  roll'd  back  as  a  scroU, 

J      J  J -      .    -»-    ^'    .     ^    V.    m     -F^ 


-rt— n- 

Whatev-er  my  lot,Thou  hast  taught  me  to  say,"It  is  well,  it  is  well  with  my  soul." 
That  Christ  hath  regarded  my  helpless  estate,  And  hath  shed  His  own  blood  for  my  soul. 
Is  nailed  to  His  cross  and  I  bear  it  no  more,Praise  the  Lord,praise  the  Lord,0  my  soull 
The  trump  shall  resound,and  the  Lord  shall  desceDd,"Even  so"it  is  well  with  my  soul. 


well, with  my    soul, It   is   well,  it  is  well  with  my  souL 

It    is   well,  with  my  soul. 
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God  Be  With  You. 


J.  E.  R. 


W.  G.  Tomer. 


1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,    By  His  counsels  guide,  uphold  you,  With  His 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,  'Neath  His  wings  securely   hide  you,    Dai  -  ly 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,  Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you.  Smite  death's 


sheep  se-cure-ly  fold  you,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

man  -  na  still  provide  you,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again.  Till  we    meet,     till  we 

threat'ning  wave  before  you,God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again.  Till  we  meet.till  we 
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Gloria  Patri. 


Charles  Meineke. 


Glo  -  ry  be    to  tha  Fa-ther,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost;    As  it 


m^^MmS^^m^^^miti 


^^m^^^. 


I  ■    .  •   I  rr 

was  in  the  beginning,    is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,world  without  end.A-men,  A  -  men. 


^^^^ 


Praise  God  from  whom  all  bless-  ings  flow;  Praise  Him,all  crea-tures  here  be  -  low; 


Praise  Him   a  -  bove,  ye    heav'n-ly  host;  Praise  Fa  -  ther.  Son  and  Ho  -  ly   Ghost. 
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The  Lord's  Prayer. 


j  Our  Father  which 
'"  (  art  in  he^iven, 
2.    Give  us  this 

(  And  lead  us  not 
3.-<  into  temptation, 
I  but  de    - 


Hallowed 
day  our 


liv-  er 


be  Thy 
dai  -  ly 


us  from 


name; 
bread 


Thy  kingdom  come; 
Thy  will  be  done  on 
And  forgive  us 
our  debts,  as 
For  Thine  is  the 
kingdom,  and  the 
power,  and  the  glo- 
ry, for  - 


earth 
as  it 


we  for- 


is    in 


hMven; 
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Presentation  of  Offering. 


All  things  come  of  Thee,  0   Lord;  And  of  Thine  own  have  we    giv  -  en  Thee.  A-men. 
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New  Soul  Winning  Songs 


Abide  With  Me 287 

Abundantly  Able  to  Save 155 

A  Charge  to  Keep 297 

After  the  Conflict  is  Over 182-3 

All  Hail  the  Power 292 

Almost  Persuaded 255 

Always  Carry  Sunshine 206 

Ambassador  for  the  King 14 

America  the  Beautiful 219 

A  Message  of  Love  (Cho) 219 

Answer  Yes 11 

Are  You  a  Friend  to  Jesus 60 

Are  You  Building  on  the  Rock 40 

Are  Your  Feet  on  the  Rock 38 

Awakening  Chorus 172-3 

Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic 209 

Beautiful  City 86 

Be  Not  Weary  in  Well  Doing 12 

Bid  Him  Come  In 52 

Blessed  Assurance 311 

Blessed  be  the  Tie 308 

Blessed  be  the  Fountain 95 

Blessed  Hour  of  Prayer 137 

Blessed  Jesus  Keep  Me  White 26 

Bringing  in  the  Sheaves 215 

Calendar  (Cho) 202 

Calhng,  Calling 142 

Christ  for  the  World 168-9 

Christ  is  Standing  on  the  Shore 147 

Christ  the  Sunny  Side 116 

City  of  Gold 84 

Climbing    Up   to   Higher    Ground 36 

Come  Thou  Almighty  King 291 

Come  Thou  Fount 253 

Come  to  Jesus 261 

Come  Whosoever  Will 143 

Coronation 294 

Could  I  Tell  It 120 

Dare  to  Stand  Like  Joshua 281 

Do  Not  Pass  Me  By 232 

Don't  You  Want  to  Work  for  Jesus 8 

Do  Semething  Today 19 

Doxology 320 

Do  You  Want  a  Friend  to  Love 48 

Draw  Me  Nearer 302 

Drifting  Away  from  God 245 

Emblem  of  the  Free 223 

Every  Day  and  Hour 303 

Even  Me 258 

Faith  is  the  Victory 56 

Faith  of  Our  Fathers 268 

Father  and  Mother 130 

Flag  of  the  Free 218 

Follow  the  Path  that  Leads  Home 59 

Forward  Into  Battle 177 

FuUness  of  Power 55 

Gather  up  the  Rays  of  Sunshine 203 

Glory  be  to  Jesus 224 

Glory  for  You  and  Me 96 

Glory  to  His  Name 236 

Gloria  Patri 319 


Go  Bring  Them  Back IS 

God  Be  With  You 318 

God  Give  Us  Homes 131 

God  Has  Blotted  Them  Out 229 

God  Will  Take  Care  of  You 133 

Golden  Bells  of  Peace 174-5 

Go  Out  and  Bring  Them  In 7 

Go  With  Me  There 94 

Great  is  the  Lord 186-7 

Hallelujah,  'Tis  Done 283 

Hallelujah,  What  a  Savior 68 

Hark,  1  Hear  My  Name 154 

Hark,  The  Voice  of  Jesus  Crying 66 

Have  You  Told  Jesus 139 

Having  Done  All  to  Stand 77 

He  Holdeth  My  Life  in  His  Hand 2* 

He  is  a  Friend  Indeed 61 

He  is  Risen 295 

He  Keeps  Me  Singing 43 

He  Leadeth  Me 305 

He  Paid  the  Debt  for  Me 24 

He'll  Never  Let  Go  My  Hand 129 

He's  a  Friend  of  Mine 62 

He  Set  My  Feet  on  a  Rock 230 

He  Shall  Appear  to  Your  Joy  (Cho) 163 

He  Took  Me  In 33 

He  Whispers  His  Love  to  Me 42 

Hiding  in  Thee 39 

His  Banner  Unfurled 220 

His  Love  is  So  Precious  to  Me 21 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy 267 

Holy,  Holy  Is  the  Lord 266 

Homeward  Bound 118 

How  Firm  a  Foundation 313 

How  Long  Since  you  Wrote 125 


I  Am  Praying  for  You 260 

I  Am  Trusting  Lord  in  Thee 257 

I  Do  Beheve 259 

If  You  Have  a  Song 72 

I  Gave  My  Life  for  Thee 263 

I  Hear  the  Savior  Say 250 

I  Hear  Thy  Welcome  Voice 251 

I  Know  He  is  Mine 102 

I  Know  I  Love  Thee  Better 20 

I'll  Live  for  Him 276 

I'll  Go  Where  You  Want  Me  to  Go 159 

I  Love  Him 242  . 

I  Love  My  Sheep 112 

I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story 315 

I  Mean  to  be  There,  Do  You 141 

I'm  Going  All  the  Way 91 

I'm  Homeward  Bound ^ 118 

I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour 300 

In  My  Heart  a  Song  is  SwelUng 134 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ 298 

In  the  Garden 32 

In  the  Secret  of  His  Presence 44 

In  the  Time  of  Trouble 178 

I  Sing  for  I  Can't  Keep  Silent lB6 

Is  it  the  Crowning  Day 164 

Is  it  You 74 

I  Surrender  AU -  241 

It  is  Well  with  My  Soul 317 

It  Pays  to  Serve  Jesus 10 

I  Want  Evervbody  to  Know 106. 

I  Want  to  Tell  Others 17 

I  WiU  Sing  the  Wondrous  Story 65 

I  Wonder  Why  He  Died  for  Me 101 
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INDEX-N.  S.  W.  S. -Continued, 


Jesus 153 

Ji'sus  Calls  Us 27S 

Jeaus,  I  My  Cross  have  Taken 67 
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1.  Smile,  smile,  when  you're  feel-ing  blue;  Smile,  smile,  that's  the  thing  to 

2.  Smile,  smile,    ev- 'ry-where  you  go;     Smile,  smile,  ban  -  ish  all   your 

3.  Smile,  smile,  when  the   day    is    gray;  Smile,  smile,    all      a -long  the 

4.  Smile,  smile,  when  you're  feel-ing  sad;    Smile,  smile,    it    will  make  you 


do; 
woe; 


way; 
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You'll  not  be  of-fend-ing,  you'll  be  con-de-scend-ing.  If  you'll  always  wear  a  smile. 
Clouds  will  all  be  brighter,  disappointments  light-er,  If  you'll  always  wear  a  smile. 
Sing,  and  all  your  troubles  soon  will  turn  to  bub-bles.  If  you'll  always  wear  a  smile. 
It       is  ap  -  pe  -  ti-zing,  'twill  be  pat-ron  -  i  -  zing.  If  you'll  always  wear  a  smile. 
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Just  Spread  a  Little  Love. 


Peter  Philip  Bilhorn. 
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1.  Do     you  long  His  child    to    be,      Kind  and  gen  -  tie,  help-ful-  ly? 

2.  Would  you  have  His  lov  -  ing  hand     Lead  you  safe  -  ly    thru  this  land? 

3.  Do     you  long  His  peace  to  know,    Have  your  heart  with  joy  o'er-flow? 

4.  Would  you  wear    a  star-ry  crown,  When  you  lay  life's  bar -dens  down? 
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Just  spread  a 

Just  spread  a 

Just  spread  a 

Just  spread  a 
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tie  love  for 

tie  love  for 

tie  love  for 

tie  love  for 


BUS.  Would  you 

BUS.  And      His 

bus;  When  you 

BUS.  Do       you 
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fol  -  low  Him  each  day,  In  the  straight  and  nar  -  row  way?  Just 
lov  -  ing-  kind  -  ness  be,  ^  Round-a  -  bout  you  faith  -  ful  -  ly?  Just 
meet  a  bnr  -  dened  heart,"  Like  a  Chris -tian  do  your  part;  Just 
long    like  stars     to     shine,    In      the    hap  •  py,  beav'n-ly    clime?  Just 
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spread  a     lit  -  tie  love   for       Je  -  bus.   Just  spread  a    lit  -  tie  love,  Just 
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Bpf^'d  a      lit  -  tie  love,  Just  spread  a     lit  -  tie    love    for       Je  -  lus 
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